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HAD been looking over Ketty’s last and greatest of Annuals, and had become absorbed in thought over that Business 
Man’s Bible. Tooley Street had been the last street under my eye, and its famous Three Tailors the last thought in my 
mind. Then—did I sleep and dream, or was I spirit-rapt 4 la Stave, or levitated 4 la Gurrr? I know not, but there I 
found myself by Golden Horn, instead of Thames, with the Three Ta lors of Tooley Street transfigured into the Nine Tailors 
of Stamboul, in full Conference ! 

The Nine Tailors looked pale and puzzled; every brow was dark with doubt and distrust. But at sight of Puxom 
they brightened. 

“ Land at last!” shouted Icnarierr, the heartiest and halest of the Nine. 

“ A Beacon, when our own Beacon’s riecp is in utter darkness,” exclaimed, with a sigh of relief, the young man from 
Salisbury—the last taken on for the job. 

“Une Ponche flamboyante! Ah que nous en avons besoin—d'un flambeau!” whispered the cautious Onauporpy to 
the serene De Bourcorna. 

“* Witz und Blitzen!” ejaculated Banos Wenrnen, as if he saw a way out of his Sorrows. 

“ Himmel und Schéin-wetter!” sighed Count Zsomy, the embarrassed but amiable mouthpiece of Austria, to Banow 
pe Caxice, his chum. 

“ Benvenuto!” burst out Barsoranr, with Italian brio, but musically as an Italian organ should, and does at 
Stamboul, whatever it may in London. 

Never did a gang of Tailors on an East-Eind Sweater's shop-board more joyfully hail the advent of a foaming pewter, 
than this untuneful Nine of the Stamboul Conference-room the apparition of Puxca. 

“You have come,” exclaimed Iewavizrr, “to help us in cutting out——” 

“Anything but each other,” I replied, significantly. 

“ Please, if you'd tell him you know he thinks of nothing but cabbage——” querulously whined the Mis-Repre- 
sentative of Great Britain. 

The new hand from Salisbury shut him up with # grave but authoritative look of remonstrance. 

“ A truce to recriminations!” [ cried. “We've had egreat deal too much of that sort of thing already. You've a 
job in hand, my good fellows, that might puzzle the sharpest set of diplomatic dodgers that ever paraphed a protocol.” 

“ You may well say that, mon cher,” growled Iowarmers, holding up a nondescript garment, to whose “looped and 
windowed raggedness” it would be vain to seek for a parallebim the rags-of Ireland a3 they used to be, or the tatters of Scare 
crowdom as they are. 

“ The Ottoman Empire!” chorussed the Nine, as I held to the light this unsavoury ruin, this rotten, w 
and vermin-haunted garment, that had once been stout in stuff, bright of colour, rich with embroidery, + 
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with gold lace. “And they expect us to make a job of it!” chorussed the Nine, each taking a tug in a different 
direction at the rotten abomination, which I thought would have been rent to pieces in my hand. 

“ Out it into lists, to nail up the shoots of the Panslavonian family-tree with ”"—shouted Ionatierr, who seemed to 
take the lead among his Nine confréres. 


“Ditto to you/” shouted the reticent old Prussian, who seemed to have no mind, or at least showed no hand, 


of his own. 


“There! You see his little game :—Divide and appropriate. Trust him with the mending of this poor dear 
old coat!” groaned the unhappy Exxior. 


“ Which you ‘ve been helping to botch, till it will botch no longer,” interrupted the new hand from Salisbury, 
turning on him sharply. 

“If only you'd respect its integrity!” groaned the sorely snubbed Extiorr, while the Austrian tailors whispered ; 
when suddenly a great noise was heard outside—cannons and trumpets, cheers, and acclamations. 

“ What is it?” I asked loxatievr 

“Only Minnart blowing another bubble,” remarked the Russian, with perfect composure. “ Bless you, we ‘re used to 
it. They ‘ve been at that game for the last forty years. The Gulhani bubble was quite as big as this, and they shouted 
quite as loud over it. But what came of it and the dozen they ’ve blown since, but dissolution into empty air, after serving to 
set Europe—with England at its head—agape, while the sharp Osmanli swell-mob picked their pockets.” 

Just then, Sarver,a Turkish tailor, popping his head in at the door, begged them to come out and look at Mipnat’s 
beautiful constitution. He was shortly and sharply dismissed with a flea in his ear. 

“ Don’t you agree with me,” resumed Ionarierr, “ that the old coat is past patching, and that the best thing would be 
to cut it up into little garments for the Young Turkeys I hope to hatch one day,” and he winked. 

“ The best thing you can do,” I said, “ would be to chuck this filthy old rag into the dust-hole, with all the moths and 
other vermin that have harboured in its foulness, and cut out another garment for Turkey of sound strong Government stuff 
—the only one to wear well. But you must see that your measures are carefully taken, and above all, if you mean the coat 
to fit, you must send your own foremen to see it tried on, and keep the old vermin out of the new garment.” 

Here a renewal of the row outside interrupted the applause that greeted my allocution. This time it was Mipnat who 
burst in on our deliberation. 

“Who talks of a new coat, and of sending giaours of Frankish foremen to try iton? The old coat is quite good 
enough for us, when we've mended it, as we mean to do—arrange it afresh, in fact, from skirt to collar, on the latest French 
pattern. Besides, after all, the more patches the better shelter 

“ For the vermin,” interrupted the young man from Salisbury, sternly; “ not for the wearer. Mupgar, mizzle!” 

Thus roughly apostrophised, the Pasha first scowled, then equared, on which the young man from Salisbury, seizing 
the scruff of his neck with one hand, twisted the other in the waistband of his voluminous nether garments, hs before I could 
interpose, Mronat was flying through the window towards the blue waters of the Golden Horn. 

“The poor devil shan’t drown, if I can help it!” I shouted, rushing to the window. 

“ He'll only pall you under,” remonstrated Icvatierr; and there'll be two drowned instead of one.” 

“ Let me go!” I exclaimed. “ Have I not my life-raft?” and, shaking him off, I flung up the window. A struggle, a 
shout, a sheer-down dive, an irrepressible up-shoot to the surface, and I was floating on my own insubmergible bottom, and 


holding up Mrouart by the slack of his very loose inexpressibles. The Turk was saved, for rescuer and rescued together rode 
the blue billows of the Bosphorus on the buoyant pages of 
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“ALL (WAX)WORK AND NO PLAY,” &c. 

Tae annual pie-nie given by Messrs. Tussavp to their company 
came off as usual at Weybridge on the 19th ult. The Press may in- 
form us that the company was made up of the employés of the Firm; 
but Punch knows better. He sat for an hour the other day next to 
Old Cosserr, who told him, between his pinches of snuff, all it. 

The fact is, that sitting or standing in the same ition a 
year, night and day, and listening te the vapid ejaculations of 
country cousins and critical foreigners, has a deadening effect upon 
the spirits even of waxworks: and a day in the country, once a 
year, is not a day too much to freshen them up a little. 

Three large vans conveyed the revellers, not to Weybridge, but 
to Leatherhead, and thence to Box Hill. 

Mr. Copserr assured us that the party in his van over their 
usual stiffness very soon, and Mrs. Mawnive t out 4 
amiable companion, informing the party that she had begun as 
Miss EpegEwortH, and had only taken the name and dress of - 
NING because ANNE BoLEYN, who was going off, had parted 
her head rather than stay a year in the Gramber Horrors. 


A good deal of chaff (some said, bran) was dropped on the 
a 
twitted about his infernal machine. Mapa? Yeclared it 


and Frescut, who had chosen a ereaking 
been far better had they gone to Brighton for a dip; py 
Justice hinting that he should have thought Ae had on of 
the age 
his 
comrade, Count pE Lorex. 

The Claimant, who, during the ride, tred on everybody’s 
membered well the day when he was dD 

The Carer Justice said he did not know that Artuve 
Doctor were coming im the same van with him, or he should 
gone by a different conveyanee, though it were in company with the 
refused to wake, and he left her labouring under her usual diffieulty 
of breathing and — creakiness of the internal organs. 

The employés of the Firm of Tussavp were much to be praised for 

vans on 


his bath in the Chamber of Horrors, Marat 
as personal, and was with difficulty smoothed down by 

anret Lawngrt. Nowhe 
more wax than ha’pence, was looki to melting down 
wher his original, “ the unhapp: ad from 
Ladies of Henny tue Eromrm’s Court. He had tried to persuade 
MapamMe ve Saryt AMARANTE to join them ; but she persistently 
the skill with which they got their Pic-nickers out of t 
their return, and re-distributed them in their regular positions ; 


though one or two of the Kings of England were inclined to be 
unsteady, and nothing would persuade Mr. Lisron, in the costume 
lof Paul Pry, to s erect on his feet. Except, however, for an 
unwonted giassiness in their stare, and a slight derangement of 
drapery here and there, the casual visitor to the exhibition on the 
following day would not have suspected that any change had for a 
brief moment disturbed the fixity of the stars who daily and nightly 
shine in the Baker Street Bazaar. 


THE SEVEN WONDERS OF THE SOCIAL WORLD, 


1. A Box of Figs, or a Pottle of Strawberries, with the biggest at 
the bottom. ; 
2. A Railway Guard or Porter who will decline to take a tip, on 
the ground that all gratuities are rigidly forbidden by the bye-laws 
of the Company. 

3. An advertised Plain Cook, whose plainness prevents her having 


followers. 
sa | Your own Umbrella in its stand, after some good friend has 
borrowed it. 

5. A Keeper of a Lodging-house who, if you complain of fleas, 
can in from a loud protest that you must have brought them 


or Cabman who, defiant of street-chaff, has 
lass or a pair of spectacles. 
the Period who never calls things “ awful 


‘ou. 
6. 

the plue' 
. 2 A 

baws,” or 


Young Mam 
talks about “‘ the Governor.” 


= 


Sentiment v. Science. 
W before passing the Vivisection Bill 
ive Sentiment, will perhaps assert 
to the Memorials of the Senate of the Uni- 
and of the General Medical Council, urging 
of all experiments to registered places would 
genuine scientific inquiry.” <A great 
= on behalf of the ‘‘ Endowment of Scientific 
majority of the representatives of a rational 
people to confirm without amending an enactment 
which, unamended, will effect a hindrance of research in Physiology, 

' Medicine, and Surgery. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
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okE Eastern Questions were asked (Lords, Monday, 
June 26) than answered. 
Tue Dvxe or ArcYtt wanted to know what the 
Government knew about alleged wholesale massacres of 
Christian village populations in Bulgaria, reported cir- 
cumstantially in the Daily News. 
Lorp Derpy believed it was merely that the Bashi- 
Bazouks in Salant had been exceeding the usual limits 
of Bashi-Bazouk brutality till Sim Henry Exzior had 
had to remonstrate, that was all. 
Then Eart Detawanr wanted to know if the Govern- 
ment knew anything about the intentions of Servia, 
Lord Dersy, with some acerbity,declined to answer 
: Bs for Serb intentions. The Serb Government has called 
all its forces, regular, militia, and reserves. But arming did not necessarily mean fighting. 
_ Then, after an Educational divertissement, in which a pas de quatre was ‘execu on the theme of English Endowed Schools and 
National School Teachers, to a languid House evidently thi of other and more exciting matters, by Ean. Fourescvr, Bisnor 
Viscount Gover, and the Duxe or Ricwonp, their ips hurried back to the Eastern Question. The questioning 





and professional diplomatists (Lonp STRaATHEDEN AND Saseseas, hase Hamwonp, and Lory Narrer snp Errnicx), Ay 


amateur 
deal fuller than the answering by the Eant or Dersr, but with more of the Turk about it than was pleasant. _ 
Foreign Office motto is ‘‘ The least said soonest mended,” and Lory, Granvitiz, for Her Majesty’s Opposition, cannot, it would 


seem, suggest any better thus far. 
_ But Lorp Denny did condescend to indicate our general line ot action—we would gladly reconcile, if we could, the Porte and its 
insurgent provinees. But we have no right to take part im am internal quarrel. ven that rule, however, is not one to be laid 
down as absolutely binding under all circumstances. We have been and are in communication with other Powers and the Porte with a 
to offer such counsel as seems to us usfeul ; and we don’t mean to back Moslem against Christian. 
, Lonp Dersy is playing the cautious and non-committal game. Jonw Bux does not, as yet, see what other game is to be played. 
» he is happy in knowing that Barranyia’s ducklings have the water—their native element on which they ma 

thinks, to give a good account of themselves, and anything they may come in contact with. (See Mr. Punch’s 
he puts his trust in Providence, and looks to Apmrrat Davawonp to arden e dry—should the worst come to the 
Servian dogs of war slip their couples, or their Ruski piqueur collars and all. But he is unwilling 

es it is foreed on him ; and he would to know ing, if the Government can tell him. 
J a good deal of questioning and answering (including the Eastern Question of the day, put by Mz. Fonermn, to 
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which Mr. Disrar.i answered much to the same effect as Lonp Dersy 
**in another place”), Caprarw Pra chose the very inopportune moment 
of the strongest muster of English iron-clads the world has ever seen 
in Besika Bay, to haul our Navy and Naval Administration over the 
coals, If the fire of our Fleet be not destined to damage the enemy 
more than Captary Prw’s fire damaged our Fleet, Heaven help us 
and our iron-clads, turrets, and monster guns. It hardly needed 
the ramming power of Reep, Warp Hunt, and Goscnen combined 
—to say nothing of plucky young Loup C. Beresrorp, R.N., in- 
telligent amateur-sailor Brassey, and smart official A. Ecxrtoy— 
to sink poor Captarw Pra’s very clumsy craft, even when backed by 
the Big Ben galliot, always ready to exchange broadsides, double- 
shotted, with the Admiralty and its ships. 

On Naval Estimates Rrtaxps the Rasper distinguished him- 
self, in his peculiar style, by a pepe to reduce the Dockyard 


our Dockyards. It is satisf: 
obtain a single backer. Even Big Ben was asi of him, and 
declined the game of “ follow my leader.” 
Estimates, Mr. Watrer (speaking on Srnceant Sron’s Amend- 
ment allowing man and wife above fifty-five to live together in the 
Workhouse) informed ee House that, from inquiries at two large 
Metropolitan Uni had found that not only had the house 
authorities never an application from two old people to live 
together, but they had often ex s of satisfaction from suc 
couples that they were allowed to live separate! (‘‘ The wretch!” 
was Judy’s exclamation over this very ungallant anecdote.) 


with the thanks of Lory SHarressury, who had 
reluctance, the words permitting Vivisection “ for the promotion of 
Py op knowledge.” May his kindly Lordship never have to 
call in the aid of Vivisection of the gullet from the effects of swal- 
lowing a camel. 

Lorp Detawarr asked a + many more questions than it is 
likely Government would fin Hy oe think it, expedient to answer, 
about the armament of Malta. bably, Lorp Detawarr will see 
the advisability of his satisfying his patriotie curiosity on such a 
matter at such a moment by private rp at the proper sources. 

The Government having onggeted lgamation of the Royal 
Irish Academy and the Royal Dublin Society, Lonp 0’ Haean pro- 
tested  _— any such ing of cart-horse and thoroughbred, 
and still more against obliging the Irish Academy, which 
hitherto spent its own poor little t much to its own satisfac- 
tion, to disburse it, henceforth, vid South Kensington. 

(Commons.)—A vehement protest against the Scotch Poor Law 
Amendment Bill, which proposes to e the powers of the Board 
of Supervision, at the expense of those of the Local Authorities—and 
may be none the worse for that, if Seotch Local Authorities are like 
English. But there is, and ought to be (according to Mr. Grant 
Durr), a “2 strong feeling against the Bill among Scotch borough 
Members. The Lord Advocate, Srm G. Montrcomery and Mr. Orr 
Ewe, are as strong in its favour. Itis a very | quarrel as 
it stands. All Seotch quarrels in the House are, and should no 
more be interfered with by outsiders than rows between man and 
wife. The debate was adjourned. 

Mr. Ricuaxb, more power to him, made a high-toned, and of course 
Quixotic, ap to the House, on the subject of our relations with 
China, and the opium trade in particular. 

‘What an odd element a Quaker Member contributes to Parliament 
will be a ent from one quotation out of Mr. Ricnarn’s speech, 
in which he avowed his belle f that ‘a righteous God ruled on the 
earth, and that if we in the course we had hitherto pursued 
towards China, ou the great principles of truth, justice, and 
humanity, in pe of our enormous resources and our might by sea 
and land, we should be crushed like an egg-shell against a granite 
rock.” Happy the nation, a fraction of whose Collective Wisdom 
ean find a hearing for such a denunciation of the national conduct! 

Mr. Bourke for the Government admitted that our treaties with 
China would be the better for revision. We were in communication 
with the other Treaty Powers on the subject. As to Opium, it was a 
very objectionable source of revenue. ‘* Olet” might be admitted. 
But how else was £38,000,000 to be raised in India? The Chinese, 
he believed, objected to’ the importation of Missionaries even more 
than of Opium. 

Wednesday.—A t fight over the Second Reading of Mr. 
Porrer’s Bill for F meme Boy intestates’ real estate in the same 
pose ewig. mg mre Suaey 0 ne ne fo am) even, Se By 

of the wedge into our venerable Feudal Land-owning! 
No wonder Berzesrorp Horr shriek, GoLpNEY growl, and 
Hewiey hum and ha! They assail the Bill as one for the extine- 
tion of the small landholder. But has the venerable system saved 


, with mue 





him’ We thought he was being improved off the earth pretty fast, 





to find that The Rasper did not strong from 


In the Poor Law Amendment discussion, which followed Naval had 


h | of Bishops, the 


Tuesday.—In the Lords, Vivisection Bill pagsed Third Reading, fi 


by force of circumstances, Feudal Land-holding law to the contrary 
notwithstanding. Sir W. Harcourt the House that there 
was no ical distinction between land and personalty. If it was 
just that the law should distribute the one between all members of 
the family, it would be hard to show why it should not parcel out 
the other on the same principle. Perhaps. But the truth is that Jonw 
Butt does not feel the injustice of primogeniture, and does feel 
that it tends to hold properties together, and to strengthen younger 
sons by throwing them on their own resources. These advantages 
in Jouw Butx’s eyes are too solid to be shaken by any pores 
there may be in making elder sons. Probably he doubts if there be 
any. At all events, there is none that will reconcile him to Mr. 
Porrer’s thin end of the wedge: 210 to 175 was a less majority 
than Punch should have expected on the question. 


on “ : : ” Thursday (Lords).—The first Innocent massacred—poor Bank- 
votaby £250,000, “ T 4 ee) mar. of ee _ re strong pe A is no more. Lorp Dersy, in answer to Lorp GranviLLe, 
on the oceasion against a € payment in ape of pension : seat as 
—the one thing that secures y and well-conducted labour to admi he had little hopes that War can be averted. This is 


so cautious a mouth; if Mr. DiskaELI was more 
reticent, utterances weigh less. All he could say (Commons), to 
comfort the Lt pad or Hantrxeton was, that the Servian troops 
moved. 

Debate on Mr. oe re for eraverting wT jpaipets Sete 
rent-charg begun w—see Irony 0 arliamentary 
chances — in A. Moos ~ a very barren Moor too—with a 
Division of 200 to 56. That Burr won’t water. 


Friday (Lords).—Intem temperately treated by the Bench 
nate for, and PereRBorover against, the Per- 
missive The latter had the courage to his old con- 
fession of faith: “‘ If I must choose between and sobriety, 
ve me freedom.” Sarispury said ditto to Perernonoven. Here 
8s the dilemma, whose horns are respectfully offered by their Lord- 
ships to Srr Wrurarp and his backers: “If intemperance be a 
national vice, drastic legislation against it, being in the teeth of 
ublic opinion, will provoke reaction. If publie opinion be di seg 
accept drastic legislation, then such legislation is ess.” 
Their Lordships granted a Select Committee to inquire into habits 
of intemperance, and thé manner in which ‘‘ these have been affected 
ny pee legislation and other causes.” Much good may it do them 
and us. y 
(Commons.)—A spirited Debate on Mz. Butr’s Motion for a Select 
Committee to inquire into grounds of the demand for an Irish 
Parliament. P, J. Suyru 
Repeal of the Union under it. 


Irish eloquence i 
has | House; but the “ blend,” of Irish eloquence with truth electrified 


the House, and no wonder! Smyrun’s is the speech of the Session. 





NOTI[COOKS ENOUGH. 


report of a Meeting held in the 
of. Ccdhant South Sen be 
t. 
’ 
found its way to 85, Fleet Street. 
Punch is unable to say by 
was sent or by whom it was 
All he knows about the 
were 





TABLES AND VIANDS. 
A Meeting of this Society was 
shortly after 





sumed, The consumed in the of an cook would 
reveal qualities that would be utterly lost under less favourable cir- 
cumstances. (‘‘ Hear, hear!”) And as for the consumers, their 
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very existence depended upon wholesome food properly prepared. 
Nay, more—he might say that Art owed ev 

How many a noble — y= 

metal renter” Bigetin 


Sta ames Py 5 wil 
he out in 


of a wisely- 
t be said to be the twin-aister 
oubtions sll af See knew 


that mse, for 
carried Cookery into the homes of the om a 


!”) They would be to learn 
raining School for Cookery wanted , and was seeking 
‘or Government support. He, for one, thought that both Rulers 
and People should be He spoke eelingly, 
even “the Roast Beef of Old 
degenerate into mere and bones. (( 
ished to add his testimony. He came from 
a down-trodden country. (Interrupti 
if any one present would tread upon the 


He 
of his 
est ruled that the Honourable Vegetable was out of 


The Potato said that He was very much out of 
order until Mz. Bockmasrer taught people how to treat Now 
ho" cmuseguamman’ Ukemplior) "Se Goold take of his Tah thes 

e consequences. ‘ @ wo eo 
v moment =. not that Mr. Buckmaster had told he 

t to be boiled with his jacket on. (Laughter.) W they 
come on? He was worth any dozen of them, and they knew 
(Loud murmurs.) 

Mr. Oxton (who seemed to be suffering from go emotion) was 
pained to be present at such a scene. He knew Mr. Potato well— 
they had often met in an Irish stew, and he must say that his friend 
was a very pleasant neighbour. They got on famously together. 
(“‘ Hear, hear !”’) 

THE PrestpENt remarked that there was no Resolution before the 
meeting. 

Miss Cuartorre Russe (who was loudly cheered) said that she did 
not know much about the homes of the poor. As a matter of fact, 
she had never been in a poor man’s house duritig the course of her 

i pee. _, Hower open sign. paw peers i So ies 
was a blessing to ri poor (especi to latter 

b uentl begged to move that the school is worthy of Btate 
aid. (‘* Hear, hear /”) 

Mr. Pot-avu-Fxu asked permission to speak as a foreigner. He 

renchman, but had relations in Scotland and Spain. Thanks 
to Mr. Buckmaster, he had been naturalised in land. He felt 
that he was becoming a favourite with the poor, 
he might represent them. He begged to second, on their behalf, 
the Resolution proposed by his sweet and aristocratic neighbour. 
The Resolution was then put to the meeting and carried unani 


same was true. 


would be certain. (Loud e ing.) 
PrestpENt undertook the task a sending 
i the proper quarter, and after the 
tary vote of , the proceedings were brought to a con- 


ij 


eu 
4 





Essentiat Epvcation.—Teaching the young idea how to Cook. 


thus thought | after 





OLDFANGLE’S OPINIONS. 


” said Mr. OLprane who 

"Woes in a quaint old Eliza 

bethan house in Wessex, adds 

daily to his library, loves choice 

books, and likes to dogmatise, 

*I have some strong : 
is in favour of 





his looks and te 
Were always ,- -* bent, 
more 


suit it to what 
quite a diff 


* And you always seal your letters, Mr. FANGLE.” 

“ Always, the seal is older than the signature. — 
motto are older than my name. There was Sans Dieu Rien upon 
my coat of arms before ancestor of mine could do more than make 
his mark. And consider this—when you seal a letter, the great re- 
collection of your forefathers is brought before you in leisurely 
fashion. Is whet you have written worthy of the crest and motto 
just fixed on the red wax? If not, for the honour of your ancestry, 
tear up the epistle, and think in. Sealing-wax, Sir, is a great 
check to episto! rashness. hate this hasty age of adhesive 
envelopes and steel pens.” , 

“ As to Turkey, Sir,” said Mz. OLDFANGLE, Pring of at a tangent, 
as such ancient gentlemen will, “‘ I am tired of met. We have 
tolerated the imposter too . We have heard of Ireland for the 
Irish, and the y Islands for the Silly Islanders—but | say, 
Christendom for the Christians, and sooner the better. These 
a mrtg erred blpehe wd ee py fe gt 
Me. Orpranee, having thus spoken, drank a of old port, 
looking long and lovingly at the beeswing. 





ATTRACTION FOR ARMY SURGEONS. 
( Wanted.) 


to f what an amount 
way sath ope Vat ee 
horses, and how much more has 
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A DOUBLE DISAPPOINTMENT. 


Stern Hostess (who is giving Private Theatricals), ‘‘ You ant very Late, Mr. Frrz Smyrue. 
Languid Person of Importance (who abominates that particular form of Entertainment), ‘* Waar! 
” 


TaryY’VE BEGUN LONG AGO!” 
You pon’T MEAN TO SAY THEY'RE 





A DAY IN THE KINTRA. 


No appeal is needed to procure the enjoyment of a “‘ Day in the 
Country,” at least for the fortunate children at present receiving an 
eleemosynary education in the various Sunday Schools at merry 
Jedburgh. A pic-nic held annually affords them, more completely 
—s than even Rosherville can the excursionist, ‘‘a happy day.” 
he next of these joyous gatherings, to include all the Sunday 
Schools, was fixed, at a meeting of Sunday School Teachers, held 
the other Monday evening in the Vestry at Blackfriars Church, for 
the 12th of July. Arrangements made for the proposed festivities 
will render the treat provided for the poor children a quite 
uncommon one. The pic-nic is to be held in the Dovecote Park at 
Hartrigge, whither, before starting, they are 
with an address delivered in one of the Churches. Then they, the 
scholars of (1)'the Free Church, (2) Blackfriars Church, (3) E. U. 
Chureh, (4) Established Church, (5) High Street U. P. Church, will 
march in that order of procession to the scene of revelry—the order 
to be reversed on their return home, which will probably not be 


deferred till morning. These points having been settled, then, says 
the Jedburgh Advertiser :— 





“The next point taken up was the proceedings at the field, and it was first 
resolved, after a lively discussion, that dancing be entirely prohibited, and 
that the band play no dance-music.”’ 


The discussion which resulted in a determination of such remark- 
able liveliness, must have been “lively” indeed. Dancing and 
dance-music having been prohibited, with a view still more effectu- 
ally to promote innocent mirth— 


“The next suggestion was that no prizes be given for racing, &c., the 


gentleman who made the propogition alleging that the games had a demoral- 
ping effect, and were just preparing the callants for the sports on the 
union.” 


Unfortunately, the Jedburgh Advertiser does not enable Punch 














brity he deserves. But even that perfervid Scot was out-Scotted in 
the fervour of purely virtuous and beneficent solicitude. The 


wisdom and goodness—even the common sense of his proposal may 
have had questioners ; but— 


“A good deal of discussion having taken place, this motion was also 
carried. It was, moreover, insinuated that the presence of the lemonade and 


soda-water stalls afforded cover for fugitive tippling in stronger liquor, and 
consequently it was determined to banish them likewise.’’ 


No dancing. No dance-music even. No encouragement of racing. 
No refreshing drinks, lest they should afford cover for the “‘ fugitive ” 
—the Teachers of course meant surreptitious—tippling of “‘ whusky.” 
Quite a climax in cutting off occasions of illo—rather n 
sin, as a chiel o’ wrath might say. But the Jedburgh Sunday School 
Teachers in council over a contemplated pic-nic have shown to what 
a pinnacle of piety Scottish Calvinists can climb in prescribing the 
restriction of pleasure. Perhaps they are capable of climbing a 

ill. An improvement on banishing lemonade and soda-water 
the drinkables, would be the banishment from the eatables allowed 
at the children’s pic-nio of all luxuries more sumptuous than 
“ bannocks” and “‘ parritch.” Moreover, to inspire the children 
with thoughts and feelings befitting an occasion evidently designed 
to be a solemn festival, the band interdicted from dance-music might 
be further instructed to 


accompany the ion of the joyous 
youn to and from their banquet with a funeral march. It 
may be hoped that the existing regulations for their delight, how- 
ever, will abundantl 


suffice to impress their young hearts with a 
sense of what a day they are having 3 and at its conclusion their 
considerate entertainers will na ly lay their heads on their pil- 
lows with the solace of an approving conscience—and aiblins a 
nightcap of extra “ toddy.” 








POETRY AND FINANCE. 








to reward this particularly canny Scottish gentleman with the cele- 


Amore all the quotations in all the Money Market and City 
Articles who ever met with a line of verse ? 
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“COUNTING HER CHICKS 
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Barrawyta (to the Old Hen). ‘* DON’T FLUTTER YOURSELF !|—THEY’LL TAKE CARE OF THEMSELVES!” 
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OUR REPRESENTATIVE IN THE CITY. 
(He takes an Office, goes on’ Change, and offers his advice gratwitously. )* 


Iw these dull yet most shaky times, when investors are shy, 
and investments are still shyer, when most of the foreigners phe | 
to be put in their own foreign Stocks, it is indeed necessary for 


‘ou, 
Sir, who are the embodiment of Honesty (which is the best olay, 
, oral all), to send, in the interest—the ten per cent. interest—of the 
tside Publie, a genuine, thorough-going, uncompromising, trast- 
worthy business man (who shall be nameless at present) into t city, 
for the benefit of all those whom Providence has blessed, not, i 
with affluence, but with a small certainty, which has to be turm 
over and over again by its possessor, until it gathers that golden 
moss which is denied to the rolling stone. Let Railway Shareholders 
adopt the adage, and pause—‘ A Rolling Stock gathers no moss.” 
‘ou know by this time—no one better—that I am above bribes. 
You know, Sir, that even at school I had, at an ng | age, 
the sobriquet of “Incorruptible Tommy.” f May | long live to 
deserve the title ! 
I do not mention my whereabouts now, or the place would be 
crowded by people coming to me for advice. Let the public find me 
out—if they can. 1am not the one to stoop to advertisement need- 
lessly. Just over the door is a transparency representing Honesty 
giving change. for a sovereign, while Commerce deducts one per 
cent. commission on the transaction. On one of the side-glasses of 
a triangular gas-lamp is written, ‘‘ Stock Exchange Business done 


© We feel ourselves compelled to say that we never were more astonished 
in the whole course of our editorial life than we were on receiving this letter 
from the gentleman, who, we admit, up till now has executed certain com- 
missions for us as representing our interests—or, rather, the interests of the 
ty a | various occasions. But we do not remember ever having authorised 
im to go into business in the capacity of Our Representative. He has no sort 
of ity from us—at least we think not ; 
us our own handwriting to this effect, we would cheerfully accept the respon- 
sibility wp to a certain point. Till he so es his case, we are bound, while 
consenting to publish his letter, to public on its guard.—Ep. 
+ } dane baw ag been so, but 


lace 


schoolfellow of ours, and therefore we cannot allow ourselves to be 
in the matter of what his nickname might have been. 
ee, was known as “ Truthiess Tommy.” But we can’t be sure.— 


to 
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here from 10 to 4, Apvice Gratis.” On another, “ Commissions 

executed at the shortest notice and lowest prices. SaviInes AnD 

per gy my I RY gy 
GHT, . No bust no fee.” 

J Ceidionon chonded at their own 1 Es residences. 

old Stocks, and Money advanced on any sort of 





Se upwards, Night Porter in attendance. 
Best ences “a 


required, 

The extent of the business is, as you see, unlimited ; and, besides 
this, there are -boxes all the walls, to receive subserip- 
e with my master- . 

Outside Public + we “ How can we inyeow money ?”’ 
* How can we get seven per cent. without risk ?” private and 
in the but he doesn’t appear 
or beter, a bit of smoked 
our bey have to take the mone 
or spirits, the not yet having been wanted. 
easy-chair, and the client can give what he likes to the waiter, 
for a bottle of champagne for the Thus 
contract & well-known West-End hairdressing firm, 
secured the freehold of the leads outside for the formation of a 

aq 
to offer my clients such facilities for doing business, as will be un- 
to come, either in this, or im any other 

I propose issuing, weekly, a Bullitin and « Bearitin for th 
guidance of friends at a tenes. . 

state of Turkey has a marked effect on Wick’s Patent 
the shares in which — ey quoted at 10 dis. instead of 


in or out of These cannot be opened 
investor come if he likes, and im our ante- 
-and-butter as he could 
Your Representative can give a first-rate and an 
: _ of the house. 
bus’ aso boomnet © NSIS ; and when I have coneluded an advan- 
and a Turkish bath, I do think that I shall be able 
equalled, for some time 

metropolis of the habitable globe. 
Latest Advices (in my Weekl Bull-and- Bear-it-in).—The present 
fall in Wick’s Patent Candles 


the Oriental and Millwall 
n ] can now be bought at 124. I 
this price, and shall be glad to do busi 
course it is difficult to advise as to a certainty; but 
to realise quickly, could do worse than i 
The Venetian Street Asphalte Tramway Co, The shares will be 
ht out at 42; each share to be paid for at the time; and 
should the Company not come out before —_ 1st, the money will 
be returned to the subscribers after that date, bearing 5 per cent. 
interest for its use. The coming over of the Lacrosse players from 
the Dominion of Canada has sent Scotch Guanos (lim.) up to by. 
Proce Bismarck’s sudden fit of sneezi (by private wire yester- 
y afternoon) caused a severe fall in Little Pedlington Ridings 
(down to 224), but the news that the ish Minister had ordered a 
new hat and a pair of gloves, gave the markets generally a firmer 
tone. Later in the day (from an authentic at ae ee I 
vely, 


their accounts at the Minister’s house, they had 
His Excell s servant that His Excellency was not at home 
bape spapeat, 6 | would call de a — in Ly gure of 
afternoon. Acting w i) ; but wi news 
was known, Consolidated Yorkshires had gone up to 135 
cham Oyster-Bed 12 per cent. Mortgage _ (third 
y ts 


enormously, - 
MS FE GE J eli wb f he 
rev very nearly the ex - 
o i i pod in to-da . “I made alow 
L 


though should he be able to show } ; 


r Correspondent was not—we think—a |. 
Lf he és the same boy | at 
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“ SATISFACTORY!” 


Mistress. ‘“‘ Wet, Jasstz, 1’m Gotnc into NAIRNE, AND WILL SEE YOUR 


Morner. Can I Give nER ANY MessaGE FROM you ?” 


Jessie (her first “‘place”). ‘‘Ov, Mem, YE can Just Say I’m UNCO WEEL 
PLEASED wi’ YE! !” 





Holland, not being strong enough, appeals to Spain, who sends another armed 
intervention to Zanzibar, vid Belgium. Belgium protests; Spain protests; 
Holland protests ; Bismarck protests ; Russia protests; Zanzibar protests; and 
all send armed interventions to Turkey.” ‘* Why Turkey?” asks my very 
clerical but unbusiness-like friend. ‘‘ Because, in every European difficulty 
everyone sends an armed force to Turkey, which is the key of India.” ‘‘ But,” 
says my esteemed client, ‘‘ Turkey isn’t the key of Scotland, and how does all 
this affect the shares in the Staffa and Iona Suspension Bridge?” ‘ Patience, 
my res client,” saysI. ‘Events march rapidly: what I take minutes 
to tell, would not take seconds to be worked in the World of Commerce, of 
which you, my very dear Sir—excuse me—appear to me to be lamentably igno- 
rant. Well, to resume: the forces are at Constantinople: all the different 
nations apply to Roruscnixp for loans to carry on a war. RoTHscHILD comes 
across to me, and says, ‘Shall it be done? Will it pay?’ In two minutes 
we decide. ‘Yes.’ Immediately we issue a loan on condition of the United 
European Powers taking shares in the Staffa and Iona. Up go Staffas and 
Tonas. Staffas and Ionas (stamped coupons) go all over the wed. Russians, 
Germans, French, Turks — all want to know what the security is, and then 
comes the rush.” ‘‘The rush!” says my friend: “where to?” ‘To Scot- 
land,” I answer. ‘‘Up go Northern Railways—Northern Railways are 
always going up—it is their nature to. Thousands of people cross the new 
Suspension + of Staffa and Iona—articles in the papers—shares up to 
some fabulous—we all sell—all e fortunes ; RoruscHItp retires, for 
the two-hundredth time, with a fortune of 1,700,000, and from that time 
forth Staffas and Ionas can look after themselves.” ‘‘ Good!” says my 
mitred friend ; ‘‘ but what becomes of Zanzibar?” I can’t help smiling at 
him, for, like all clerical speculators, he is a perfect baby in these matters 
— “* What's Zanzibar to us, or we to Zanzibar, that we should weep for it? 
Zanzi—— Bah!” “But,” he exclaims, “Zanzibar began it: it was through 
Zanzibar——” ‘‘ Reverendissime,” says I, ‘‘ we could have begun it just as 
well at Teneo Bar as at Zanzibar. Don't ou see, we, the real financiers, 

the whole thing up. We (myself ri the Baron) didn’t appear in it 

oo“ who, do you suppose, pulls the strings? Lor’ bless 


! . 
He was so impressed that, after a first-rate lunch, he sent out my clerk 
to buy 30,000 Staffas and Ionas, and wrote off to L—p C——w to do the same. 





I pointed out to him that the stamp duty, the assi 
| tion, the re-duplicating, and the fees at the Crown Office 
|for my clerk’s swearing in person before the Lozp 
| Mayor, would amount to something considerable, not to 
speak of brokerage, which (as I explained at length to 
him) was just 25 per cent. more on that particular day, 
and at that icular time, than ordinarily. But he 
was entété, my revered client pl for Staffas 
and Jonas. I regret to say that I have ob! to 
write since, and point out that, in consequence of news 
from the North Pole, Staffas and Ionas mane pane 

to next to nothing. Heisnotabold man, returned, 
by letter, that he would rather lose £17,000 than the 
wade £30,000. So, expressing myself to the effect that 
had he held on, and waited for the rise, he would have 
made hundreds of thousands, I sent him back £17,000, 
minus £750 for the re-brok e, for unswearing before 
the Lory Mayor after office-hours, for unstamping at 
Somerset House, &c.,&e. So that he got out of it well ; 
and it wasn’t such a very bad day’s business for yours 
truly, eh? Not much, of course, but still not bad. 
course I had to keep the transaction secret. At part- 
ing he whispered, ‘‘ Don’t mention any little flutter 
like this when you’re calling on Mrs. T. at L-mb-th. 
Hope we shall see you for a week or so at our little 
ylace in Kent.’’ ‘‘ Mum!” said I, with my finger to ~ 
ips; and I let my archiepiscopal client out by the bac 
way in the absence of my boy, who had just run down 
to the House to depreciate some Stock. 

I just mention these little operations to show you 
what I am doing, to inspire your readers with con- 
fidence, and to place you au courant with all the best 
moves now on the tapis. A propos of ‘‘ tapis,” there’s 
Sr H—y J—s just tappy-ing at my door. He has come 
to ask*me about some fan loans ; but I can’t give him 
more than five minutes, as I must go with a cart full 
of specie to the Governor of the Bank. But look out 
for further important news from 

Your REPRESENTATIVE 
(in the City). 


EPICURUS ASTIVUS. 
(His Midsummer Musings.) 


Unper a dense lime-alley’s pleasant shelter 
We see the Heidsieck coo in its ice, 
And moralise, ‘‘ By Jove! y’sa melter: 
Sweet weather this to give the world advice.” 
Comes through the foliage delicious hay-scent : 


Roses fade slowly in the sun’s strong flame. _ 

We read our Zimes. The Queen has Knighted 
DasENT,— 

Wit well deserves a handle to its name. 
Servia is arming.—Oh this sunset opal! 

Herzegovina ’s madly boiling up. 
Russia be hanged! Confound Constantinople ! 

Mark the blue borage in the claret-cup. 
Three R.'s to Boards of Guardians we abandon, 

And hope they will illumine what they touch. 
Well, he’s a very fine a Se, Sanpon, 

And folk who have to work may learn too much. 
Srr Roper Peet is making “lively speeches :” 

We need not listen to his jokes, thank Heaven! 
Alas, it is not yet the time for peaches ; 

But try fresh strawberries with cream of Devon. 
Ha! there’s the nightingale! Amawpa fairest,— 

Through what weird notes the wondrous bird can run ! 
Yet of all music woman’s voice is rarest— 

Sing some sweet madrigal while sinks the sun. 











Spurgeon from a Nevel Point of View. 


Wuar will Mupre say to Mr. Spureron’s indi t 
assertion that there are novels “‘he would not like to 
carry with a pair of tongs to the fire”? Mr. Dick 1 
have asked, ‘‘ Are there any povde 738 would like to 
carry with a pair of tongs to the fire?” 0 
ever, Mr. Spurceon has a li auto-da-fé from time 
to time at which this mode of ing the fire is resorted 
-. We a ee yy ee make him an 

onorary subscri to their Library would v 
the progress of the Index JF nay a nt bem which 
seems to be already in course of compilation. 
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CANTERS OVER THE COURSE. 
(Being Questions and Answers for J. P.’s of a Sporting Turn.) 


Q. What do you think 
of Cribbage at the ‘* Mag- 
pie and Mustard-Spoon ” ? 
A, A sadly vicious prac- 
tice, requiring the most 
» stringent police super- 
= vision of a paternal Go- 
vernment. 

Q. State your view of 
: Bacearat, as carried on 


—— nightly at the Piccalilli 
Club ? 


A. An galls délasse- 
ment, whic promotes 
good-fellowship and en- 
riches the tobacconists. 

Q. How would you treat 
Grorck Gree, sawyer, 
and Jonny Srv green- 


grocer, if you caught them 
eking a plater for half a 
sovereign ? 


A. A month on the Mill 
would be a lenient punish- 
ment for so atrocious a 

ime. 

Q. Would you object'to 

oo ~ accompany Lory Dervce- 
: ace to TaTrEeRsaLt’s ? 

A. Certainly not, as he might put me on to a good thing. 

Q. Do you ever bet ? 

A. Not with my inferiors—unless regular hookmakers or persons 
otherwise professi y connected with wae surf. 

Q. What are the cardinal virtues of your Club companions ? 

A. Knowing the right horse to back, the right to play, and 
the — man to pay up. 

Q. What are the characteristic viees of the low gambler ? 

A. Risking hard-earned means on the chances of horse-racing, 
playing with greasy cards for sixpences, and aiding and abetting 
weichers. 

Q. Give a summary of the deserts of this most mischievous class. 

A. Imprisonment with hard labour in this world, and the prospect 
of a warm corner in the next. 

Q. Where do you think you will go to ? 

A. Having lost two thou. at Bac. last night, or, rather, this 
morning,—to bed. 
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MARY ANNER TO THE RESOUE! 


“He (Mr. Srurcron) thought a little ee oy - was & fine | the smoke of a cigar in the open air! And now, you must tell m 
Some of the girls staggered him when he thought of how by all the news. - oul . 


thing. .. 
imprudent marriages they threw themselves into poverty, and became subjects 
of unkind treatment. . . Many were too fond of reading stupid novels. 
For his , he could not 


them to a text, and let it lie on the tip of the tongue all day, like a 
lozenge, so that when things went wrong with them they could think of this : 
text, thus enabling them to pass their lives away pleasantly.””—Mr. SpuneRo0N ee up an umbrella, eh! 


on Servants. 


Dear Susan Jane, 
I’ve ’alf an hour to spare—no thanks to Missis! 
If ever a sitivation was a reglar grinder, this is. 


it ain't my young Man's evening out, worse luck,—who'd be a Hove er ees ee eee 
7) ve , e— 


And I’ve that last instalment of the Mysteries of Belgravy, 
And so I takes my pen once more, as doesn’t need much urging, 
But burns, like me, to have a shy at that there Mr. Spureive. 
Not that he ’s half a bad sort, as means in admonishin’, 
But, bless yer ’art, the rubbige that he talks is jest astonishin’! 
Which mere outsi I ean’t never do no other, 

For all their sly connivering and kicking up a bother. 

I giv that Mr. Reape a rap as shut him up delishus 

And now here comes a Parson, jest as and offishus, 


Who'd have us gals shun marriage, ’cos it leads to ’omes like pleasantly. 


’ovels, 
And pass our leisure learning texts instead of reading novels! 
A very pretty Suz! I’d like to see Aim trying it: 


To work like iggers, live like Nuns, looks nice, there’s no deny- 
I 


t by reading fiction... He would recommend realy of shutting out the view from a carriage-| 





But Servant Gals ain’t ‘“‘ book-marks” quite, nor yet “ illumer- 
nations ”’ : 

They 'd better bring a batch of Saints to fill sech sitivations. 

And if Saints slaved like sarvant-gals, and hadn’t no more larkses, 
I guess they ’d find that Spuregon’s plan ’ud squench their wital 


sparkses. 
Which what he rekkermends seems this,—what wonder gals finds 
fault with it P— 
Let Servants live on cold biled weal, and never take no salt with it. 
It’s very true—give him his due !—he does come down a cropper 
ississes as seems to hold continual nagging proper— 
(Ah! ¢f he mega’, percise, what on the ‘‘rampage”’ or the “‘furrage” 
meant !)— 
And says a friendly word or two on giving gals ‘‘ encouragement.” 
But silver medals, texts, and sech, ain’t all as Nature craves for, 
Even among them Mississes as thinks we ’re made their slaves for ; 
And Ministers theirselves ain’t proof ’gainst matrimonial urgings— 
I’ve heard, Sux, of a Mas, 8, and several youthful Sprrerves— 
While, if en Servants frowned on chaps as weren’t right down 
relijus,” 

Good gracious, Suz, the number of Old Maids ’ud be perdijus! 
For novels—well, there’s and as so there is of tracks too, 
some I’ve read does anythink but stick the sober facks to. 
Srurnaive himself can spin a yarn, and pile it up like winking, 
And Sermons, for ‘‘ sensation,” may beat Stories, to my thinking. 
a atale. If Srvrerve finds more fun and ease in joking, 

telling traveller’s tales at home, or mild Havannahs smoking, 
Which last I’ve heard he’s partial to,) he’s free to spend his leisure 


n patronising, pious-like, his own er pleasure. 
( T'll bet my head on it !— 
a text instead on it. 


He doesn’t feel no sort of call—no, 

To chuck away a choice cigar, and a 

Let him remember gals is gals, and no more Cherrybimses 

Than other folks; as most of us does have our fads and whimses, 

If lives is dull, and work is hard, and Mississes is rileing, 

We sometimes longs for more than ‘‘ texts” to cheer us in our tiling. 
My gracious! There’s Sam's whistle, Suz. No blackbird couldn’t 


beat him ; 
He’s _— by the back garding gate: I'll jest’slip down and meet 


—_ 
I may have time for halfa word. Oh, Sur, he’s got sech whiskers ! 
Wonder how Swells would like to do their courting so promiskus ! 
There ! there ! I hears! Young Artful, to pop on me in this 
manner! ‘ 

And so no more jest wtaphenit from your ae ee 


AT LORD'S. 


What a Young Lady says.—1 do so like cricket matches, they are 
so pretty, and I am quite earned about them. But do tell me, why 
are they rupning after that ball; and is it really necessary to put 
three bits of stick near the bowlers with their bats? You didn’t 
know I knew so much about it, now, did you? Thank you so much 

I will take a little more cham eup. No raised pie, thanks— 

have got some lobster salad. ,» dosmoke. I am awfully fond of 


What a Dowager says.—I shall certainly keep my umbrella up 
4 i oad behind me. 
must think of myself in this hot weather a little! 
a Young Man cay eae we bad of that old woman to 
Can’t any good to her, don’t you 
now. Nonsense to think she wants to keep her complexion. Got 
no lexion at all, don’t you know? MHasn’t had one, I should 
think, for the last twenty years, eh, don’t you know? 
an. Old Sehool-fellow says.—Hallo, my boy, why it’s you! 


what used we to call you? Oh, ‘‘ Nosey,” to be sure 
What Angelina says.—My dear Epwrx, you don’t mean to say 
you were ever called “ Nosey!” How you have deceived me! 
What Edwin says.—Hang that fellow! ee : 
What a Good Boy says.—My dear father, this is a very painful 
sight! It grieves me to see two-and-twenty young men vin mae 
in recreation time that might’be so usefully employed in study ! 
What a Bad Boy says.—Look here, old man, let’s give the 
guv’nor the slip, and have some more grub! 
What Everybody says.—Capital way to spend a summer’s day 


And what the Umpire says (especially at 7 p.m.).—Over! 


Is there such a Thing? 
We extract this from a country papef, in case such a rara avis is 











ing it. 
Which texts is very proper things,—there ’s one or two I knows on 


Might yay out where the corns is bad, if dropped some people’s Py ABT, 9 Conntzy GIRL (Church) 


on— 


to be caught, and will give the hen it is caught :— 
and strong, about 16, with- 
two; man kept.— Address, &c. 





















out a Chignon, to help in a family 
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S. AND B. 


Or the Shindy at the Sign of “‘ The Laurel.” As narrated by a 
very vulgar Bystander to a Fellow- Philistine. 


ov know, my dear Wit- 
t1aM, that house at the 


foot ‘of the two-headed 


Well,” la 

t a-passi it late 
t’other night I dropped 
in for a sweet little mill. 

Leastways, when I call it 
a mill, I should say that 
it ended in jaw. 

And no doubt the P. R. 
would pooh-pooh it as 
potting but and 


tanta Pub I 4-4 U: 


ah for 


Thel landlord’sa 
A. odie chapel the Lan 


Mt pay L. V. 


Wy eaaet of Bl House- 
- or your —— 
ms to Artists, an 
suc. 
The ne parties I know when they’ye once had a little too 


much 
They give ptheirselves uppercrust airs, and look down upon pewter 


A stuff Gey call Nectar ’s their ‘‘tap ;” never tried it myself, Baz— 
no fear! 
re 4 aigne S ry what I have 9 seen of the fruits of the liquor, I think 
*t lose very much who eschews that particular drink. 


tt appears that a of ies, we "ll call ’em for short 8. and B, 
(It os for tor thar ge love) had been making a little too 
With—1'd ’d rather not give it a name, Bru—they call it poetic 


afflatus, 

Folks would use plainer English, no doubt, if it came over chaps of 
our status. 

In what’s called a ‘ pseudonymous’ way, I made out, it had been an 
old quarrel. 

For B. had thought fit to suggest that the inging, of 8. was immoral ; 

While 8., who is well up in insects, had hit on the neat tit-for-tat, 

Of holding up B. to the public as only a sort of B flat ! 

Lor’! how they pitched into each other—in language, you ll please 
understand, 

For ro oe? Females, in shines make more use of the tongue than 
t 

In fact, B. and 8. in their battle reminded this party, for one, 

Of a couple of Billingsgate fish-fags a-slanging each other like fun. 

The names they exchanged I’d not mention in hearing of persons 


polite 
For poetical cursing and swearing beats ‘Gate slanging clean out of 
sight 
} Then om ug each other’s worst lines, and if poetry ’s all such 
** From being a Bard Lord deliver us!” ought to be one of our 


For it seems | that the sum and the substance of what they call 


Is meanings m amazingly weak put in language uncommonly st: 


But at last, when I thought that the shindy must end in 
punching of heads, 

They took and they called in the lawyers to settle the case in fists’ 

Which of course it was nuts to the bar-chaps, and didn’t th e 
fun and chaff ! adans 

| Out of fhe op) ce read in full Court ’Anry ’Awxrns ne'er got 

| Well, $0 far a don g twigged it, the verdict was, ‘‘ Bad as are B, and 

Mr. 8. and his Songs and his slanging are one and a half per cent. 
worse. 

Though I must say if J had been called on to sum up the rights of 

| My tip would have been ‘‘ Pot and Kettle—six one and half-dozen 

Brit, my ,,You will never find me liquor up at the sign of “ The 


Nor try that A. Potter’s best bitters which beats gin at breeding 
@ quarrel. 





of Parnassus be blowed ! 

as 
Champagn 
I always ys ranked ‘pect as duffers, but blest if I thought ’em such 


if it oversets stomach and brain 
the wae Hamburgh Sherry, and worse than petroleum 


The ta: 
As 
As to ery 1 Staking fish!” in that fashion, in chaff taking refuge 
from cu 
But ae and ‘6. and their brethren would trust to Philistine’s 
SsIng 
They ’d cover their ge up out of sight, after deodorising. 
They may tell us that that’s the manure for poetry’s lilies and 


roses, 
What I know is, that all who go that way keep handkerchiefs held 


to their noses, 





JUSTICE TO IRELAND. 
THe idipvies, Paper, icked up in the passage between the 
peg AS, and | the Clock Tower, and gute relatin 
to the Irish ek ooctiag, eguetes % be founded on the give ond 
ple (give ev e Tenant, take everything from 
na | aes ernie i Ely to satisfy even the demands of that 
etropolitan ©’Donnel 82 Club. It is 
Diiiipented by o oleet sete, as under ;— 
Farner Pat, 
is a bosthoon : his Bill is all milk and water. I enclose 
of what might be worked into a good Tenants’ Bill. 
Ie to get any hint you may have to offer. Don’t spare 
In haste, Yours ever, orc. P. 

Farner Par Morsay, Ballinrobe, Co. Mayo. 

1. Landlords to be offered 99-year Leases of their estates ; renew- 
able for ever on remission of one year’s rent to the Tenants. 

Fair Rents to be fixed by a competent tribunal: such as a 
Committee of Three, consisting of the Parish Priest, the Curate, and 
a Tenant-Farmer, hoidi__-stot less than ten acres, and the bond-=fide 
owner of at least one pig. 

3. All improvements to be allowed for: on the principle that in 
consideration of every peat -_ out by the Tenant ten per cent. 
shall be deducted from the 

4. Absentee Landlords  F or a tax of twenty-five per cent, on 
te = rental. 

absentee for five consecutive years to forfeit his estate, 
which AN be divided amongst the rightful owners of the soil, the at 
is to say, the small Farmers. N.B.— Bins all Farmers to be defined as 
holders of not more than thirty acres. 

6. Evictions to be totally abolished; except in cases where no 
rent has been paid for ten years, at the — of which period an 
ejectment yo be served. The ejectment must however be cancelled 
on Pte desce arrears for a term not to exceed six months. 

roprietors of estates confiscated 

and. fifty years to be entitled to claim 

wan on prt 0 of their descent, possession shall be 

given up pin the present Compensation to an amount not 
one year’s rent to be given by the incomer. In cases 

where litigation = the costs shall, whatever the result, be 
charged on the esta’ 


== 


Floating Slums. 


From some resolutions lately passed by the Rugeley Ruri-Decanal 
Conference, it seems that the condition of the Canal Population is 
very deplorable, and, especially, that children are living in canal- 

© most unwholesome conditions. The charity bestowed 
on Gutter Children t be ex to Canal Children; for, as 
for the unfortunate ones there is, we much fear, little to choose 
between the Canal Ae the Gutter, 








** What’s in a Name?”’ 


Nor long ago there was a discussion as to the suitability of the 
names to Her 7 Majesty - ae, If od disonsion had extended 
to the =. of the of officers, Mr. Punch would not, 

haps, have had the plea pleasure of conguatciolion a Mn. James 
ysxers on his a as Staff Surgeon to the Terror / 


Tue Enp or tue Loypow Season.—Disappointment. 





Tue Westerns Dirricvitry.—The Block at Hyde Park Corner. 


‘ 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
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HETHER Russia have found a head, as well as sinews of war, 
for the Servian army, is more than Lozp Dersy gy be at 
least, is disposed to tell Lorp CamPERpown (Lords, Monday, 

Zz July 3). Lorp StanLey or ALDERLEY, who seems to his own 

little bird in most of the public Offices, moved a vote of censure 

on Lorp Carnarvon for not bestowing more attention on the 
affairs of the Malay Peninsula between January, 1874, and October, 1875. (Nothing like being exact in the dates of an indictment.) 

Lonp Carnarvon defended his policy in the Straits. The country was ten thousand miles in extent. Annexation was out of the 

question, and the best course was to appoint Residents—( Punch does not envy them their “ residential — under the circum- 

stances)—to act in concert with the native chiefs. Discords will occur in the best-condudted concerts. He rapped Sir W. Jervors 
over the knuckles as hard as was fair to an energetic Governor. It was a choice of difficulties in a case of pomp may he had tried to 
choose the least. Lorp Kiwseriey backed up his successor. Lorp Lawrence pointed out that this was a case w the Government 
had ventured upon a dangerous step, after getting rid of the native Indian force which would have enabled them to take it without 
danger. A hint to the economists a outrance. 

More Eastern questions from Eart Detawarr and Lorp Granvitie, who asked when the papers would be published that would 
inform Parliament as to the Eastern policy of the Government. Lonp Dersy promised the papers as soon as possible. War having 
broken out there was no objection now to show the steps that had led to it. 


(Commons.)—After a variety of important Home questions, ¢.g.,—how to get people who fall off the Embankment out of the water; 
the trial and sentence of James Trwowy, an injured youth of seventeen, at Belfast; the limits of Lords-Lieutenant’s right of inter- 
ference at Elections ; Bathing in the tine ; the Prosecution of the owner of a rotten ship at savemed 5. the closing of National 
Gallery im the height of tho sense; the istics of Traffic at Hyde Park corner; British Museum ies ; education of children in 
canal-boats ; wound up by a personal explanation between Sim. E. Warxrn and Sir Rosert Peer—in which the latter made one state- 
ment, with which Honourable Members heartily agreed—that he had too long a member of that House—the Mareuis or Hart- 
mveTon took the liberty of asking the Sphinx at the head of Her Majesty’s Government, when the papers that would throw light on the 
Government policy in the Eastern Question would be published. ‘‘ As soon as possible,” said the Sphinx . 
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“THALASSA! THALASSA!! 


” 


Brown (to the old Family Servant), “‘Tuere, Norse! Wuat po vou Tarmx or rr!” 


Old Nurse (she came from West Suffolk, and had never seen the Sea), ‘‘ Lon’, Mr. CHARLES, DO IT ALLUS KEEP A MUDDLIN’ ABEAOUT 


LIKE THAT!” 














Which answer of the darkling Sphinx, | 
| mem bold “Sald Baby's f | 
it u t ‘ aby’s face | 
To beard B. D. in pride of lose, 
Let the House howl, Ginx blenches not, 
In a of Hervey’s sauce all hot: 
The House may hold his question rude, 
But with a Motion he ’!l conclude. 
“ What ‘ Our Own’ at Vienna knew 
Was no more than the House's due. 
’Gainst asking this there stands no law— 
asked, his Motion he'd withdraw.” 
the Spzaxenr, crustily, 
“T told the Member for Dundee 
His speech must closed by Motion be, 
now his Motion he withdraws !—’’ 
G “TI own the House’s laws, 
And move the Adjournment of the House.” 
Whereon blithe Brocar hat did dowse, 
And kind friend, to second Grvx. 
Upon his legs this brought the Sphinx, 


3 


(Punch asks pardon for rhyming ; but the ancient Oracles were 


always and answered, in verse.) 
The Reading of the Prisons Bill 


ney tan 
their ho Visiti 
a large 
ing majority of 295 to 
Dwellings 


Tuesday 
Gigiet wot tate 

j op ay whence er 7 the first 
our London slums. But he warned 
in pulling till they had seen to 


his own hand ; a knot of the bucolicals refusing to dis- 
Justiceship. But Cross wins in a 
ter ches have pronounced for the 
majority, and eooane Reading was carried by the 


).—Union of Benefices Bill reported, and Bill for 
sof the Poor in Whitechapel and Limehouse 

Committee. Lorp pepe as by 

of the dwellings of the working" 


a 





Who, after due contempt conveyed 
Of Ginx, that questioner undismayed, 

bed ios no anonymous ‘ Own 

Would in the House’s face be thrown : 

Let the House wait a few short hours, 
ae = —— of the Powers, 

e publis make known, 
Not be Times’ wledom, but Our Own.” 
Then Briont, -looming on the field, 
Threw over Giwx his ample shield : 

No Baby he, a veteran ht, 

With more than ——_ years of fight. 

“ The Session wanes, papers wait ; 

Short grows the season for Debate ; 

The country frets, as well as Guvx. 

Toute, ein emienhende, 
© utter, A 

What House and Country yearn to hear. 

The Oracle no longer dumb, 

Een if the bad to worst should come, 

The House would know ite steersman’s star, 


eaution. 
followed; every man 


the working 








those whom improvement ousted 
Pull down the rookeries, 

Commons.) Morning Sitting.—There are some questions more 
ewiul than me the Eetern. “ach was WHALLEY’s this 
Had Mr. Disnaeni 


HEAD’s statement that the Porr, and not 
authority in Ireland i 





And ys course, not drift, to war. 

But of this let the Sphinx beware, 

One thing Old England will not bear— 

Our might ranged with the Turks along, 
’Gainst those who rise against their wrong.” 
Then Fawcett struck into the fight— 

His war-cry, “ Ditto to Jonw Briont!”’ 
And e’en the Doctor braved disdain, 

And dashed the dew-drops from his mane, 
And, midst a laugh that shook the hall, 
Foretold that “Turkey needs must fall.” 
Till Hantinorton, the Doctor's foil, 
Poured on the waves his ing oil ; 

“ The House, no doubt, would gladly learn— 
For ae —_ must yearn — 

But papers policy declare ; 

And papers ask time to prepare. 

Then let us wait; put question by, 


Till lend us wings to fly, 

If need be, in the Sphinx’s face, 

And his who holds ‘ another place.’ ” 

A wise and much wanted 
don’t forget the rooks, 


but 


due inquiry into Cuter Justice Wurre- 
the QuEEN, ex 


in 
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QUERY. 


Is 1f AN ADVANTAGE THAT Tats Proriz Look Tatten, AnD Suort 
Pror.s SHonten on THE Rink! 





—— es 


Government was to 


him, ’t he, indeed? As if he 
couldn’t begin the Jesuits, who now swarm in the 
Legislature, the Uni the Public Schools, the liberal pro- 
fessions, the School the public d ents, the establish- 


ments of the nobility, and elsewhere.) He declined to be responsible 
for the observations of Judges in Ireland. (Weshould think he did.) 

It was awfully hot and choky in the House, and, as iced drinks 
are not allowed to be handed round, as in the American Hall of 
Congress, Members were awfully bored by SciateRr-Boorn’s lon; 
statement of local indebtedness and income. After all, the total o 
local debt is only between £90,000,000 and £100,000 000; the income 
about £60,000,000. Is this bagatelle the sort of thing to be bothered 
about in such weather? But if they tried to burk Sciarer-Boorn 
by not listening, they absolutely kicked ; aan Fawcerr’s amend- 
ment, touching the unfair incidence of | taxation on occupiers as 
ageing owners; and, with all the help of Goscuzn, Curipers, and 
the CHANCELLOR OF THE EXcHEQUER, just contrived to shunt the 
Bill into Committee and left it there. 

Sr Henny James tried to get Members into working gear again 
over the Appellate Judicature Bill. He said the business in the 
Courts was at a regular dead-lock. 

Much the sweltering House cared for that! 


The sitting was 
suspended at seven, and then, when th 


e House should have met for 
business again at nine, it didn’t, and Mr. Biecar, useful for once, 
had the House Counted Out before doing a stroke of work. Too hot. 


Wednesday.—CowPER-TEMPLE moved Second Reading of his 
ay i Sm ga Ladies with Foreign Medical Degrees to Practise 
in England. 

Lorp Sanpon said Government was prepared to take up Mr. 
Rousset, Gurwey’s Bill for enabling the Medical Corporations, if 
they liked, to admit Women to Practise. On which Mn. CowPER- 
TempLe withdrew his Bill, preferring a side entrance to practise 
even with a Medical Beadle stationed at it, to the back door he had 
proposed to open. 


Thursday (Lords),—The Commons Bill for Second Reading, re- 
commended by the Duxe or RicuMmowp as carefully framed in the 
interests of ers. what Mr. Cross said for it in the Com- 
mons Punch had it it was ed in the interests of the 
Public. Let us hope that, for once, are identical. 
Commons.)—The Second ing of the Cambri 
Bill, mildly moved, in a hot and deogy House, oe if. 
The House dull over it.. Eyen Ditxe not wake th 
pew character. of & mamigan, @f the satus . Like Lowe, he 
has faith in * fellows,” and not m Sel e in Professors 
and the Endowment of Research. Nor does orsyTH. But he 


is strongly opposed to Fellowships for life. Of course, as the Ladies’ 


Universi! 
Warren. 





man for Mari-le-bon par excellence he ought to be opposed to such 
an abominably celibate institution. 

Dr. PLayvarr im a momentary animation to the debate b 
puffing the Scotch Universities at the expense of the an 
contriving to tread, with si ingenuity, on all ni- 
versity men’s toes, however wide @ ending the increase of 

of of competitive examina- 

ti and clerical fellowships as a means of lib the » 
brought Mr. Beresrorp meee agp De sing | ce that “ d 

of the brave in peril’s darkest hour” dealt Seoteh Chicken 
several heavy counters. He was followed by that lively light- 
weight, Lonp E. Frrzmavnice, who, on the whole, su the 
Bill. After him arose the Paco Member for the Elgin 
Burghs, and served out one of those elaborate concoctions of Duff, 
in which the plums bear so small a proportion to the suet that only 
the strongest Parliamentary digestion is equal to them. His picture 
of Oxford-wants—in the shape of Professorships yet to be—was 
appalling. That rising young man, Mr. Marren, recalled the dis- 
cussion to earth and practicabilities. , 

Mr. Goscnen took very much the Lows line on the Endowment of 
Fellows, as against that of Professors; while Siz W. Hancourt 
chaffed the Bill all round, and declared that the endowment of 
research would probably lapse into the research of endowments. 

If it wasn’t Scr Writiam who made that joke it ought to have 
, for =e sharp, as well as chaffy, and so quite in Sm Wi- 
LIAM’S way. a 

Mr. Harpy wound up the ovening wits a Paent conciliatory 
comment on what was really one of the best debates of the Session, 
allowing for the weather. The Chelsea Baronet withdrew his 


t, and the Bill passed Second Reading. 
Friday.—Lonp Granvitte will take up Extradition next Thurs- 
day, not;a day too soon. Shoals of are already rushing both 
Ltt o snoozing Lorp Sanpow gave 
a of the he Committes on his Edwes- 
tion Bill. Wonder for not be ashamed to own 
inet foster , talk on Appellate Juris- 

diction. ants j 


. are so few among so 
many? Consensus of ers in favour of more judges. Vous étes 
orféevre, Maitre Josse. “ Nothing like the 
wearers, But suppose we were content with f f 
Are three big wigs absolutely wanted to split one straw? Spread 
thinner they ‘ll go further, like the schoolboy’s butter. 

Evening Sitting. — While Mr. Ditiwyn was king about 
Lunatics some wise and weary Member had the happy thought, 
‘* What lunatics we are to be sitting here, a dozen of us, when we 
might be in bed!” and got the House Counted Out, for the second 
time this hot week, at ten minutes after ten. 





JOHN AND JONATHAN. 


Tue Sanctum had been newly decorated. The curtains were now 

i stars and stri A batch of books had 

of silk, and represented with, stripes. Bed mt 
OLMES. 

could be done to give the room a transatlantic appe . The 

chairs ran = ‘swan, the bells worked by el city, and com- 

pouaten wpe er pnt) floor above and the floor below 

by means of cleverly conce . ’ 
y,) Now, let me see,” said Mr. Punch, =e round his apartment 


with Pvoiied ia theafirmative.. 

in ive. 
Poby rp counmbared the Sage, “‘I don’t think that our American 
Cousin can find anything in the room at which to take offence. 


Stay, 7 may take Martin Chuzzlewit out of the bookshelves. 
It S a bn excellent novel, but it is just ble that our visitor 


to t. ou when he has gone. 
An ap ane Yoo Oe  caleea Gan Sam’ with its faee to 
the wall.” 


The Best of Dogs obeyed his master with his customary willing- 


mt And now to sdmit them,” said Mr, Punch, touching a nob near 
mantelpiece. ‘‘ We must get Jomn into the room first.’ 
He had scarcely finished speaking when a secret door flew open 
ead » tosy-chocked, curiy-headed gentlemen Ss the very Prune 6° 
ife walked out. 
oe ing, Mr. Punch,” said the new comer a 
Thats yather r At 


“ ‘ ” “Tt it for 
eendtn Te omtribetions Sway t ve burst. It hes been 
necessarily made very strong—rejected contributions are, as a rule, 





heavy.” 
«Well, it is quicker than the railways.” 
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** And infinitely safer,” remarked Mr. Panch. - Y ou are looking 
wel of course, my dear Joun, and yet I have seen you looking 
tter.” 


“I should think so,” returned the portly Gontlnat with a slight 

sigh. “It has been an anxious time late What ve fore 

loans and the A. ¥.W. of the Rema f Question, I absolu 

have known no rest for months. Then Dizzy, my head man, vd 

gt h hold of my books and keeps them closed against me. Whenever | drank 
ask for them he makes an excuse.’ 

“*T should insist upon seeing them,” said Mr. Punch, firmly. 

“I shall, the next time I want them,” was the reply, and then 
Jouw continued, ‘‘ Dizzy may be a very clever fellow, but I like to 
manage my own affairs. nd now, Mr. Punch, why have you 
asked me to come here ?” 

** To meet a friend ” = guest smiled) ‘‘ and a relative.” 

The smile disappeare 

‘If I am obliged to meet a relative with so much formality, I do 
not think that I shall care for his aequaintance. But who is er” 

¥ y, our American Cousin, Jonatmay,” replied Mr. Punch, 
watching his guest’s face steadily. Jomw looked far from 

“T am sorry gate have brought us together, ” he said. 
isa Bet mane voleas uneducated, swindling ——” 

” ried Mr. Punch. * You really don’t know him. 

cars shall — m at once,” and a slight pressure applied to 
nob near the med another seeret door. A slim, 
gentlemanly-looking man prvvthe. the room. He greeted Mr. Punch 


yp. My _ Sir,” said speaking with the slightest aceent pos- 
sible—an* accent hich ie the small words into undue promi- 
nence—“‘ I congratulate you upon your lift. I came from your 
waiting-room below in less than no time.” 
Mr. Punch noticed that his first visitor was moving towards the 
door. ‘‘ Come,” said the Sage, ‘‘ you two cousins should know one 
another well—thoroughly well. Now, my dear Jomy, here is 

our Cousin JONATHAN. JONATHAN, let me introduce you to Joum 


“* Welcome, Cousin!” said the American, distrustfully. 
" ee to see any Cousin, however distant,” said 


man 

« Nonsense ! postr: cried Mr. Punch. “ Onl 
divides you, and that little affair has been 
a-dozen cables.” 

“I was thinking of our family-tree,’ ** My Cousin 
must be several times removed.’ 

** Nonsense, again!” interrupted the Sage. ‘‘ The only 
that can remove rs two kinsmen is misunderstanding ; and as for 
the family-tree, why, plant a bough of it anywhere—in Asia, Africa, 
America, or pata Do and it will flourish as only such an ever- 
green can flourish. Nonsense !—shake hands! 
not only men, but brothers.” 

“*Took before you leap,’ is a capital motto,” muttered the 
American. 

“** Don’t buy a pig in a poke’ is excellent, albeit homely, advice,” 
murmured the Englishman. 

“ That ’s all very well,” said Mr. Punch ; 
to do either the one or the other. 
Joun, speak frankly. ae 
JonaTHan ?” 

“He is unrefined, he talks slang, he uses a revolver, he loves 
rowdies, he never did a generous action in his life, and—most un- 

onable sin of all—he hates me! 

“ Don’t speak!” said Mr. Punch, as the American Cousin sprang 


to his feet, 
a continued, “‘you are harsh and wrong. Because 
— 8 its too easily ained money in Europe, you must 
‘ rage as the national re nepeeeiatee. Your Cousin, when 
him at home, is hospitable as a gentleman 
Tiiveied as a 2 S peaienes should be, ¥ honoweite as a gentleman 
should be. And as to his hating you—wh he whistles “ Rule, 
pion any ade /” quite as often as “ Hail, Columbia | = Now, Sir, it 
What have you to say against Jomw Buri?” 
He is oa scornful, mean, and reven geful. He can’t 
forgive us the glorious work of the 1 Fourth of July. 
Don’t speak a word, + 4 1” said Mr. Punch, e ° 
* Now, at Wy’ kes in wrong. Co 
and mean! hades 2 is as p. 3. of you as Bg Ee father was of a 


child. helps $6 kevp 
‘the Fourth’ — 


ON ATHAN 


e English- 


the Atlantic Ocean 
ridged over by half- 


’ said Jomy. 


thing 


Remember you are 


Let ’s be honest and open. 
What have you to say in disparagement 


be, is 


and unforgiving ! 
waft And as to your yp - AR A A, 


declares that ay a = right, and tries his hardest to LB 


| 4 our neighbour, pretty Miss Cawapa, 


that. promising youns Masrer Avsrraxis, what eg | 
e old they will tell you that Jom Butt 
the Kindest, the best-tempered, and warmest-hearted old buffer in 


me, Briton Major,” said JonarHan, “‘ we have both been wrong.” 
“ Briton Minor,” replied Jom, “ blood is thicker than water.” 


© but T don't wont som the 





Two hands were gripped as only men of the stout old Anglo- 


Saxon race can gri grip. 
“*That’s right!” cried Mr. Punch, enthusiastically. 
a sight that will cheer the weak and terrify tyrants. 
ne oS ye may defy the world. Let’s liquor!” 
then with hands firmly clasped ~the Past remembered 
without pain, the Present welcomed wi ut shame—the two kinsmen 
drank heartily and hopefully to a glorious Future. 


* There ’s 
ombined, my 


REGULATIONS 
1 8th July, 1876. 


FOR WIMBLEDON. 


War Office (Intelligence Department), 
85, Fleet Street, & LC. 


om? ¢ Manama 
much 


a 
ron. 
ee ovis 7 


hn a ATA 
the Prince or 
Wares in Hyde 
Park. The regular 
infantry and cavalr ‘i 
were, of course, a 
és that could be "de - 
sired. The London 
Militia, too, de- 
served the Field- 
Marshal’s unquali- 
fied commendation. 
It is to be regretted, 
however, that that 
es ae 
e s Own 
Royal Tower Ham- 
lets Militia (ow 
doing duty at the 
Mobilisation, Head 
Quarters of the Regiment at Cheltenham) was not included in the 
field-state. The march past on the Ist. instant, was supposed to 
inelude the garrison of to mdon, and that garrison cannot be con- 
— — - without the heredi custodians of the Tower. 

e Volunteers, Freip- mAL Puncn can heartily 
amet ge dene m the progress they have made during the last 
fifteen years. On ‘the 1st. instant ‘their steadiness and smartness 
suggested that they were closely imitating the excellent example set 
for them A the Regulars and the Militia-forces, whose discipline is 
maintained by a strict administration of the Mutiny Act. Under 
circumstances (the Field-Marshal has no hesitation in issuing 

, regulations for Wimbledon, in the confident hope 
Ces Bor ws be received with respect and obedience 
1. Volunteers should appear in uniform. The habit of wearing a 
tunic and a straw hat should be discontinued. ; 
2. Volunteers should salute their officers. The habit of singing 
“ Tommy room for your Unele,” or any equally popular ditty 
when pes aor. LA Conerel should be discontinued. 
should be careful to keep some uniformity in the 
oa Of thelr tents. The habit of decorating the canvas with 
pictures or caricatures of unpopular commanders should 
be pF men 
4. Volunteers at all tas should maintain the strictest discipline, 
Spe Rabe of tagneding © imbledon as a free and easy pic-nic in 
of a oar = ¢ f instruction should be discontinued. 
few regulations (which he trusts will be accepted in 
a grt Seed observed with good heart) Fretp-Marsmat Purcn 
olunteers farewell for the present, He trusts that they 
will have fine weather, y at wtees hs ages ws will be a useful holiday. 
y Order, 


STAND AT EASE 


Tor 
iutant Ge neral, 


(Signec 
Auten 





ON THE WRONG SCENT, 


WE are authorised to state that the recent Alexandra Collie Trials 
have nothing whatever to do with a late eminent ex-capitalist, who 
ee oe en! Seotland Yard. 


Sprarrvatisrs’ Morro.— Bet Modus in Rebus” —** There 
iss Motion te everything.” . 
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ri 
PHOTOGRAPHING THE FIRST-BORN. 
t aee mere ignorance of the law was no excuse. Their ignorance was 
GUARDIANS IN GAOL. oe cay they ved c ignorant of ion as of Medicine _— = 
™ ' . y, of everyt. else : they showed crass ignorance. But merely 
Ne: ane Surazae Count or Arrrat. crass ignorance penn F not absolve those who ought to have known 
§ Sittings in Fleet Street, before Lorp Curer Justice Poncu. better. -He (Lorp Cuter Justice Puncn) could not interfere between 
4 ‘uardi, : Taio that ignorance and its consequences. However, he was not sure that 
‘ The Queen y. the Guardians of the Keighley Union. the Keighley G Moms’ edataannaly eka Git anlar Go anaes Aaieek 
; Mr. Wieerns, Q.C., applied for an order to“reverse the judgment | than that of mere knowledge. He recollected that they concluded 
; of the Lorp Carer Justice in‘the Queen’s Bench, under which the | one of their first Anti-Vaccination meetings by adj to the 


Defendants stood committed for contempt of Court, incurred by first | Madhouse, and he (Lorp Cuter Justice Pyxcu) remembered saying 
pretending to comply with and then disobeying a mandamus enjoining | at the time, they ought to have remained there. obstinacy in 
them to perform the duty incumbent on md which they had long | resisting the Vaccination Act suggested actual derangement; and 
neglected, of giving the proper directions to the Vaccination Officer | this all the rather that they had displayed an evasion and cunnin 
to proceed against ents who refused to have their children vac- | which were special notes of insanity. This, if it were so, wou 
cinated. The mandamus had been issued in the other Court con- | render them irresponsible for their acts, but not entitle them to be dis- 
sequently upon conduct on the part of the Defendants brought | charged from custody. People who behaved as they had done, labour- 
under the notice of Carer Justice Puncnu some time ago. ing under fixed ideas and delusions, were dangerous lunatics, who 
he Lorp Curer Justice asked on what ground the appeal | required to be looked after—they ought to be shut up, and not let go 
against the mandate of his learned Brother was made. about. He would take time to consider his decision ; and Defend- 
Mr. Wicerns said on that of the extreme stupidity of the Defen- | ants might be i ted by a medical man, to see if they were crazy. 
dants, who could not possibly be. Leg oy to understand that they | In the meanwhile, if not incurable, they would come to 
ought to obey the law. A dednahe, e report of which occupied | their senses, apologise for their misconduct, to repair i 
nearly a column of a newspaper, on this point in Court | and so purge themselves of contempt, doubtless, they woul 
between Lorp Curer Justice wkN and their Chairman, | be released on payment of met gag! Cg , all he (Lorp 
= Mr. Mitwer, who, as the head, must be supposed to have the most | Carer Justice cu) would be able to do for them would be to 
brains of them all—except a Mr. Samvxt Jonnson ; this Gentleman | make an order for their removal from the Prison to a Lunatic 


—— einen his colleagues’ acts, and purged himself of | Asylum, and then the only doubt .on his (Loup Curer Justice 
contempt. 


Puxcn’s) mind would be, whether the Institution to which it would 

_Lorp Carer Justice Puce said that Mr. Samvet Jomnson had | be proper to send them was a Refuge for the Insane or an Asylum 
vindicated his name for Idi 

Mr. Wicerns proceeded to say that the Lonp Curer Justice in 
4 : the Court below in vain endeavoured to make the Chairman of the 
. me ge fy egy oy ig a ai sents Geo event aia dill practi 
and e or correct Ww. inability to have i ice 
this simple idea beaten into their h he (Mr. Wicerns) would ache wo A oe pon Feed wh pote oa to ma! encing ” 
submit indicated a density of intellect whi m deserv- | bout on a 
ing of pity, rather than punishment. 

is form emia to the learned Counsel, said that the De- 

fendants’ in her had any, were evidently dense indeed.| Quvzry ror GrocraPnicat Bexs.—Should the Women of Monte- 
No doubt they had both acted, and refused to act, in ignorance ; but | negro be spoken of as Montenegresses ? 
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HAPPY THOUGHTS. 


To Fresh Fields and Pastures new 
Trish Acquaintance wanted—On t 


RIEWDS recom- 
mend me to 


, I t. still turning the subject over, and am inclining 
reland. 

I remember this heading to a chapter in Nicholas Nickleby, 
** Doubts and fears begin to disturb the plotter,”—or words to that 
effect. This is my case. There is something so remarkably novel 
in the idea of my going to Ireland, that something, I feel sure, will 
— to prevent it. 

t now breaks upon me for the first time that I know nothing at all 
about Ireland. I have talked politically about Ireland, I have read 
Lever, Croxer, 8. C. Hatt, Lover,—I remember vividly most of 
CrUIKSHANK’s hideous pictures in the history of the Irish Bebe i 
and I, have seen the Irish dramas by Messrs. BovcicavLt 
Falconer, which have impressed upon me such characters as Danny 
Mann, a jovial Priest (who could brew whiskey punch, and make a 
speech which “ brought down the house”), another Priest who could 
hit out on occasion, a gentlemanly courteous Priest, Page sn 
peasant girls, Colleen Bawns and Colleen Rhus, and good- — 
self-sacrificing ne’er-do-wells, with a powerful affection for the “ould 
stock ” and “the Masther,” and an intimate and practical ee 
ance with shillelaghs, potheen, poaching, and the county gaols. 

I do not believe that these pictures represent “* Ireland as it is.” 

Equally clearly, it must be the simplest thing possible to fiad 
some or persons, who do know all about it. Among m 
acquaintance—let me see—as I think it over, I remember sev 
Irishmen. But, as I’ve never known them to be out of England, 
except when I’ve met them in Boulogne, or in Germany, the question 
arises, Do they know much about their native country ? 

The man of all others is, now I think of it, Tim Manowy. 

Note (in Memorandum-Book).—Call on Tr Manowy, and ask 
him about Ireland. 

Tra Manony’s address is a difficulty. Odd! often as 1’ve met 
Tru Manory, and, long as I’ve known him, yet it now strikes me, 
for the first time, that I’ve never been to Trm’s own house, or 
rooms, or whatever he has to live in ; that I’ve never dined with 
at his Club, or at Ais expense anywhere; and that whenever I have 
met Tr, if it was not at somebody else’s house, or somebody else’s 


Seeking oad » aa strik 
ack. 


as to his stay, “it,” as the song says, ‘‘ may be for years 

may be for eve » Th —Tim will fin himself with nothing 
Town. Time hangs vily on his hands. It suddenly 
* he hasn’t seen old Buneay for years.” 

Tr to himself, “ I’ll go see dd Diex Buweay.” 


y ‘yaa ) am with him at the 
, Fe eh ad ou come, too. to old Buwear’s. 


that [ do not know Buwear, that in point of fact I've 
Sie Spchee te Davee Se BA pet oven Seen bie 
is immensely astonished. His manner expresses such im- 
lived so long without knowing 
Bungay, that I am really quite certed. 

“What!” he “Not know old Bungay. My dear 
fellow,” he goes on with t empressement, “‘ you must know him. 
Come down with me. Buneay will be too pleased. Come 

! we'll take the next and be with him to dinner.” 
It still oc to me that GAY may not view this descent 
as Tm, I get off for the t 
Tru is staying ches Buwoay, te will 
me, I will with . Off goes Tim 


months, when Ms finds 


a little 
I receive my long-promised invitation 


Tr on 


is is by the only that it is n in order to under- 
Ke ak the difficul “fe fndin him ; because 
may have gone to Northumberland to see his 
Suortmore; from SHorrmore’s to ire; and 
onshire to ighton, fo, ay Wah come que wae hee 
i t he’s “ quite ashamed of a he 


e. 
ing Tr saying to himself, “I'll and see 
L te oft os onan, to 0 Uline tee oF 0 


i waiting-room,” sa M, naively), 


Tr 
oer aa bag box, ale teoat ; then 
time of the train’s starting, in another two 
ag up the well-kept drive leading to the front 
; and the Ladies of the house (who are un- 
Tra, and who therefore have a rich unex 
for them), sitting in the drawing-room, wonder who 
on earth their visitor can be at this hour, when Dick Buwoay, fresh 
from the river—the fish and himself being but just arrived from the 
same place—slaps one hand down on the other as he exclaims, ‘‘ Why, 
me, if it isn’t Tox Manony! ” 
“Dick, old boy,” cries Tr, heartily, ‘* how are you?” 
pon Tim shakes hands most warmly with Dick Buyeay,— 
with a warmth indeed which communicates itself at once to Dick 
Bungay, who expresses himself immensely pleased at seeing him ; 
in a few minutes more he is glowing with hearty hospitality, and 
in a quarter of an hour he is ablaze with open-house generosity. 
Mrs. Buneay receives Tru under the impression that her husband 
has asked him, and forgotten to mention it. And her guests, the 
three Misses GLENTILTER, are also delighted, for there’s a chance of 
little excitement, omy tion for ~2 a in —_ 
sets to work to praise ev ing, and to every- 
them at once at their ease, as if ¢ had come 
house, not he to theirs, saying as plain as actions 
yourselves at home now |’m here; don’t mind 
will playfully remind ‘‘ Old Dick” of that won- 
in the cellar, and which he must have up. And 
hy — i i" met, he rf mentioned 
i wonders which it was. regret passes 
the hasn’t called at his Grocer’s in the nearest 
ide for Trm’s unforeseen visit,—for, at the 


wa 
fe 


tf 
i 


5 
E 


! 


Tr : 


dinner party, or somebody else’s Club, it has invariably been in the |i 
Of 6 ing about the 


street. course I cannot waste my time in 
streets in the hope of meeting Tim Manony. Stay! I have written 
to him. Let me see, at what address? Why, invariably at some- 


body else’s address, and never the same _ twice 
in toto, 
o’-the- Wisp. 


across me like a revelation. He is like a social Will- 
I do not think this a very good simile, as people do 
not ask Will-o’-the-Wisps to stay with them for a fortnight ; and 
is never without an invitation. At least such must be the case, 
rently resides nowhere, and lives everywhere. If he can’t 

get an invitation he must make t himse 


Desenae of Tike sheanete 


aps ya want 
gel gp to turn up. e did aol he would 
in , ae 


u be welcome, for 
our little out-of-town cottage—welcome as the flowers 
. If at this moment Tr were not wanted, he would 
. He is the’sort of man, of whom'it may be safely 
4, “ he is here to-day and not gone to-morrow,’”’—or the 
or the day after that; or, with a little encouragement, 
















































OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[Jory 15, 1876. 














| 


THE ROLL-CALL. 


Sergeant. *‘ Auster McA.ister !” Answer. *‘ Hamisno !” 
Sergeant. ** Peter McKay!” Answer. “ Hamisno !” 
Sergeant (with a Sniff). ‘‘Ucn! 











** Then,” says Buneay, cleverly, “‘ if you ’re not there they won’t 
expect you. ter stay here with us.” He puts it cordially, with, 
however, a still lurking regret that he hasn’t a supply of the Grocer’s 
at 13s. a doz. 

‘*No,” replies Tra, who has no more idea of moving from his 

resent comfortable quarters than he has of attempting to fly over 
t. Paul’s,—‘‘ No,” he says, shaking his head, and pretending to 
ruminate one all the pros and cons. of the question, ‘‘ 1’m—afraid 
n 





“You must manage it somehow,” insists Dick Buncay, becoming 
proportionately more eager for Tr to stay, as he hears that he is in | 
such demand elsewhere. 

“If I telegraphed,” says Tox, doubtfully, ‘I might. But,” he | 
considers, then p gues on in a feeling tone, ‘‘ you see, I’m staying | 
with my Grandmother at Stringham, in Hampshire, and, if I’m not 
in by midnight, she gets so uneasy.’ 

Everybody is silent, out of respect to Trm’s feelings, and out of 
sympathy with his Grandmother at Stringham. Everybody is more 
or less depressed: Dick Buneay most of all. So down is he in fact. 
that it is on Bp Mao te say, with genuine heartiness, ‘‘ Well, send 


for the old girl and bring her down here. Why not?” But he does 
not soy this, lest it should sayour of disrespect to Tm« Manony’s 
relative. 


Trx brightens up. He sees a way. He has the will—plenty of it, 
and sees the way. He’ll telegrege to the Asrracuans and to his 
Grandmother ; to the first to say the “‘ Can’t be up for Crambo:” 
to the second to say, ‘‘ Shan’t be back to-night. Am staying at 
Buneay’s. Don’t be alarmed if not back for a day or two.” 

“I'd better word it like that,” says Tim, knowingly, to Buneay, 
“and then she won't be at all nervous.” 

R ge oqrere with nccg org Sayers: Pog stay a Dt sa or a fort- 

» meni resolving shall e a cart over 
to Blocomb and do business with the Grocer. 


ee him heartily, but doesn't think he’ll be able to stay 
as that. owever, t to too 
great a dam: on his host, I'll see what fcan do” z 





»” says Tix presently to his old friend, Dick Bunear, 


Sergeant. ‘Dona’ McBean!” Answer. ‘‘Hamisno !” 
Sergeant. *‘Joux SmitH!” Answer. “ Herr, Sin!” 
‘ Excuisn Pock-Puppine’”!! 








‘it’s precious lucky that I brought down my portmanteau and bag 
I had two minds about it,” says he, “ but I thought you’d over- 

rsuade me to stop,—I had a presentiment of it, 80, says I, 
Pil bring me things, in case I’m weak enough to give way. Ah! 
Old Dick, you’re a sly dog. We'll make a night of it, eh? The 
real old clar’t, me boy, and—d’ye mind those first-rate cigars you 
had some time back?” And he gives Old Drcx a dig in the ribs, 
and a hearty slap on the back, conveying to Bunear, in a delicate 
way, the sort of treatment he (Bungay) might expect from him (Tr 
Manony), if their positions were reversed as host and 

“That ’s what I like about you,” says Tor to Old Dick Buneay, 
confidentially. ‘‘ You’re a real hospitable old boy! No formalities. 
no long invitations, no fixing dates. No, here I am, rough and 
ready, and you take me as you find me.” . 

™ Exactly,” replies Old Dick, feeling that Trou has found him, but, 
all the same, immensely pleased with himself in the character of a 
fine old English Gentleman, keeping open house and welcoming a 
hundred Tru Manovys. 

All this flashes across my mind about Tr, and so, when I want 
to know something about Ireland (as I do at this present moment), I 
think where I can get hold of Tm, and it oceurs to me as a 

Happy Thought.—Wire to Dick Buneay, Bungay Hall, and ask 
where is Tr Mamoer. Address wanted immediately. I do so, and 


await answer. 








On Seeing the Poor Children at Play in the Temple 
Gardens. 


Knieuts of the Wingéd Horse! with joy we greet 
The little children rescued from the street : 
Beneath the Horse with feet what peril springs! 
They play in peace beneath the Horse with wings. 


Knights of the Lamb and Flag! with winning tones 

epee serve oe phe tay 
not your crest— : 

Be this—to oe Sen tee eet teen a ho ea? 
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‘ ON HOSPITABLE THOUGHTS INTENT.” 


. “Don’r vou Turmsx, Lovz, THAT YOU'D BETTER GIVE THEM A LONGER INVITA- 


Mr. 
TION THAN A WEEK?” 


Mrs. . “My Love! Ta#ey’p ALL coms/” 











YOUTH AND AGE, 


(On the Centennial Anniversary of American 
Independence. ) 


“ We have to confess that England is old and 
the United States young.” — Times. 


Puncn sees no harm in that confession, 
is a thing comparative : 

In History’s immense procession 

Some realms than others longer live, 
What is marks the time 
When any State is in its prime ? 
America is young, no aowit, ' 

And keeps her hundredth birthday 


y: 
Her cannon roar ; her speakers spout ; 
Her toasts and sentiments ring cheerily ; 
And how tall talk in f has flowed 
In Bayarp Tay on’s -drawn Ode ! 
Hail we the democratic Maid 
a with Freedom’s deathless 


Nor her large Liberty upbraid, 
P Because its B eer a5 bee quarrel, 
and soci 

To the hae Commonwealth ! 

Yet is Old England quite so old 
As the Chronol maintains, 

Whose oldest, noblest blood is rolled 
an the wide Union’s youthful 


veins 
In all things good, beneath the sun, 
Jonw Butt and JonaTHan are one, 


Long centuries of stately life 
Are England’s birthday gift to her : 
Columbia’s youth, with vigour rife, 
Is felt in land’s heart astir. 
In Y¥: America’s Centennial 
Old feels herself perennial. 





A Leg to Stand On. 


Sunscrrptions are being raised for the 
benefit of the newly-elected Professor of 
Chinese’at Oxford—Dnr. Leeex. It is satis- 
factory to think that the Celestial language 
and literature have at last got one Leaer at 
all events, if not as yet a firm ing, in 
Oxford. 








SIR SALAR’S ODD OFFERING. 


Tue Standard has the following curious piece of news in its 
Court Cireular of a few days ago :— 


“Srr Satan Jone was presented to the Queen by the Marquis or 
Satispury, and offered his Muggur as a token of allegiance, which Her 
Masgsty touched and returned.” 


SHAksPeaRE’s Hindustani Dictionary gives ‘“‘Muggur” as the 
Hindi for an alligator. Why the Indian Statesman should have | 
chosen this offensive and voracious animal as a token of his| 
allegiance we cannot conceive—unless he meant it as a delicate way | 
of conveying that his loyalty was ready to swallow anything. How 
ever did he manage to bring it alive from the banks of the Godaveri 
to Windsor Castle—to say nothing of the shorter railway transit 
from Paddington? We presume it was not a stuffed specimen that 
Sie Satar ted to Her Masesry. All this will, let us hope, be 
explained in the “ Journal” which is pretty sure to see the light on 
Srm Saar June’s return to H me weet ol 

Her Masesry “touched and returned” this choice “ token.” 
Would it not have been better taste on the part of Her Majesty’s 
advisers if they had suggested that she should retain it, as the 
nucleus of a Windsor collection of Indian reptiles, in rivalry to the 
zoological establishment recently set up by H.R.H at the Regent’s 
Park for the present, with a view to Sandringham in the future. 
Room surely have been found about the Castle for a tank, 
where Srez Satan Juye’s “ Muggur” might have been bestowed ; 
or, if Hem Masesry did not desire to retain so ugly a creature in her 
own neighbourhood, a habitation could have been found for it in one 
of the many opposition Aquaria that have lately come into existence. 


, 


prosperit 
the title 

Perhaps Her Masesty hesitated to set a precedent by accepting 
this offering. Some future Indian visitor might have  . 
self justified in bringing a cobra or korait into the Royal ! 
Happy Thought !—can it have been that the Standard has made 
a misprint, and that the “‘muggur” was after all a “‘ nuzzur,” 
which we find in our Shakspeare means ‘‘an offering made by an 
inferior when interviewing a superior.” 





y of the undertaking, and « better claim than it now has to 
‘ y Rad 





OUR INTEREST IN TURKEY. 


Brrrary, Great Powers, whilst you the field leave clear, 
*Twixt Turk and Slay will never interf 
Stamboul made safe beneath a neutral 
We care not if the Moslem fall or stand. 
Then, Christian Slavs, for freedom gouty fight ! 
’Gainst Turks and tyrants Heaven defend the right! 
Time was when Moslem’s faith high credit bore ; 
tig apie te oo net k e sell oe 

ue since Turks ceased to pay, 
We’ve od po interest in the SuLTAN’s sway. 


Hindoos and Heroics. 
A REMARKA from the High Court of Judicature at 
the day before the Judicial Committee of the 
Privy il—the case of — 
“ Ram Coomar Coondoo +, Chunder Canto Mookérjee.” 
point of interest for the Public to be noted in connection 


hand, 
d 





BLE @ 





In the Westminster Aquarium it might have given a fillip to the 


with this suit is, that its heading reads like a hexameter verse. 
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WAITING FOR THE ROYAL COMMISSION, 


Srrance Marine GROWTH, THE RESULT OF 


“ An old subaltern is a military vegetable, without zeal as without ho 


{APIER'S = War. 


CHLOE, M.D., ON MR. COWPER-TEMPLE'S BILL. 


THE : Maidens, dear Punch, are by no means desirous to 
earn 
At Paris, Berlin, or Vienna, at Leipsic or Zurich or Berne ; 
They want to be taught by the Doctors of England, and carve their 
way through 
Vivisection, and all sections else, that to reach M.D. must be cut 
through. 
would not aspire to the power of the mighty Physician who sees 
% e Fecal glance of a patient the signs of the hidden 





Nor dare ‘hope ‘to rival the Surgeon, who needs, that his work may be | ad 


Lion’s cae, Eagle’s eye, Lady’s hand—must have Manhood and 
Genius i in one. 

And though there are small operations no Lady is likely to dread, 

Yet “head, no particular wish to cut off Mr. WHeEeLnovusr’s 


But — ’s the sick-room we see—ere it comes to the battle with 

Where Gents is needed to rouse to life’s flame a last flicker of 

WwW -— * “woman-physician might aid. She that once at blood’s 
ad swooned, 


With = ettnee of feminine fingers might tenderly bandage a 
woun 

As to healing our own sex, of course we are game to do that much ; 
but then, 


Few women have much faith in women: they ’d rather be doctored 


y men. 
So do you, Mr. Punch, to Lorp Sawpon (he’s charmingly clever) 
give orders 


To take up in earnest, this Session, that Bill of the learned 
Recorder’s : 


* Ma. WueeLnovse said—“ A woman might, no doubt, safely administer 
a camomile pill or a dose of salts and senna; but as for a surgical operation, 
he would sooner allow her to cut off his head than to cut off his leg.” 





Apmriratty Dry- = 
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MR. NEWFANGLE’S NOTIONS. 


Mr. Newranoir, who has 
K¥Y’s new mansion, whose " 
who drives a neat cabriolet to daily, 
and talks anes | o of and Barres, is 
Se Quote ir by Me. 


5 

8 

“Quotes Mitton, “1 ever re fellow 
read him. y 


who had can’t he go to Brrow for 
wisdom P : 


“* Bo, for a old-gentlemanly vice, 
I think I'must take up with avaries.’ 
That’ s common sense. Money lasts. You can’t say that 


a of amor fife be 


fe being to “nny 
Becrvtaby’ does all m ere wih hat 
that Jew must fos te 
like Hebrew.* Saves time £ don ie 
Dare or the old fogs eet tend, with 
all his brag about q 


** A canzonet SE tk toad 


diomend bracelet, if e's worth it. If not, 
try with past A carta fo an y” Bring 
your action for libel, old boy: : juries 
always give damages now-a-days, as to all that 
rubbish about crests mottoes, it is sheer nonsense. 
Any fellow can choose his own—and his own ancestors, 
too, for that matter, I’ve ) bt there was a New- 
PANOLE who came in with meror ; but what’s 
that to me? I came, conquered. the Stock 







who never have k to pay a 

ice for a little basis of foreign 

oa I say LP Sarat Finance 
without going Stock 

This long h, made just fast, the young 


speec after 
Gentleman washed down wth a — of iced cham- 
; then ordered his cab, and radiantly to the 





* This ay mean “papyrograph.”’ 








if you will, on the word of a Lady; I "ll eure you, without any fee, 
Of any slight ailment that ever may trouble you. 


Cuxor, M.D. 


(Mr. Punch always goes to Judy, M.D., i men ailments. Miss 
CHLOE seems a good deal more modest in her demands than most 
the agitators on her side of the question. If the Medical Council 
and other leading medical bodies could see a way by which women 
might obtain a separate medical education, without overtaxing the 
staff of the Medical Schools, and afterwards, on passing the n 
examinations, be admitted to practise, within the conditions of their 
sex and the limits of their powers, the question which has been 
Somes with such needless bitterness might be solved to the public 

and with no violation of decency or iety on the 
oo of wt of the La Ladies who aspire to the degree of Medicine Doctriz.) 





Horse and Foot. 


THERE are many persons far North who are likely to see a 
remarkable discrepancy in the newspaper announcement subjoined 
respecting— 

“Pur VoLtuntgeer Review.—It should have been stated that the Brigade 


of Guards at the Review on Saturday was commanded by CoLone. DE Horsey 
of the Grenadier Guards.’ 


We shall probably hear from numerous are beyond the Tweed 
that they wonder that the Grenadier Guards, being a foot regiment, 


has a Colonel who, as far as his name points, cought to belong to the 
Cavalry. 





Apvicg To THOsE wHO Accert Drarrs Upon BANKERS FROM THE 


RECKLESS AND IM PECUNTOUs. —** Don’t count your cheques until 
they are cashed.” 


Tue Best Scnoor or Cooxery.—The Office of a City Accountant. 


Tne Sort or Racy Vryisectioyists want.—Cats and Dogs. 
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TRANSPORT. 


Curate (veproachfully). ‘‘Axp I'M AFRAID YOU'VE TAKEN MORE BEER To- 
NIGHT THAN Is Goop FoR you, Gis.” 


I nebriated Rustic. “ Sune-ty, Sim, I DARE save I coup 4’ cARREED IT Hom’ 
EBASIER IN A JAR!” 





the official cold douche to Ma. Fonsrze, who had quaatiaal him as to the 


reported atrocities in B 
The Premrer’s answer was not in taste. It is unbecoming the Head 
of Her Majesty’s Government to get a laugh out of the extent of prison aceom- 
modation in Bulgaria, or the Bashi-Bazouks’ habits of throat-cutting. From 
our Consuls at Ragusa, Cettigne, and Belgrade, and even at Phillipopolis and 
Adrianople, the a pe may have received “no accounts in which these 
details are mention et the — may be in the main true. Itseems 
that the Daily jf ~$ s “Own Co a should be so much more 
fully informed than our own Government’s! But all England must wish, with 
Punch, that the most cold-drawn account may prove the truest. 
Great fight on going into Committee on Education Bill between the Secularists 





| and Nonconformists, under the lead of Mr. Ricnarp, and the supporters of the 
| Government Bill of all shades of moderate opinion. 


Mr. Ricuarp, under cover of his Amendment declaring co agen unjust till 
all elemen' schools are under public management, moved up his big guns, 


with all the grievances of the Nonconformists, social and theo- 
logical, as well as educati Briskly answered by the batteries of HupBaRp, 
Greene, Pacer, Hart, Cowrer-Tempre, and General THE Marquis oF 


Harriveror the cross-fire of Jnwxmvs, Monier, Macartwur, MUNDELLA, 
and Wavpr, e Nonconformist artillery was finally silenced, and victory 
declared f my tee Se ereanee oy» Coeeace divicen of 317 to 99. 

With a to protect the Nonconformists, and with Mr. 
Peete. cateouing a report to the a ent of all 
cases of its i Punch cannot but think the re culty—so far 
as itis not political faiey provided for; ae er ed to believe that the 
division represents the of the as at present advised. As national 
and not denominati representative of of the British Public, he does not feel 
called upon to find fault wi 


hay wa (Lords).—Second Reading of Poor Law Amendment Bill,—a more 
useful than measure, giving much powers for the gutting and 
carving of Unions, and us a long step nearer the end of settlement, by 


years’ residence 
In Committee on Education Bill. Lorp 


i ine between five and ten compulsory, but 








does not shrink from prohibiting the engines of 
children between ten and fourteen, unless they pass the 

| gate of the three R’s, or can prove five years continuous 

F school attendances of .250 days a year. In other a = 
| if parents have failed ‘in educating their children under 

| ten, the children shall be debarred from earning a liveli- 
hood between ten and 


urteen ! 
This is punishing the children for the 


ents’ laches 
| with a vengeance. on sense says No to such an 
unreasonable and unworkable pro sition Lorp F. 
| Cavenpisa has mitigated its absurdity by his amend- 


| ment—which the Government has had r e sense to accept 

exempting from the prohibition half-timers under the 
Factory Acts or ¢ en in necessary and beneficial 
employment attending school under the bye-laws of a 
local authority. 

In the Evening Sitting Lorp F. Hervey moved the 
expediency of | for the improvement of the 
Law as to the qualifiea’ tions and ap intment of Coroners, 
and the conduct of Inquests. rowner’s Quest Law” 
has been a subj - —— ridicule since the Grave-di 


er in 
Hamlet gave famous illustration of it. It has 
received many . illustration since. But the 
~ straw that broke ee wner’s back has been laid on 

a recent mi of justice in a Crowner’s hands 


2 ich will occur to minds, though Lorp F. Hexver 
thought it better not to mention it. 
the much —— Conservatism of England, 


eath, invented, if can 
ALPaen tHe Great! 
which that wise ney Judge f 
which that wise mo a or treat- 
aS vee verdiet of a Coromer’s Inquest as conclusive. 
>. dictment was in many counts, but all may be 
en as 


office should be reformed or 
pleter 


He 
Fi 
E 
B 
at 


CurLEr’s pouaabinnn, te identity was insisted 

upon after the ee acammmmmmana disappeared under 

*Fiss a Finct Teed: of the Admiralty emam-afihie place 
as a First an 

in all Naval Messes? Mr. Wa sie a 


toassertsuch aright. In the Naval Mess.of 
House was within twelve ot ound oa Admiralty 
is often accused.of fet but in the case 


of Captain Penny = Salipesd 
but fairly stated by Mr. E Asmurr, ito be allow 
the usual correlative merit of being “ penny-wise.”’ 


Why had not Mr. Ricnarp Capramy SULLIVAN'S case 


f Monday night, in hi a Es GS 
of the Mine” i SuLirvan 
in, on Pe the ‘Admiralty 


ort doubt malice aforethought, 
Sy ty ye of High Church | 


gee LIQ *.- and |; 
Church must ex as 
gen and oxygen in sal on the 
spark from a Leydem jar. And did, 
and the Reverenp Penny had taken oppor- 


tunity of showing that he didn’t care a farthing for 
Caprary Suntrvam, and insisted on 
on his stole (which the pl a — " ebarastenistioally 
complained of as “‘ not uniform,”) and on chanting 
and holding long cenvlenh tee Uieicath of tho tipeal 
regulations, and in treading on the Captain’s theo- 
logical corns in his sermons, the Admiralty removed 
the Captain from his ship, and meant to remove the 
Chaplain, but didn’t—by an accident—and has since 
refused the Captain a court-martial, Mz. Wamp Honr 
contending that though the matter was serious h 
for dismissal of a Captain, it was al her 
dignity of a court-martial. Yet Oo gay! 
between combatant officers, a Ca the 
and an officer of the Chureh Mili 

The House ga 


- 





a 7 
ligible intimation of their by a division ef 91 to 
103; every naval officer = ~y in 
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condemnation of the Admiralty. If anything can be trusted to| as in iding poor with refreshment Ser their and 

teach Mz. Warp Hunt “ not to do it again,” this should. ecrelin the fee ot window and ~~ gardens, aly eubeer i 
Wednesday.—Liquor was in the ascendant. Had it been a vote funds Commons Preservation Society for | 

for the ee of “‘ cups” inte the House, Punch would have resistance to the r. aa at enclosing common lands, made by Lords 

felt more sympathy. The Government, in spite of the heart-stir- oP aed to shut their eyes to the wants 1 them, 

ring eloquence of the Major, has knocked under to Mr. Suyrm, and live,” as Mx. Gus said, * for themselves alone ”—like 

granted a Second Reading of his Bill for the closing of Irish publie- | °° many gentlemen of “ propputty” whom it were easy but invidious 

houses on a Sunday, in accordance with the Resolution which Ma, | mame. Pane: 

Surru carried some on gre ie GLADSTONE supported 

the Second Reading , on of legislating in accordance with 

Irish ideas. “But is this an Trish idea" i not rather the iden of OUR "SQUIRE ON SPORT AND SCIENCE. 


a certain of active Irish enthusiasts, under knowing (Old Air.) 
priestly influence 


the Sitting was talked out on the Scoteh Intoxicating Liguer 
Bill, for transferring the holding of licences from those sinners, the 
s, to the municipalities of towns above a certain population, 
on the Swedish system. Punch would gladly see the experiment 
rik he doubts its success in the liquorish land ayont the 


Ma. Marten opposed the Bill on the doubtful plea that drunken- 
ness has nothing te de with the number of public-houses. 

The Government opposed, amd the Lerd Advocate, of course, did 
not see his way to the experiment. 

Mr. Orr Ewe, maintaining the original thesis that “‘ Scotland 
was not a bit drunkener country than England, but that Seotchmen 
took their drink in a form that made them lively, Englishmen ina 
way that made them stupid,” talked the Bill out of a sweltering 
House, which alll this talk abowt drink must have influenced to the 
thirstiest 





phing on pep and ginger 
1 Palace, and Dr. RicHarpson was on the pomit 
a oration agaimst alcohol, in which the spirit of | 
> imperfectly tempered with the cold-water of 
common-sense, 
(Leords).— Dies non. Wasence evaporated by the heat. 
Their depressed, s, by the victory of the Commons 
over the i Legislators at Wimbledon by seven points. 
(Commons.)—Little digs from those experienced Scotch 
Arprrson, on the ian atrocities, and the Salliwan 
case. Ma. Wann Hoyt i that the Captain’s half-pay had | 
pe em his removal from his ship (or “ dismissal” 
was it? Punch begs Mr. Warp Houwr’s pardon, but he can’t, for 
the life of him, remember the difference), and that CHaPLamy im against the foe, 
Penny had been in private correspondence with a Lord of the to the last did show. 
Admiralty during his ritualistic squabble with his Captain. The case y fancy dwells upon Nancy ; 
—_ Psd grow more a, the woes is looked into. P Yoicks, sing Tallyho ! 
n mittee on Education Bill, vain attempts at indirect com- : : 
ulsion. Little Hodges and Gileses are to be excused from school Wecums = ote foot — S rush, my boys. 
or six weeks for hopping and harvest work, and other light and airy And cut off the Fox'e brosk, — oo 
agricultural employments, where time is, as the lawyers say, ‘‘ of To the hounds did the rest of bite bn 
the essence” of the crop. And they hauled him to and fro, 
«: = And didn’t they tear him, O! 
, And all my fancy dwells upon Nancy ; 
POSIES FOR THE POOR. Yoicks, sing Tallyho ! 
Tue Dvuxe and Ducness oy Westminster might find something If Sport with 2 rae tg compare, 
else to do with their wealth than distributing any of it among suc- You liken ae ld 
cessful competitors in a Children’s Flower-Show, like that held in I never a oe WEES pare, 
the Gardens of Grosvenor House the other Monday afternoon, when, That wiser might — 
in a tent on the lawn, between thirty and forty little florists, the No know: as Owe 
eldest aged only fifteen, received prizes im money from the hands of 
the Duchess herself, with the not supeomey admonition ‘‘ to be 
sure and not lose it.” It would be quite ible for their Graces— 
as Mr. Grapstone, seconding a vote of thanks to them moved by If fox or hare you should compare 
Lorp SHarressvry, observed—“ to shut their eyes to the wants With brates no runs that show, 
around them, to shut their ears to the cries for help, and to live for 
themselves alone.” é 
But every one to his liking, and if persons of rank and riches 
derive any gratification from contributing to the happiness of others, 


great or small, why the their money for that purpose, and Hence my objection to Vivisection, 
take their PB As oS ight Honourable orator already Swot Yoicks, Tallyho ! 


sing 
pointed out— 


“To go back in our history no long time—a century—we reached a period L 
time had t pabunmde digas ana sue B nfaon, ome = - . 
and squares ; now ak eee sale ‘ 
@ space that many persons were baton aenteaiiy removed from contact with | SomeBopy sends Mr. Punch a Cork Constitutional, with the fol- 
Nature. ad ue - was apparent ~~ the enguneee wils bape was | lowing advertisement :— 
pursued. In manufacturing districts, however, where for mi miles A POT. g speak themse 
— _— — _ dirt = smoke, and wham te products . jo yr R yo -_ Acres of ATOES that can wad om 
wi ature, changed the a rance 6 wn. pnts 
Shve.wes no eppertunity of enjoyment in outenl quienes. So much the We knew that potatoes had eyes, and so may be presumed able to 
more important was it that the cultivation of flowers should be encou- | gee for themselves. But potatoes with +x are @ poe wives 
raged by window and house gardens. The need was increasing, and the of Ireland. such a variety of tuber 
opportunity he hoped would be improved.” of eloquence is diffused in the Green 


Another way in which they may lay out money to the same effect and should be called “‘ praters. 


en 
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THE VOICE OF THE CHARMER. 


Ovr SuBuRBAN TENOR IS THREATENED WITH A RELAXED THROAT, AND MEETS WITH MUCH SYMPATHY FROM THE SEX HE IS WONT 
TO ENTHRAL. Tae Bass AND THE BARITONE LOOK ON WITH MIXED Frewincs. Taxzin THROATS NEVER GET RELAXED (FORTUNATELY ; 


FOR if THEY DID, THEY WOULD HAVE 1 TO LOOK AFTER THEMSELV A 



































x But when Ca tain ead Chaplain get thwart hawse outright, 
CAPTAIN AND CHAPLAIN. Poor Jax Captain. Shue Ghd Gee, 
(See Debate on Mx. E. Asuixy’s Motion, July 12th.) re eee has scoffed, 
‘* D’re mind me, a sailor should be, every inch, ** Small good then the chaunting, a-low or aloft— 
Pe AT ok wed, wi ‘ni A stint Not a Pennyworth ! ” grumbles poor Jack. 
wi er brave world, without o' ering inc “ 

From the moment the anchor ’s a-trip.”’ "Nor an ae to no eins > a 

So haunted Cuares Drepin, Tyrteus of old, He's om po LM ed a tad bea 7s 
To England’s invincible Na this is mnt, Tee v 
When ship’s bread crawled wi ’ weevils, and flowered in blue | So cane Manete. end noun —— ~~ his strain 
Might well teach the man-of-war parson, 

And Mids ate their junk without gra That to set Roman candles ablaze on the main, 
When at evens or odds Jonnyy el as oft Is sheer theological arson. 
a) oe f dared cross our track ; When Captain and Chaplain a hn oft 

hen Nxisow made heroes, and glory aloft O'er the book at each other look 

= oe A Penny a-low ain’t a f 

Then our beautiful craft on their white canvas wings In walley received des Poor = 

Like birds skimmed the wide ocean ; 
None would dream there was harm in the exquisite things, 

Fair at rest and still fairer in motion. Magnificent! 
wate pom yr apn wg bang Sy gun, Tuts from the Guardian :— 
nek trad ea har er huddone, | A SUEUATION atl ys Nong en ap, Ber 
Our iron-clads now all that beauty have doffed, Church Family preferred. First footman five years. 

And like tea-kettles smoke, big and black What a chance for anygne, wanting a man who really enowshis 
No clean lines a-low, end no whike calls alett, | place ! 

To ravish the eyes of Poor Jacx ! 
Still Jack sticks to his Captain, and still says his prayers— | A QUESTION ANSWERED. 


As men eos in short heave of Ronth's owe plin’ ; |. Powe lately asked who “among all the quotations in all” 
u High Church and Low Church he cares, | Money Market and City ——s ever met with a line of verse.” 
by 4s py a Chaplain’s a Chaplain. | Several Cockney Corres ve written to say, that bad as 
Aas his has to and os fight, 
a 


sail the state of the. Money cry boy og expect to see 
"s to preach and to pray ; | tho qqustedions * vores” yet. o ew 
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Think this out, and make it a condition of my givi ote 
SIGNS OF THE TIMES. at the next Elovtion that my candidate shall pledge himeel to 
Scene—The Steps of the Mars and Neptune Club. © his best to bring in an Ideal Registration ve Bill. 


; Registrat ,, OF why 
Mason Puoces, Carraty Toas (of the Pre-Ezamination Period). ory #) in for Parliament myself with this idea, and make it a party 


4sor Paoges. Yes. Don’t see| Tr Mamowy, who has been speaking to a couple of friends of his 
how we re to keep out of the| in the Club while I have been making this note in the h, turns 
row. Looks devilish like war, me, and says, “ Let me introduce you to Jack Bower, my 
old man. cousin, You've often heard me mention him to you.” 

Captain Togs. Avwfully.| L bow, and smile politely. This is intended to give them to 
By Jove! that I have so mently heard of Jack Bowrer from 

Major Phoggs. Something , that to meet him is the realisation of the highest 
for us to do, as well as those of my life. Really, { mean (tc self) **T don’t remem- 
sailor fellahs ? 8 ever having said anything about him |” 

Captain Togs. Shouldn’t , and smile. So far is easy; but what are you to say toa 
wonder. Anything’s better uaintance suddenly introduced after you 've finished bowing 
than Aldershot.—({Pause.)--I ing? Ino novel you will find the novelist airily saying 
say, old man, where’s Servia ? the civilities had been interchanged, Gustdre obsery 

Major Phoggs. Eh! Servia! ” &e., &e., and wer re in “ two-two's” 
Well, you know, Servia is in n intimate conversation of course, has some 

i main plot. But that’s the want in an ordinary case. 


is is not an ordinary case. I have a plot. I 
about Ireland. I tell them this, whereupon 
in, after an introduction, with a laugh, and 
shall be sent on active service. | the versation is made. A laugh in time saves nine 
Cosiotn .Togs. Gad! it| minutes of twaddle. 

ike it. Another Ashan- Bower, “you’ve never been to Ireland in 

tee War. Goand pitch into ‘ : 
somebody—black fellows, as likely as not. Spend a lot of money, born there,” replies Tru: then adds, went, 


and get a medal for it. Horrid bore! u A ’re going to the old country’ Ah! 
Major Phoggs. Always fighting blacks now. 


Captain Togs. The Montenegroes are regular niggers, ain’t they ? . 
Major Phoggs. Sounds like it. If they’re not niggers, they ’re g his head—** I’m so busy in town. 
a em Tog T theacht £ R sla rf WE Tike Minn he 'ne tock fellow. 
i . t were Russian slaves, or serfs, or— —he’sa ellow. 

ing of Russians—have you seen the Danicheff? . It’s Liberty Hall—ye 
P . Too hot to ge to the play. t’s it about ? L must be with him to-morrow. 


5 


a3 


; 


Hit 





e: 


Fe 
=f 


—in Asia Minor. Isn’t it ? 
Captain 7. Somewhere | 
near Turkey, suppose. Got | 
a cigarette f 
Major Phoggs. |S'pose we 


if 
33 
3F 


F 
iF 
EF 


ef 
u 


if you would be certain to come with me.” 
; then, as if he had 
for the next fortnight, he oar, 
can’t promise: I mustn't ppoint Torrmam. 


talk so fast. a ”'T object, “ but I don’t know Srz Jony Torruam.” 


aeeae. Tang, wa dielt Revete ab up car French if we of difficulty in this. ‘‘ What’s that 
go to war. ! 


sees no sort 
! matter?” he asks. ‘I'll invite you, and you'll go down with 
Captain T: Pr Jove, yes. I can translate a m but I’m 4 


me. 
hanged if I e to ask my way of a foreigner. y’re so| I tell him I have made up my mind to go to Ireland at once, and 
infernally stoopid—never can understand a fellah, you know. shall be very much obliged if he will give me any hints as to routes, 
Major P . All amour propre—as they call it—old man. | best places to go to, hotels, and ps @ letter or two of intro- 
Let ’s split a whi and pol. ([Zzeunt from the steps, into Club, | duction. i : 
. something for you,” he says: then, to his cousin, 
werendens - » are you goin eg ay See a 
HAPPY THOUGHTS. were,” says Trx, beckoning to the 
I rovp Tow Manowyr. “~ ~¥ at 9 +. just “— : Ye’ take —~ ~ 
mansion, t meet him on the steps as curiosity, never having 
Club. I tell him he is the very man I want to see. in hi . 7 
- {he exclaims, heartily. “Come in! I was just going; i i hing to the usual 
: (looking F *) honest: some theme Oe i ivil hint to Tr that not 
likes to be exact) ‘‘ I’ve just ten minewts to . ! . 
[I cannot help i @ note, which will be useful in 7} ; : in silens i 
0 under the head of “P” (Pronunciation). A Cock- i 
—in most Englishmen—would pronounce “‘ minutes” as/| &. 
“ an sets us right, and gives the “u” its ; “if 
‘* min-newts.” ion , 1'd have got him to have dined 
d Note making this remark to a Friend).—An 
Englishtnan makes o Listinction between ‘‘ minutes of time,” which i ——~ ~~ yee to the Loungers 
he es “‘ min-nits,” and “‘ minutes of proceedings written in i member u, 
pote agls he: pronounces " min-newts.” What does an Irish- i “ Me cousin Bow Ler is; and what’s the 
? How does an Irishman make the distinction ? i 


Thought (if the occasion eve ises).—Good name f i annie”) fellows in in now. be 

Fountain: Hoad. ‘Aad wit an opportunity for, effective ivi of letters of introduction, and then to find 
3 - 1” This i . wasting yer time,” he sa 

“ Always Tue Fourtars-Heap } h y = Rs ‘iy 

at parting, ‘‘ an’ let me know where 


” 
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ee fam whit in of Pees bene ae 
Rp e glories . 
: was not provided with a Boyton dress. Last 
summer the rain it rained every day, and the 
rifle contest very nearly assumed the appearance of a military regatta. 
was pleaded as an excuse for many 8 shortcoming. — ant Surru, of th 
217th Administration Battalion of Diddlesex Rifles, pointed to the rain as’ 
for appearing in a neat uniform, composed of regimental overalls, an eld y 
shooting coat, a straw hat, and an umbrella. And Private Jowes, of the sat 
qofent corps, wore quite as picturesque a costume as his smart and soldier-like 
superior officer. This was a year ago, when Jupiter Pluvius was out of temper. In 1876 the scene has changed. Instead of constant rain 
there is only too much sunshine. ‘the sun it shineth every day, and raises mirages that would spoil any shooting but that of the crack 
shots of Wimbledon fame. The weather, at least, can no longer be given as an excuse for slovenliness. Lot 
.,.. 1 suppose I must go,” said Mr. Punch. “It is the seventeenth year of the meeting, and it ought, by this time, to be above 
criticism.’ 

“It ought to be, Master,” replied Toby, ‘‘ but it isn’t. You take my word for it, if you don’t keep a sharp look out upon those 
Velunteers they will degenerate into a military rabble.” 

‘They behaved very well before the Prince at Hyde Park, Toby.” : 

“An y can march past, Master—that’s not a very difficult task,” retorted the cynical Dog. “But look at the Volunteers at 
heme, r. — judge of them. If they 2 at —g Wimbledon—well, I will diet myself upon cat’s-meat for a fortnight. 

* You have taking lessons from Mr. Ho Yo ‘ 
“No, I have not, Master,” -_—~ Tooy. “I ag , and, hating it, don’t care very much about the Representative of 
Military Reform and—Hackney! Take my advice, Master, go to Wimbledon.” , 

Thus urged, Mr. Punch started for the Camp. As he walked through the lines of the canvas he jotted down a few notes. 
The sie wen ng and wearisome, but he managed to collect some materials. When he returned to Fleet he was tired out. The 
Dog ef chair towards him 


Doge an easy ‘ 

“* Sit down, Master,” said Toby, ‘‘ and tell me what you think about our friends the Volunteers.” | 5 

“* You can read LF gC aga lied the exhausted , throwing over a bundle of MS. to his faithful and sagacious dependent. 
* Hum,” murm Toby. “Fair in the main, but requiring additions. I will 


Tk 


di prepare them for the press.” 
And Toby did. The following is the result of the preparation :— “ 
Uniform of the Volunteers.—Rather better than usual. A | majority of the men appear in proper costume. Unhappily, 
Mr. Fe t' has to report several glaring cases of eccentricity. He noti one individwal in a searlet tunic, plaid trousers, and a wide- 


g 
awake! A tly the Volunteers consider that a large white handkerchief may cover (like Charity) a multitude of sins. Under 
this enewiy Wantianen Bi. Punch ised hats of all shapes and materials, from <'modestpepper-and-aalt helmet up tthe lordly 
Lincoln and Bennett. But, after shooting is the important point. As his friend Sm Wrurem Lawson has “ Cannot 
a man fight as well in a ing-jacket as in anything else?” (Note by Toby.—This is not the point. The Volunteers at Wimble- 
don are su to be soldiers. Soldiers should be smart and disciplined. A man in a costume which is suggestive of a 


. military 
beggar who has lost of his uniform, and had that part supplied from a civilian wardrobe by the charity of the public, can be neither 
smart nor 


Of the Tents.—Mr. Punch is pleased to find that on the whole the eapuent hes bern Soest SOBs 3 and care. At 
noes, on he cay of io visit, the tanto locked clean and tidy. He was parti y pleased with the ital Camps, which were 
comfortable without being luxurious. Of these he may particularly single out the encam t of the Rifle was 
(as usual), all that it should be. The battalion is commanded by Corowet Harter. Mr. Punch feels sure that none of the comrades 
of this gallant officer will wish him “to go to Bath ”—except at the time of a general election. The flowers outside several of the tents 
were exceedingly , and everything would have been ect had es in all cases been di (Note 
ie uiinpnidatimii baeieuidt se eee 
ey earn jue . No trenches i 
"Sta Mr. Punch bad always been under the impression that the Regulars’ chief objection to the 


the the 
Volunteers has been this—that Volunteers) have been either too sill too to follow the excellent example 
for them by the rest of the Berview’ Under these cieenmotancce, Mr" Ponch cmfdentiy expedted to find the tants of the Stall medals 
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my friend,” replied Mr. de mae 

“The are a very useful bod 
men, have one or two faults : 
can be corrected, and no one has a 
right te show them ill will. T have on 
ps whole behaved admirably at Wimbledon 
t 2 oe 

nd is that all ebm all 
“That is T toe & 


” repeated 
Mr. Panch, "except this” eal then’ the 
eat man raised a of clazet oup te his 
ips, “May the ey live and 
prosper!” “And” (ag a future 
will relate in 1976) «thee did!” 














THE DANICHEF?. 


(Newskt and Dumas’ ercation 
Put into liquidation 
Ina rhymed anadysativn. ) 


ACT I. 


SS 


= 


~ 


——~ > 
~~ . 
ee. 


SSN oe 


y i 


. ar hy s ‘Legati 
rench Legation ; 
A snub to male flirtation ; 


7! 
Za 


THE BEBE BONNET. 


Fashionable Customer. “‘ Bur tT MAKES up Look so Inwocent/” 
Fashionable Milliner. ‘“‘On so! uvpgsp, Mapam! ANYTHING BUT 7Ta4T/ 
Fashionable Customer. “ Anz You surs, nowt” 

Fashionable Milliner. “ Quire sunz, Mapa!” 

Fashionable Customer. “ THEN you May SEND IT we!” 





ity. seer Soaaan Me Punch had occasion to notiee that 


gene” sramed 
Se TT ay Cay 
0 
sia Aeneas all aubelieomn tal cviden 
London 








ck unfair attack.; 
exeellent persons. Sher Seve coswal Whann: t do—at least, so it is 


Camp.—In spite of the luxuriance of the quarters of the 
eg to bear his testimony to the excellent offices provided Lor the the officials. 
2 was such an eye- rane, last year, pe 
yt gedaan” Ae Bs Ey It is only fair to 
e Camp Adjutan 
a .—This paragra) requires no addition. 
30 congratulated ues lis quod sence and’ peed macagement.) 
an Sepomeen qpusudl lounging about in, cheunt exstumes 
airs. regular Wimbledon marksmen muc: smarter in appearance 
. Punch, however, must call attention to the anties of an acrobat in a wide- 
awake, who assumed a ridiculous position whenever he fired a shot. 
had get thus far in his work, Mr. Punch sto him.’ 
” said the sagacious dog, “*T have’not abused the Volunteers 
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FAMILY TIES. 
(Respectfully dedicated to Mr. Punch’s excellent friends at the Egyptian Hall—M., and C.) 
i Aunt, “ Gracious Goopygss! WHAT ARE YOU DOING IN mY CUPBOARD, You NAUGHTY Boys?” 
Jacky. “‘On, AUNT, WE'RE PLAYING ‘ MascuLine AND Coox’! I TIz HIM TO THE CHAIR, AND WHEN THE DooR’s OPENED HIS 
HANDS ARE FREE. THEN HE DOES mE!!” 











| Lead your flock three parts down and then bid them halt there ?— 
WHO IS TO BLAME? Just as well bid the bullet stop short in mid air ;— : 
Or, Roman Tactics and Anglican Strategics. Show the needle the magnet, but ask it henceforth 


“ As long as certain members of the Church of England are in the habit of - _ = pny ey ey cy = nye) OE 
imitating the Roman devotion of celebrating Mass, invoking the Saints, and But ns to halt war és mn if ~— 
Confession, reciting the rosary, and the like, conversions will follow, which, ‘And thin cack the Vert. I y fled B wil, t 
sudden as they may appear, are but the necessary consequence of such a line t e Vert, long ro stop 


gen sf Bowpen's letter to the Times on the “Perversion of Lonp Tn meng me = - Meonveyed.” and vesmod rites” bet lai 
Wo’s to blame for the "Vert? Well, each rival Divine Its provisional nature, and ultimate aim. 


May esteem himself clever at ‘‘ drawing the line. ‘* Roman tactics,” forsooth! It were better to fix 














a But Rubicons narrow are apt to be crossed More attention on Anglican strategy’s tricks. 
By adventurous feet, or we irits doubt-tossed. Rome-and-water sae Sp tame ee ee eae weet, 
si If you lead a horse down to the stream’s very brink, But young si — te ee at oa a 
~ You need searce be ised should the animal drink. If perchance oe eae 1s to blame, - 
“* T Romeward inclined ?” cries the Anglican Priest. But the men who first taught them the yt the same 
| “ *Tis the slander of bi !—Not in the least ! Small need has shy Rome for un: battery, 
Mimic Mass? Mariola’ Oral Confession ? While sleek Imitation, the subtlest of 5 
Pooh! pooh! Our can Ueaalte exoteric expression. — into bar Tene drugs each defender, 
! No nibbling at Rome’s toasted cheese, oh, dear no ! And so paves the way for a willing surrender. 
But those ‘ Protestant’ fogies got sleepy and slow; Men hw turn, and return,—but while t and flesh bold 
| Their decoys ceased to draw, and, lest worse should befall, Youll find few contented to ‘‘ dwell on the threshold! 
Church-trap —— baited afresh—that is Xy ! aie 
i ey who shout ‘stolen garments! ’ are spiteful or , for 
| Here ’s nothing whatever that sniffs of Rome’s Sulphur.” The Last Servian ‘‘Shave.” me 
And yet still stray, these lambs, from flock, Tue Daily Te aph of the 8th instant published the tidings s ti 
é At the sound of ae ae ies wee but oak. — the Servians “ captured three Kouhlas and shaved them.” The 
Just a soft tootle-tootle, and over they go, original telegram ran in French :— 
Fit the dlope is oo enay, the hedge is v0 low, | - « Les Serbes ont pris trois Koublas et les ont rasés.” 
” Tis a jump scarcel —undreamt-ot disaster !— a moll 
The little pot lambbins have found a new Pastor. As“ Kouhlah” means s bios ALL eg 


that the 
rendering ‘‘rased to the ground” have preferable to 
paws the fault ? Secteators Oot On Angiioen priest, Bay oy we wes | sual” ae cally tlorepbed. by 

en blame is apportioned deserves,—not the t! ma’ that, considering whackers generally 
The descent to Avernus is easy say, “ both sides from the Seat of ar, ‘‘ shave” was thought to be a safe 
And you won’t make it harder by “paving the way.” translation. 
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LADY PSYCHE’S GARDEN PARTY. 
P sy mee, my 

Just at its 
fiercest is 
Apollo’s an- 


er, 
And wit from 
Parliament 
begins to die, 
And dullards 


sky,— 
how it 
Sethenkls 


If a Club friend 
¢xolaims, 
accents 


Rises a cool refr 


ing vision. Shady 
Alleys of verd 


terspace of lawn— 
of the dominant lady 





season shy as ¢ happr pan 
p+ Bedpnny be hoy, i = 
usie the juiciest 
Can any man on such a lovely scene 
And bright es glance, and untouched by teen 
Idy poked, indolently Miter : 7 
And even the merry maid w 
Who, fresh from frock ogee ee 
iano practice, ngs dry, 
Flits through the air a deh! boca y- “ 
Time, like the Thames, will linger not, but rushes 
The clustering carriages are ordered home. 
Sum up the whole: gay words, aie smiles, soft blushes, 
Perchance one maiden fair has found a lover, 
And Lapy Psycue’s Garden Party ’s over. 
POOR PRISONERS! 
clock, a few ts since, a 
was held in rt of the 


Swans gliding on the river’s reach 
The maddest m 
and be cynical ? Bright dresses flutter, 
i a queen, 
succinct, onl bread-and-butter, 
French verbs, 
On to the glory of the evenglome 
And, ere the saffron sunset softly flashes, 
Jests evanescent as the Cliequot’s foam— 
®* “ Hinnuleo similis.””"—Hor. i. 23. 
Py ~) after eleven 
the new Prisons’ Act. A 
registered 


It was as follows :—‘‘ That this Meeting, composed of some of the 
, : th ai 


hardest-working in community, regard with 
any scheme for the alteration of the Deen System now in force. 
moreover consider that the peepee Bill (to quote the words 
of the Lory Mayor or Lowpow) ‘ di interferes with the liberty 
the people, and looks more like the Bill of a Continental Power 
than of our Home Secrerany.’” 
well monree said he didn’t know 


Ma. WriiiM Sixes (uke was very 
much about talking. He had inly e speeches before now at 
the Old Bailey, but they were always the same, and had only two 
“ Not Guilty.” ( 4 And when he made those 
they were always failures ase the jury never believed 
Keer.) But here, as had been brought up before 
t as well say his say. He was proud to that he 
to the criminal classes of the country, and he thought 
i hear !””) 


chop. (Cheers.) He 


just been read by his venera 

.” (Loud cheers.) 
Mr. & SwrnpLer 
He was not quite {sure that he 
we 


Rr 

thanked them fo tei cord 

= Srees that 
before him the 


* the 
CHARD D to second the Resolution. 
a right to call himself a 
of Bubble Companies. (‘‘ Yes, yes/”) He 
ial tion of his claims. He quite 
a right to bejheard. The 
most important powers in the 
Jah atte Aaa, the 


was 
Classes 


to take from him the right he had enjo 
bellies tinesOhd slabs te cheas Nis oun peiom. Unit 


ote fesoltion was then put to the Meeting, and carried unani- 
Ma. Facm, junior, said that although not actively engaged in the 
end a hed eee eatin penis, ond bo dealt ly copia 
as an e tho’ 
to the Municipal Authorities whe one 
this Mooting axe due to the Ma 
are ue ors, ’ 
ing the encroachment f Government 


He to move “* 
Vv 

rich swindler of his 
Christmas 
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, : declines Monday, = 17), 4 ine Lorp Pucerice, 
: Ki ce ‘ ‘a ; well as , + ey Dersy, to fers vo “ 
ee the Lords follow Pad age ve shown, a mal’ 
+ their inclination to disturb the new doctrine. 
Lonp Dersy thinks that our disavowal of it just no to infer that England was refurbishing an ancient weapon of 
offence in apprehension of impending war. ‘‘ Quieta _ mo eo be the motto of the moment. 
Lonp GRaNVILLE goes further. He thinks the new doctrine for , 


neutral, the new principle gives him 
neutrals, while its abrogation 

looking at the matter. For the 
on her enemies, but which, like 


all parties. It is not magnanimity 


enlightened self-interest. 


The ancient “ Judgment of Paris” sowed the seed of war. The modern “ Declaration of Paris ” draws War’s worst sting—its right 


of plandes on the high sets. 
as England more to gain than lose by the renunciation? The question is a debateable one. ‘‘To gain,” say Lonp Densy and 
Py 5 That settles it for the present. 
Sanskrit, Arabic, and Persian versus German French, and Italian. Which nee ey a a meager = ei 
‘Indian tongues should EN agen 


wallahs? Lorp Sran.ey oF 
What 


PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


1 = , ~~ ri 











LAND ne for i te 
by “the nome of Paris” 











him the carrying trade of the belligerents. belli 
enlist every maritime power against him. sounds well, though a very different way of 
t England, at all events, lays aside a weapon that she has used of old with deadly chtect 

y weapons, is capable of being turned herself. One thing should plead for A with 

that has compelled her renunciation of the largest right of maritime mischief in time of war, but 


ide claims to 
han Eh to pick out, is not the But think (he 04 pan eppoines 


adds) of the bi “tia to heeds of depart 
at eee incapable petronage notwithstanding. | W 


nominations, 
not because it secures the best servants, but because it saves chiefs te 
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GEOGRAPHY AND FINANCE. 


Lady Visitor (examining the School). “ Waat’s tue Capita. or Torker!” 
ae Little Scholar. “‘ Pusasz, 'M, tT AIN'T GOT NoNE—1IT's ) Danmar’ ! r 














Besides these two ~~ their Lesishign did a heavy decke of | Mr. Siieaias did his best to soften the story of Turkish atrocities 
work, knocking off, at Peers’ pace, some dozen Committees and | in a i oficial dut _ zoe S Sie Henry Ecxior’s despatches. 8rr Henny 
Third Readin 4 half- seven ; their bag including such various bound, does his best to extenuate everything, | 
me as Wild Fowl reservation, Poor-Law Amendment, and | set ddwa nothing in malice, except the motives of unofficial reporters. 
bourers’ Dealings Hei is bold in down figures, and shifts the burden of proyoca- 
(Commons. —ementel. Lorp Henry Lennox resigns the First | tion from Turks to Christians. 
Commissionership of Works to cry peccavi for his Stock Exchange| Bashi-Basouks aa Circassians have had to bear a great deal 
sins of five years ago, as Director of the Lisbon Tramways Com before they took the law into their own hands. No wonder their 
Lorp CoLERiper’s summing up in Twycross y. Grant made Teas may have been a wpa rough. Then, though there was not so 
Hewry’s appearance in the white sheet inevitable. Mr. Trever-| very to remonstra’ weg wee Sm Hewry has been diligent in 
yan had but to give notice that he meant to ask a question, and|r ing. And though there has not been much serious atrocity 
Lorp Henry’s resignation answered it by anticipation. His explana- to check, the Turks have now sent a Commissioner to check it. 
tion was received by the House with sympathy—but in silence Altogether, all seems for the best in that best of all possible Em- 
broken only by a few painful words from Mr. Disxarti. The Pre-|bassies at Stamboul. At all events, now that those troublesome 
standing and close personal intimacy with Lory Henry eng ny have said their say, and poor Disraext has done his 
a touch of pathos to their parting. Lorp Henry has shown | best i en soften the Daily News picture of horrors by help of Sim 
mself the right * man in the right place as First Commissioner of | H of’s sweetener and official milk-and-water colours, 
ks, whatever me may have bn as Director of Lisbon Tramways!" country has both sides of the Turkish shield—the black and the 
hs House feels for him—but there is still one place where ill-| white—before it, and may come to its own conclusions. Sim Hewny 
gain has a bad smell—that is on the hands of a Minister, when | says the Christians are volunteering for — against the Servians. 
— has been called to it. Lorp Heyny points out that|So that besides a regiment of yataghans in one hand 
been a loser by his connection with the Lisbon Tramways, In| and Korans in the other, “ee ~~ like to ane . rized Volunteer corps, 
with him. The difficulty would seem to be with Gross and Crescent, side wa side, upon their banners. 
y jak rer apron enterprise. Even the} In Committee on avueees last clauses reached, amid cheers 
pol oe ses pap ny from both sides of the House 
may reason to doubt 1 
SS eacrenys shoal | et ough the Bl our Brmmag nape td of 
7a test-case of Twycross. the Bill’s improvements may be seen in Acts sane 
oins to float it to the haven, deep and tranquil, of Third Beadin 


(Lords).—A talk on Provisional a aa about 
ls turn fare in the refreshment-rooms, or what their Lordships 
Directors fasting ased to order in the I, aad refreshment, but oe 

jerk’ head, default, would punch r , Harbour improvements are now 
aes Rene ng es panch hard. | neg Seen Longa by ~~ aes 
Alas that he Ltaadieua = "Loom bait ie the plas pare the 

never take for granted ! b  ictis tec tater thea dns ent of see 
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GANTS DE PARIS. 


Wear 's Tats we HEAR ABovUr Krp Corseners ror Lapras! CAN THEY BE ANYTHING 
LIKE THs? 


.—Nil in the 

mp eg ey ra} recat of the Session’s 
paper, with the names of the Bills ordered for 
execution. 

Mr. Drsraeti clings to his innocents ; they 
must die, and the fewer words over the 


“OUR REPRESENTATIVE” AT THE 
CHISWICK GARDEN PARTY, 
July the 18th, Tuesday last week, 
om Wi {wus lat in Town you sid ‘d 


oi ing tor fashi 
Co ee 
* 





‘ou to 
yout up from Cam %, - 
be present at the Chiswi y 

and to me 





ros fem be Ser taneee son 






without the name 

, then given out as y else’s, or 

as “a ” by some 

aristocrat (who y leave out 
a hy 4 Siieied sane 

awa a a rose. 

That last mile is Be pg! s attention. But 


a 
I don’t believe the Laureate would stand me an 
iced drink, even in this weather, were I to go to 
his place in the Isle of Wight, and say, « Pook 
here, here ’s an idea for you.” No! even he would 
spewer thet oe oct A pn of it’’: and 
ere Wo * another thing gone wrong. 
Bah! I am aweary of the world, had it not 
been for your expressed wish, which to me is law,t 
I should not have 





theit Lordehips’ fingers, But it is an improvement on old ways for all that, and ims 


(Commons.)— dD. J would like to k hy the 7hunderer’ 
poate Peper amen in, ie van sg ra 
18 t is to 
—— cuxn has to tell Be ©. Deuce that omen ine Oliver Twist—is asking 
ore. 

__“ Flemishing off” the Elem Education Bi importan 

Establishing Day Industrial Schools where aan g chide ea woe a Clapoe dot 
supporting the Clause, said there were 


teaching and , 
170000 ae —_ — a day. Mr. Torr, 


ing to word 
Pee iow nan S once, 
It out-Carlyles CarntYte; it out Germans Ger- 
man. To have invented such words as a 

«** optimist, pantomimist, 
teh? otthing | A mere of 
cult dus ccf'teh! Sub o Femail 2 
AE th a 
i 

wish is to sa L ! ca r= | 


} 
i 
i 


i 


Kf 
RPE 
i 
: 


Mr. Forster doubted the effect hard-working pare transfer the | Y"Tretota aia i 
copport of their children from the family ob the Boke Beara ene "Se Zerit, With pews to nae be See smb.) 
. Low” protested against the school. Even Punch cannot but feel some fear—| one of hi ‘ iS we he 
eT caeech te eenee So Seco sll, Liens in the Path. Iie « bod experiment| does not drop tho" ee mean that he 
smallest schools extra Lalapetiet of their earnings. This is ri hehe * We ‘need scarcely remind out and Our 
© wise independence of doetrinaire pedantry. valet at oe re “ we mone 
Wednesday.— Diseases Bill. the House did not clear the! +and it shell be “ ” if have been 

Ladioy galley, I, Pecth wet den the kee ah r ce, and no% 
tnt the repel of th atte as daeced bY aati, he NNN So 
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N SS S | Pay WERE THOUGHTS ON THE “THUNDERER. 


Iw fight upon Gam ‘eat 
BRIvaNwIA 


phyred oom, 


gmuciras more er lacked 
ma ww 


mn , by af f 
gaeiiaes he on 
A* ” shown, 

“What may ws on the mai 

o more, Arty we may, 





oS" ee 


At the Beaside. 
( Thermometer 85° in the shade on the Pier.) 


pp ae ee Why am 


ish poet 
Charles (his . Too hot for Sonne. Give ’t up. 


Seasidist (slowly). ause I’m Browni 
Charles (his nde till that ak Oh! 


CANDOUR. [ Retires under an umbrella, and doses, Curtain, 


Spinster Excursionist (the least elderly). “Two Ticxers TO BRroapsrarns, 
PLEASE.” 





OPERATIC. 
Facetious Clerk, “ Srsouz Lapres?” War has Mr. Maptyeon chosen the pe Themes Embank- 
Spinster (with a weak-minded sense of humour). “1 REGRET TO SAY WE_ARE, ment as the site of the New se? 
Sm! Frest Ciass, 1F you rimass |! ~~ Answer, 80 as to have plenty of enter vie his ‘‘ plant.” 
- —— heehee — 
| other letter, bien entendu ; but I do mean, for the infor- 
mtn pala at a distance, that he doesn’t speak of himself 
‘ Jang.” Rf. }_ the oe kee > = the 
, 3 e.” He screams 

ter ; that is, he really does aug himeelf, because, unlike 
Oriental potentates (he is a tentate”’) he does not 
ue ellows to do for'h him what he can do for himself, Even dear 
BHLOLLY Buoy, the native Indian Admiral, as jovial an old 
fellow as ever met on Saturday night at sea in an old caboose 
would never a pease of his face to move, even at my most 
telling witticisms. was the habit that he ’d just turn 
i (the Indian 1 ap ty A] these officials, = are tee mee 

onal -men, #2 qui rirent), gravely 
and. off wold ah the’ Snyish into tts Gad show.” Wie ald 
o poor Smulah when poe of 














eaded biliousness 
Enver, then "Of wi * Off with 
Admirals orden, wh ecuted 
the spot fact, the ond .* Smylah would have been 
“Teves: tam @ cf Garden Party. and not telling 
Sara’ ving already engaged myself 
sia acai sees 
Seateby ow gp Co DY Be al ) 
— who over hare her this and Skye. By the way, if pega hp Bowps. 
ing this yea, just let me iknow in time then you send the 
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A DISENCHANTMENT. 


SweLuNcTon Srrrr (wHo CouiEcts Bive CHINA, BECAUSE IT'S THE THING TO DO) IS INVITED TO BREAKFAST BY A NOBLE DvuKg, 


10 ALSO CoLLECTs Biog Cara). He 18 MUCH ELATED AT THE PROSPECT OF SITTING DOWN TO TABLE WITH POSSIBLY TWO OR THREE 

Capinet MINISTERS—AT ALL EVENTS, WITH NOTHING UNDER A VISCOUNT! IMAGINE HiS DISGUST, ON ENTERING TAE DrawiInc- 

RooM, AT BRING PRESENTED BY HIS Grace 10 Rostnsonp@Gwirn, Jones, Brown, Perkins, BLENKINSOP, AND PARKER, WHO ALL 
LLect Brug CHINA, AND WHOM HE HAS KNOWN EVER SINCE HE BEGAN TO COLLECT BLUE CHINA HIMSELF. 





DOGS AND DOCTORS. 


Mr. Powen had yesterday the honour of, receiving a numerous 
Deputation, formed chiefly of the higher orders, and largely consist- 
ng of the softer sex, friends of animals, especially of dogs. It was 
headed bya beautiful being, who, in a voice of angelic sweetness, 
signified the object of their attendance in the following appeal*— 


“Will not Punch, the at master of Toby, ‘best of dogs,’ use 
his mighty influence for the benefit of Toby’s brothers and sisters ? 
Will he not raise his voice and wield his pen to rescue them from 
the horrors of Vivisection? For the love of mercy, and for the sake 
of gratitude to these faithful loving creatures, Pray do!” 

Mr. Punch replied, with an obeisance expressive of ‘the most 
respectful admiration, that he was profoundly moved by the impas- 
sioned exhortation addressed to him from lips associated with eyes 
radiating sweetness and light. He wo however beg to be 
ullowed to depute the duty of responding to it to the party it prin- 

ipally concerned. 

‘ Toby!” cried: Mr. Punch, and the ious animal imme- 
liately came out from under the table, “ Toby, now’s your time.” 

‘The Dog-Days, Master?” was Toby’s prompt reply. 

“O, Toby! But, true enough, dogs are in season. They aré at 
present creating a special interest. “You just now overheard a 
touching and eloquent appeal on Now be se good 
as to explain to these Ladies and Gentlemen—who know you can 
wih your ba of Vivisection as affecting your own community. 
Tell them, Toby /” 

Having duly shaken himself and wagged his tail— 

Toby said that both personally and as a representative dog he felt 
| unspeakably ae for the benevolent sympathy so deeply 
| wounded by the Vivisection su te be cruelly practised b 
Doctors on _ The subjects of that process, however, were not 
his brothers and sisters. No were ever vivisected. Those 
that were so were very distant relations indeed ; curs, the canine ana- 
| logues of cads. Every dog must die somewhen and somehow. A cur 


y | wond 








might die worse than by Vivisection under chloroform. The vivi- 
sected cur died for the benefit of man—the Dog’s friend. He therefore 
|did not die a useless cur. He (Toby) computed that some twenty 
dogs died yearly by Vivisection in England. If Vivisection were 
| abolished, a great many more than that number would so die abroad 
| at schools of science necessarily resorted to by British students and 
| investigators, and would most likely die without chloroform. The 
pain, if any, inflicted upon dogs by scientific vivisectors was as 


; | nothing to the amount of torture dogs had to endure at the hands of 


| ignorant ad le. Many thousands died a lingering death, the victims 
of cruel Sadan, crammed to death by stupidly-indulgent masters 
|and mistresses, particularly the latter. Innumerable dogs were 
| tortured by cruel boys, and owners who ill-treated them. friend 
of his (Toby’s) Master’s was often kept awake all night by a dog 
| that howls as frightfully as he possibly could if he were being vivi- 
sected. An inhuman wretch keeps this unhappy dog tied up. The 
trainers of Performing Dogs, in teachi em tricks, subjected 
them to the grossest barbarities. Against all these torments, involy- 
ing myri of dogs, there was no set-off whatsoever in the shape 
of to either dog or man. Whereas the operations of the vivi- 
sector enabled him to solve problems eg hy - as well as 
human bei and to discover secrets, of which the knowledge 
applied in Medicine and Surgery—veterinary as well 

relieved or reseued from the most poignant agonies both men and 
dogs too. He (Toby) understood that an Honourable Gentleman had 
said as much as that he should be to owe his life, or his relief 
from suffering, to an experiment in Vivisection. Was he not in- 
debted to Mery ys or worse, for all his yo food ? How could 


as human— 





, massacre the tender little woolly innocents 


had been skinned or the lobster that had been boiled alive. And oh, 
could the dear lady who had so earnestly i the rescue of the 


y implored 1 
canine species from “‘ the horrors of Vivisection,” considering what 
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STUPIDITY AND SCIENCE. 


(Meeting of Medical Professors.) 


Orznatine Prorzsson. “ BY THIS EXPERIMENT WE HAVE ASCERTAINED THAT WE CAN ALLEVIATE THE SUFFERINGS OF THOUSANDS OF OUR FELLOW-CREATURES! [ MAY FURTHER ADD——” 
Pourceman (interrupting). “‘ NO, YOU MAYN'T! WE'VE HAD ENOUGH O° THIS SORT 0’ THING! YOU MUST MOVE ON!” Prorzsson. “* MOVE ON’? WE CAN'T MOVE ON IF YOU INTERFERE i” 
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the butcher, possibly bring herself to tolerate the aoe ides of a 
lunch on the very nicest plate of 
hot weather ? x 
in giving a 


n aa. he (Toby) would express the hope that 
supposed 
—<_ a cyni 


— he would not be to have pre- 
for a of Virteot _ we i A eentheving the Depste. | oo coe 

tion Aer cod Benkty in one another’s nd 

l that 7 put the question of ‘Fiveloton in & 

which had never oceurred to 


them, and thanked him 
Master for the information aflorded them, withdrew. 


THE LAST OF THE SEASON, 
On Pm len. bo Soap of the Season, the following remarkable 
second dinner- 


Mrs. Mac not given het her This 
od los of in the income of 


omission has local 
greengeeess , two pounds seven and sixpence in the <akings of 
e 


Mr. Sex (of the Gourmet Dawdlers, and J Td] 

Clubs) has all tices of tenolanen atl pe vee This 
being the case, he has retained his rooms in Piccadilly 
to inquire about the prices of furnished apartments 








of cold‘lamb and salad, even in this | i 


xt tn has coed ant Fates entire 





@8, the eminent tragedian, has retired 
an Sein, ate is now 





Say Manners and Customs ws t 
pas conan increased the seenecalil money 
imtrusted to the care of Mrs. SoLemystpes, although a int- 
t of over £100 is reported in the counting-house of Messrs. 
E AND Fatrer, the eminent printers and publishers, 
Sucarsanp, the West-End grocer, announces that his profits 
this year have been only half the amount of last. In spite of this 
painfal circumstance, he will still = yacht, six horses, and a 
country-seat. His three sons will removed from Oxford, and 
four | comeneere will appear, as usual, from five to seven, in the 
ay coach (drawn by a pair of what the French call “ steppares””’) 
ark. 
PaTERPAMIEIAS, on account of the general d a 
sent his wife and family to Southend, instead o Mr. 
obedience to troop Setar will, i however, aooom 


to his own inner 


and not to the fact 
nothing to do ie Rey ptinn Egyptians, 


im tecndch, or Turks. 





that 
oe 








Honsi#. Aterrnon Firz- 
@-Boox. 


o-oo B. and 8. Cigar. 
—Another B. and 8. and 


1 


12 P.m.—Start for some dance 
or another, 
5 a.m.—Devilled Kidneys. 
: a.M.—Poker 
A. M, Settling up 
8 a.m.—A little breakfast and 
a shampoo. 
9 a.m.—Bed. 
10 a.m.—Ditto. 
11 a.m.—Ditto. 
12 a.m.—Ditto. 
1 P.m.—Ditto. 
2 P.m.—Ditto. 
3 p.m.—Ditto. 
4 p.u.—B, and 8. and a sport- 


ing 7 
Peay little Break- 
anda = 


Tae Duxe or Mrpp.iesex. 


12 p.w.—Arrive home. 
1a.m.—Explain tothe 
that the light on the Clock- 
went out by aecident at nine 
o'clock. 
2 a.m.—Bed. 
3 a.M.—Ditto. 
4 a.m.—Ditto. 
5 a.m.—Ditto, 
6 a.m.— Ditto, 
7 a.m.—Ditto, 
> eek Oo daly eee. 
A.M. 
10 a.M.—Breakfast. nw 
ll am.—Dachess wants 
know what I did after I left a 
House at nine, A 


— 


12 P.M. B.and S, Cigar. 
Miss Prawracewer Hienriyen. 
12 P.w.—Start for the Dz Jonzs’s 


on p.m Leave De Jowes’s for 


aoe at the Ropry- 
8 a.m. last Waltz. 
4a. one more. 


5 a.m, 
6 aM. 


~ Service. 


12 P.u.—Just oan 
Clab, and home. . wae 


Tae Docwess oF Besex, 
12 p.m.—Take the Girls out to 


ke 
2 


4 


ert 
i 





Oar MEs mt SO w=2 


c 


“THE WAY WE LIVE NOW;” OR, “TWICE ROUND THE CLOCK.” 


me 


7 A.M.—Ditto, 
8 a.m.—Ditto, 
A.M, _— 
10 rs u.—B Morning 
post. 
an ene owl Duke on 
e subj a 
* A.M. ing. 
Pr. . 
2 P. 


7 p.a.—Gallery of Theatre. 
8 P. Z.— 
9 P.M. —More Beer. 
10 P.a.—Chivy the Performers. 
li p.m.—Put out of theatre. 
Home and whop Wife. 
12Pp.™,—All night at 
“ Swan and Cygnet.” 


Poncn, 
§P.m.—Attend Society for| 12 P.at.—Burning the midnight 
Coo 


orking vmmgid — = 1 a.m.—Ginpnon’s Decline and 
4 P.we—Attend Soviety for | Fall. of 
Uj 


Sigpeeming, vevesetion. |. 24.M.—Home’s History 
5 P.M.— . Lobster-salad | | aaron 


A.M.—SmoLuetr’s continua- 

' | tion of above. 

4 a.M.—Bed. 

5 a.M.—Bath and breakfast. 

6 a.M.—Evciip. 

7 A.M.—HALLAM’s 
tional ——— 

84.mM.—Hawxer’s Morning 
Portion. 

9 a.m.—Read through all the 


only payee 
a.M.—Receive Mr. D-sr-1t, 
and advise him. 
11 a.m.—Reeeive L-xp H-rr- 
nwet-n, and advise him. 
12 a.m.—Receive the D-xx or 
C-mpr-pex, and advise him. 
1 P.M. —A erust of bread and 
a glass of water. 
2 p.m.—Read contributions to 
Punch, Slight tories 
3 P.M. —all at M-rib-r-gh 
, and a Sicutte advice, 
4°.u— t the 
Carlton and 


and the eke 
6, Brooxs’s, and Wurre’s 


by 5 ya. Receive of 


a on the 


a 


Sr.m.—Visit afl the new 


0 p.m.—Illustrate Society. 
10 p.m.—Write Treatise on the 


aan 


the 





Constitu- 


Wif pred 
m e er. 
of r9 ber hy Be 
Hee ok to go to work. 
Throw boots at my P Write for 
waking me 
6 A.M. 
7 a.m.—Breakfast not ready. 
between ing Wines See of 








6 P. sh 
7 Pu. 


Question. 
1l p.m.—Write a few 
of my History of the Wi 
12 P.M. 


y again. 
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COACHING (WITH A DIFFERENCE). 
J / Lise 


UP HILL IN WET WEATHER. 
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THE" SILENT. HOURT 
‘S WHEN SHALL) YOU; COME Homer UMMY DARLING?’ 
** Nor TILL THE’ MIDDLE OF frHe Nicut, uy Love!” 
* Nor . TILL, 1 THE, MippLE OF THE Nieur /—WHEN THE | Clocks Sraixz Nornine !” 








HAPPY THOUGHTS. 
Stopping on the Way—But Going to Ireland for all that. 
Tm ee has failed me : it oceurs to me to give up Ireland al 
I am meditating on this while debating on the question of lunching at a restaurants close at 
hand, when to me enters—the only other Irishman of my acquaintance at t in town. 
He replies to my intimation about going to Ireland, with, “‘ Arrh! yersowl! wouldn’t I like 
to be wid ye! ” which he gives with a marvellous imitation of some Irish dialect, 
then ap =m into the most oieney English, without the slightest of a brogue, he 
informs m t 2 ape ay oe y in Ireland, he doesn’t like t live over there, for 
fear of being (not knowin anything at all about it) that New ood whe: | mam, 
— Fe be) ns = shoot at Aim. ereupon he adopts the brogue 
‘oa an aut af in England, makes a i a ot "own 


pony he, cman 8 Seine the shot “i ’m afraid of ; it thee Se thew ve ih 
he continues, “the story of the Agent writing over to the Landlord in England, and 
him that while collecting the rents he was going in bodily fear of his life? 


humour)—just to give a pique 











Thought — .—As as I po absolutel 
as that o not know this story 
because I never yet met him without 

it in, somehow—lI say, ‘‘Go on! 
ways got something .” Which 
story is good 

i ‘sot this story, Q. E. D. 

Hie goes o on, | still continuing his imitation 
ofa 

“ Well, Sorr, the Landlord wrote back to 
him, and said m,, dear Mistner Deta 


i ’ , 


intimidate me, 

And taking advan of my laugh, m 
ae , Foun — x my hand, 

me % into a 

and makes a Iling exit. ¥ 

When he is well out of pA CH RRS 
me that I ought to have asked him for in- 
troductions, or for some information” about 


a Thought.—T ile a book of 
ught.—To Pong ea 0 
Wher i Ought to have Sa 

This leat to soslanshely reflections. It 
—w lost opportunities. (I stand by a 
post near the large restaurant's, and 

re a a mooning kind of way, havin 
wandered away ben Ireland al 5 
If when I was with Atice—or Kate—or 
(what a pretty girl that is 
coming out out of the restaurant) . I had 
ony said vos I ought to have said, instead 


staring . (I wonder if 
; [ive met her before BER A a+ t~ 
ace 


BERTH . . 


and losing my presence of mind 
. (She seems to recognise me. She is 
rery prett I rather fancy she is a cousin 
of mine whom I haven't seen for years ) 
ppy Thought.—To go u and ask her 

if rey is a cousin of mine whom I haven’t 


seen for Fane 

‘et me see—what unities— 
yes, " that was what I was thinking about 
(I am sure I notice in her a family 
resemblance . . about the eyes... She 
is going to cross, and it is dangerous for a 
y to attempt crossing alone. She hesi- 
tates. If I could be of any assistance—— I 
hesitate. It’s a very warm day. I wish I 
_ bought a new pair of oven I fener 

boots, too, oe ik Ah! 


my stick, wave back. 
omnibuses, and teke 


across the road 


self, as it were, to my 
ie mpl aw 


y hat oe has somehow rot othe bck 
my head), give a nastic dig a 
ny Hh “has! somehow sym nd 


(which rucked up”), and 


van it ers te 


of eh pone conte 
English 


’ 











me 8 


i seeeiedliien conuliiinassinet abe 





5 ee Rd 


7 
~ ee 
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| inte the rata s the 
| melancholy as if you were 





» » A do not think she is a 
ar. the subject of my 


seems pleased to see him, and smiles. . 
cousin of mime ., .) ‘ Ine #8, 
meditation when this 

* Hullo!” eries a 


is Sie by a hearty 
slap on my back—so 


prepipitates ™ 


ry jo “, ia hed Jes My 
lowed a doubtful oyster. 

It is my amiable a a ne Kerres Brexert, who is - 
ing. The German and Lay aa og yet Seeaelt the 
overhears Kerre: (I am aa of it), 

** I haven’t seen you for an age,” ate a most 


es ou’te getting quite stout.” ’s the w 

who less “not to have seen you for an age ”—they 

feel t emselves a —- to study ow porn feu and to 
express mselves with great he wi 

tion for yourself, or the entourage at the moment.) “ And,” he 


adds, you 're getting quite yes am an vend, Se 
just AA soften it din afl, "Bt he nee hal Gronaers i 
smiling, and the German diot too, Bah! I'll 
turn my back on them =} 


Keprst is still going on ares! 

** Well, we ’re getting o old om "s old—at 
least, ap ’s about the same onan age new stout 
ond Arey and bald. Ha! ha! ha ee a Jeod eae 

leasure. But I ear.’t stop long, I tell him, I want 
pty some one who ean tell about I 


“f “All about ay ad exolaims 
“ Why, you've come to the right person. = oe 
ay old country Pp’ 
[ am,” I reply; “ buat wh , devon call & the dene ofl comntey ?* 
‘* Because,” he answers, “ 1’m so 


“ Bat,” I object, “you 're not on ened, ool you don’t live in 


Ireland >” 
**No,” he says, “I live in Wolee one and I’m many Ol cous But 
what of that? Wasn’t St. Patrick himself a Sco 


Come in Thoughts Met a. Sootohina’, and I ‘ll tell yas all be lies 18 Y wal 
Ha 0 _ = ho will es, who 
calls Mreland the ** dear —,* will tell me ‘‘all| But 


about it.” If I hadn’t stood on — the cr ieanbe lost in| As 
thought about what I ought to _ said on v the 
probabilities are I should not have met with Kerren ert, 4 ! 


lunchons ! 





MRS. GAMP ON THE GUSH, 
Being a Confidential Communication i Sairey to her Friend, 


= 3 








[Jury 29, 1876. 
ee 
At At the thos et of that dear plucky Prince being swallered or 
thong or shot ; 


Which thousands of bullets and daggers, and millions of tigers and 
Is things they » poz lengh at as likes, but they gives your friend 


akes 
Whea I’ he was going to Ingy among them black barbarous 


The fright as it me was sech as is not to be to words. 
And oh! when phe of his prowess—sweet Palatine !—sticking 


pigs, 
aspings is not to be mentioned for shivers, nor likeways 
earwigs. 


(Which, carwige, 8 ete as you know, always gives me the 

But he back ty his lings” (that’s ‘‘ hides,” dear) 
“et aia or ” 

And Wissen, Wine SGating with Swe Gp the face of cup Han apd 


1 buat inte son, the Rads cheeks me, a-singing out ‘ Treacle!” 





 Boap |’ 
Soap, Drat their imperent spite! which they wants it 
They be ’ appy to lift’ gainst my Prince, as I quite 
But the “ tae Sand © Rrowars ® that tanved, ose angi Sa, 9 


let loose, 
Won' take feb the bray of adonkey, nor pale at the ’ iss of a 


centile thy sheda I care for their wulgar and wenomous 
my words on the Prince, and the Fleet, and them sweet 


MP dyke» ean hat Seas oo 
ER aes ore 

But if of Akilles’s adel, 
will quickly 


my @ am may cover m 
Why o carer wipers as lelt in my 








LACONICS FOR THE LANGUID, 


Mrs. Harris, 1 Deliverance the |.A Dialogue overheard on the “ Sweet S side of Pali Mall.” 
formas Lady 8. AS 6 ON aa" ¢ ¥ (Thermometer 90° in the rod a 
Bs, my dear, are down | Enter Surrn and Baown, s pair of perspiring y~ WER agonising 
Giadicala, deebbit thei ngui H '? Weather exteemely torrid 
A eir| Brown ary! bo Smuirn ? Weather ! 
spite ! Smith as 
Jest @ I invoked our! Brown , Not enh news? No brightening im the City! 
owens ce in a way as ‘Smith | x] 
ve polite, Brown n. ¥ sees old game. No business, lots of money ! 
As Town own I'd bens ciaking Smith 
pin hed bless peed mpm Brown (un 7s 2 What do you make of Denny's “minimising ” ? 


0, BOS a Germany apa ve jest 


below, was a playing up 
“ God Save the Queen.” 


Which, what with the tea 
and the tune, and the 
thoughts of that lovely 

a _ Review, 

I felt so warmed up that 
my pen like a prose- 
ena. Pegg yous flew, 
saseionllll dro 
into poetr —a Ds on jest 
wasn't it fine ? 





No, when I dees Pek 


isn’t namheres, y dear ; ; 
But the way as the pints Risoet Ie shameful, as well en ‘re 


mbaiyatoeao wale ea ake © ur i 


Brown Gees 9). et : look of prospects out in Turkey ? 
Smith (fanning). Muck y! 
Brown (yawning). ry telegrams quite trying. 
Smith \Gerwentiy). Hang 


wets + zing heat! Wish South Sea modes were 
~— orm ). Awful ! 
ith yma - B, might start some cooler style of dressing. 


ary Cone ~~ ‘lessing | 

Brown (tentatively). } vad must have given him some “ notions ” ? 
Smith (confidently). 0 

Brown ( Loans oe deparagingl) Broadcloth in the Dog-Days! 


Smith ~ je Bother | 





Brown jon . Look at muslin! We're worse off than 
Heme rbtonn id cane cx end cuits Aibetnes 
i ae Nanes's lot among the ice. 
Brown y). Wel, taltea! Can't walk. A “ Growler ”— 
Smith sudden gleam of animation). Liquor? 





Which “ shudder” a a and no wonder, as where’s the lone 


{Carried nem. con. Left drinking. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT, 








BAVILY hang and pleasures ; 
ould that Parliament were dumb! 
Slowly the Session’s measures, 
Or to Fate succumb. 
af neither fonda, July ae a solider night's AY aD gh 

the jente Cae > , in which three or ex- 
the Foreign Office ¢ were turned on to the of Tatredition, 

cow deli Gib cami aeentition. the Treaty at present 
unhappily suspended between Jou and Joxatmax. 

The question lies in a nutshell. Is Jonn—having canght one of J Ragen peol- and handed him over to Jowatmamw under 
terms of an Extradition Treaty, on such evidence as would warrant his for trial bound to bind Jowarmaw over not to 
try his gaol-bird-in-hand, now he kas got him, on any but the charge on which Jonw handed him over? ‘ Yes,” maintains Loxp 
Dersy. “No,” argues SecreTary Fisn. And  bonwe BANVILLE, KimBeRtey, Hamonp, Cotenmper, and Grer—great lights, diplo- 
Fis ath fear rope’ bt lest Cac ditto to Mr. Fram. So does Punch, under stress of common sense as well as argument. 

we pt but leave the Cooks at home to dress him. The right of political sanctuary once secured, every rogue arrested 
ca vol bad rubbish to be thankful for, and there an end. 
ea dance does not bear her gis to shelter gaol-birds. The sooner the rogue-net is etal 5 stp be onw and Jowatuay the better. 
Lorp Dersy must feel by this time that he has been needlessly solicitous about rascaldom. ‘Give and take”’ should be the standing 
rule between us and our American Cousin in all things, most of all in the case of each other’s law-breakers. —e 
political, not a criminal, asylum. That must be a bad construction of on a treaty which turns the one into the other. The 
of the criminal-ceatcher is henceforth only a question of time and terms. The sooner Mr. Prexgeporyt and Loxp Derey set about it 
the better. While honest men remain fallen out, thieves are coming by what is not their own. Who knows but the theft of the 
“* Duchess” may be due to the suspended Extradition Treaty ? 
PB ny )—Mr. E. Junxrve, be having asked Mr. Drsraxti an ill-judged _ Mn. aeons gave Mr. E. Jewxrys an uneivil 
a ey oy afd mop » but but Mx. Dissarii ought to have known better. reputation for courtesy and good breeding is 
w more e te py by R ENKINS. 
On Rdusetion Bill anether night oad to the two already wasted in stirring the fires of polemic strife with Prx1z’s poker. 


“ee ean heen ies, Ma. Penis Lop Saxpon’s Bill was going well 


The reason why I'm free to tell Till your Clause marred it, Mu. Pex.” 





VOL. LXXI. r 
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Pext asks powers to dissolve School-Boards by local vote. The 
Government has, ill-advisedly, accepted the clause, and avowed its 
preference for Volun over Com Educational Machinery, 
tor Schools over School-Boards, for the system as it was before 
1870 to the system 1870 established. Now, a from the merits 
of the matter in dispute, there is nothi ngland dislikes and 
distrusts so much us barking back in legis tion. 4 
manet” and ** Vestigia nulla retrorsum” are among her favourite 
mottoes. Even when she doubts the wisdom of the step taken, she 
feels there may be mote mischief in retracing than im sticking to 
it. Much more when she has no such doubt. 1870 settled too many 
burning questions, to have their ashes mow relighted by the Pellian 
firebrand. Unluckily, Lorp Saspow has thrust that incendiary 
instrument into his Bil , and thereby a week, set the Opposi- 
tion in a blaze, and brought about two explosions of Mr. Braicut’s 
Noneconformist dynamite, which, dangerous at all times, seems 
franght with ten-fold power in the present state of the weather. As 
if the House hadn’t been hot enough for the last. fortnight, without 
these smouldering fires of Church and Dissent being blown up again ! 

Lory Sanpow seems to have seen his error, and to have done all 
he could to allay the a, by such wet blankets as Mr. 
Dopson’s Amendment f ay should be no dissolution of a 
School-Board without the ion of the Education t), 
and so forth. But, the spark been set to the dry Brieut 
blazed forth. A. Mus indled his Church Besson qn the other side. 
The Fiery Cross was sent champions 
Church. Sr Jom» Kewnaway and A struck into the m#lée 
to the slogan of ‘* Church-School Catechism’; while Lowe and 
Prayrarr, Monwpeta and BristowE James, Jacon 
— and Water, charged to the cry of ‘‘ School-Board and no 
Creeds.” 

‘ Aurora prelium diremit.”—The House rising at ten minutes to 
three, after one of the hottest nights of the season in every sense. 
‘* Que diable allait-il faire dans cette Pell-ére!” 


Tuesday (Commons).— Morning Sitting. The fire kindled by the 
pestilent Pell Chews still raging. , 

Mr. Forster moved to exempt from the operation of the clanse 
School-Boards compulsorily formed. 

Hot passages of arms between Mr. Munperia and Lorp Sawpoy, 
and Lorp Sawpow and the veteran Rorsvucx. 

Lorp Sanpon an amendment requiring a vote of three- 
fourths of the ratepayers for dissolution. y 

Mr. Saaw Lerevae moved to limit application for dissolution to 
within three months of the expiry of School-Boards, that is, to once 


in three years. 

The Chairman left the Chair at seven. The super-heated House 
had not cooled down for the transaction of business by nine, and 
was Counted Oat. 


The waste of that night, too, may be scored to Petz. 


Wednesday.—Two Bills for Second Reading. One a Burial Place 
Bill of Mr. Taxzor’s, which had, with si infelicity, combined 
in opposition the paladins of Church and Chapel, Beresronp Hore 
and Osporne Morean, the CHANCELLOR or THE Excnuerqver and 
Mr. Ramsay ; the other a bold Bill of Mr. E. Asuiry’s, for allowing | 
accused persons to give evidence in their own cases, which Mr. Rop- | 
WELL descri as a return to the dark ages—but which seems to | 


Punch to tend in the direction of more light rather than more | 
darkness. 





“* Litera scripta| the Debate. 


= : 
Lorp Saxpon showed his readiness to take advantage of all the 
buffers him, by accepting Me. Suaw Lerevre’s Amendment 


of Wednesda 


Thea Ma. Resour made the mest furious onslaught this Session has 
seen on the Bill and the Church Party, reepeaens every old Non- 


raw, and pouring oil 


He moved that whenever a School-Board was dissolved, 


of vitriol on 


stormy waters of 


the local authority shall have all its Powers under the Act of 1870. 
Load Sanpow declined to introduce new elements of polemic strife 
into Boards of Guardians and Town Councils, but showed good taste 
in declining to take up any of the shower of gauntlets flung down 


by Mr. Brrent. 


At after a hot fire pro and con., Mr. Brient’s Amendment 
was by 120 to 63, and Mr. Peti’s Amendment was voted 


part: of the Bi 


by 122 to 81. Lorp Sanpon’s dwindling majorities 


should teach hin and his what the more sensible section 
the aalees ifes. 


of his supporters think of 


of reopening closed strifes 


The same lesson was read to Ma. Hatt—who tried to enforce Le 
ren 


vision by School-Boards for the 
nts desire it, and as they 

ut the House has not yet 

till it is got rid of, no other business cam be 


if their 
to 96. 


us instruction of chi 
it—by a Division of 190 
reached the end of the Bill; and 


done. And here we 


are within a fortnight of the Parliamentary Last Day! 


Frida 


ery, and little wool. 


(Commons).—Morning Sitti 
The House agr 
the road for the Eastern Question on Monday. 


for Bducation fight. 
to sit on Sat 


Great 
y, to clear 


Discussion of the riots in Barbadoes. Governor Henessrr 


acquitted of a 
good 


ht worse than indiscretion in 
from Uonfederation.: On the whole, the 


too much 
ernor comes out 


of the mess with less discredit than the planters. 





THE WAR, 


(From Our Special Correspondent. Belgrade, July 27.) 





| THE EASTERN QUESTION, | eile bet os 





5 : ] 
—— ee ee 


Mr. Sexyveant Srvon, Sre T. Coamperns, Mr. Kwatcusvrt Ho-| — 


exssex, Srr E. Wurmor, and the Atrorney-GeneRaL united in| 
opposing Mr. Asmey’s innovation. Recorper Russert Gurver | 
was equally emphatic, and, as it seems to Punch, more reasonable, 

in recommending it. Lawyers differas yet, The time may come 

when the weight of even legal opinion shall be as decidedly on Mr. 

Asuiey’s side as it now seems against him. And yet if there were 

a “ balance of opinion,” as there is, nominally at least, a ‘‘ balance 
of power,” query, which of Wednesday’s testimonies—that for 
Mr. ASHLEY, or those against him—would kick the beam ? 


Thursday (Lords).—The only thing that occurs to us, in the 
present state of the weather, is that the ‘‘ Nulium Tempus Bill” — 
whatever that may be—went through Third Reading in no time. 

(Commons.)—Sir H. WoLrr the Prowe Minister whether 
he had reason to think the Servian had failed, and that the 
time had come for a Congress on the Eastern Question ? 

Mr. Disraett, not knowing what the ian plans were, could 
not say if they had failed. As for the rest of the question, the 
Eastern Question was about to be discussed in the House, and he 
would prefer to keep his powder for that. 

After a desultory talk about the business, the’ Bills blocked, and 
the questions hung up—Mr. DrsrakEut declaring he would and could 
settle nothing till the Education Bill was got out of the way; and 
a laugh raised by a fervent wish of Mz. Warp Hunt’s, in answer to 
an ae from Mz. Goscuzn, that he saw his way to the end 





Thunderer—the House went again into the Education row, pell-mell. 


i) 






been a 
itis not yet known 
when, between 
whom, and with 


what result it has 
beenfought, I de- 
lay sen par- 


(From Our Special 

Correspondent.) 
CoNSTANTINOPLE, 

- July 25. 

Ir is officially 
announced that the 
Turkish Army, un- 
derBuwxkum Pasua, 
have achieved a 


-_. glorious victory 


over the Servians 


— in the neighbour- 


hood of Tchsntiza. 
The Servians, who 
were under the com- 
mand of GENERAL 
Vvwztks, num- 
bered 40,000, and 


had twenty cannon. After a long day’s fight, in which the Turks 
accomplished pootigies of valour, the Servians 
t 


evacuate all 


eir positions. 


| 15,000 of them were taken prisoners, 1 
are now in full flight. Buyxom Pasa took cighty cannon, and 
is confident of capturing the remainder. The Turkish loss is but 
slight ; and it is generally considered that the war is virtually over. 


excitement. 


July 26th 





This virtually 


attacked the strong position whi 
After two days’ incessant fi 
either of the Session or of the inquiry into the explosion aboard the| GenzRaL Vvwzrks, and the 


Cotonet XNITISKWI is marching on Scutsloklics. 
portant, and may be decisive. 


{ (From Our Special Correspondent.) 


I MENTIONED in my last telegram that a great battle 
fought, amt ae in a patios to ety = - 
s, 5 tf ENERAL VVWZTKS, 
‘strong Position which the Turks held at Tchsntiza. 
hting, the fortunes of war inclined to 
Turke were bontenaleng the whole line. 


the war. 


were compelled to 


They left 20,000 dead on the field, 
the rest 


of the 40,000 


(From Our Special Correspondent.) 


Racvsa, July 28. 


is - ; 


Bereravde, July 29. 
had een 
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(From Our Special Correspondent.) 
Views, July 30. 








Opessa, Jul 29. 
been recalled. Owing to the orable 
‘I am at present unable to tell 
from, why he 
him, and what is going to be 


(From Our Speeial Correspondent.) 


cad aimee 


perm Fr. 


yd Our Special ( orrespenilents) 
CONStANTENOPLE, August 1. 
Tae Turks have won another oot ae This 
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| one ane Senna eepeeel Rese tat your Correspondent at Belgrade 


may have 


10 gem Se 


to-put no faith in seg : peat a 
no t 
uiThese kes bene no Achilan ona ~. = 


niieecehcapemmmaie 


I EMPLoRE 











HOW "FO KEEP @OOL IN HOT WEATHER. 


EVER ociheuiiet ail 


novel written by an Anonymous |’ partment 
or, if you are warm: ven | recsive, Th 
warmer. 


N 


a 


ecards from 
people,” Muvand Wns. Pexcy Piay- |" 


wAeEuRT Surru,and forget all about 


their last invitation | 


to a “small and 
early.” Greet them 
afterwards from 
the knife-board of 
an omnibus, and 
you will find their 
reception of your 
salutation remark- 
ably cool even for 
August. 

On no account 
have a carte de 
visite taken of your- 
self for the girl of 
your heart, Anx- 
iety and a oul 
serewed ow a 
into _— , 
your sing 


process, 
——T raise ed blood to something like fever | 
m t be into a discussion about the Eastern Question with an 
Irishman who ean see no difference between the cruelties of the 
ay in Bulgaria, and the brutalities of the English in the Emerald 


Don’t argue about the Mobilisation Scheme with a Militia Sub- 
altern, the construction of Ironclads with a Recruit belonging to the 
Royal Naval Artillery Volunteers, and the Prisons Bill with a 
Deputy-Lieutenant of this year’s appointment. 





MOBILISATION. 


“E pur non muove.”’ 





THe Paitin. of the Stoning opinions anent the ‘‘ Mobilisation | mandi 


Ex, sogese 3o-sneiegy. 
"Pot Conan Sir Stock G.C.B. ( Ensign’ s Commis- 
ston dated 1817).— Stuff and nonsense, "Sir | Bringing a lot of men 
' —what for, Sir, what for ? To show ’em where to go 
= ease of — a Stuff and ogre Sir ie —_ 4 an 
or the itish Army, wou in 
front of atat i teen, _English Soldiers don't want to be taught that, 
Sir! The march of science, in ! Stuff and nonsense, Sir ! 
we did sixty years ago, we can do again, Sir. The Duke, Sir, 
ee eS ee eee, Sir, nor do I, And now pass 


General Sir Bilottyng Paper, K.C.B B. (of the Intelligence 
Department, W. O.).—A perfect success, reflecting tho guesteahanslla 





were our shores to be 


place in com- 
fh. more horses, 
“consider that SA 

oF rape it is waiting to 





, ever since we 


‘Infantry, Ca 


t voquing more 


Colonel Martin Soory (of = Regular’) —¥ —ie do the men some 
pooh. Gets them ee am them to y atc So 

eavy marching order wful bore for the Officers—dou uty 
and a bad mess. On ns whole, can’t exactly see what harm it can 
do; onthe other hand oun ERS ot Set Se oes © We 
it amuses the War Office and the Public, and doesn’t hurt us, 
| 50 we ’t complain. And now, Mr. President, shall we go into 

ante-room ? 

Colonel Enfield (of the Militia).—The worst thi 
Sir, for us. Whenever take us oy h 
recruiting is thrown back years. ie lien 

sur half halidey twenty-seven days. A a learn nothing. 
Sundays, four half-holiday off ead takin’ two ope | for giving out me on c 
two days for a the uniforms into store 
inspection, and say three wet a and the twenty-seven are reduced 
to a miserable f t. Ee ay ae ur of those fourteen 
days, and ‘the Mobilisation Experiment” robs us of nearly all of 
them. It’s a great pity, Sir, they don't leave us alone. 

dig at L haga of the Yeomanr Pp pety ha! As if wewere 

to be este worked to 
ane said w we wouldn’t go, and we ware. ‘Experiment ”’ 
has only proved that wher ce eidoudses vere tay. 

—— won't move us. | Hascora? Clube’ Bey, J 
avd o Kiitieny 


= the 5 tho werd, 


Lounge (of the —th Hussars, Clubs 
soonest"; sagt —Set ete the 6 
fcc ation, lot of 
the height i ate without 
you what od gn thy ty Tn agin | sal nnd Tell 
you man, on again in my 
suid go in foro flutex ic the winsttrede, Waiter 
split brandy-and-sede end the -box. 
Lieutenant Read (Head in 7 
have ogh Vege [and . 
pamphlet upon ject, which would have been finished 
time had I not been ordered «course of position-drill by my com- 
bas Counter and Till (Tradesmen, Horsham, also at Chelten- 
ham).—A very indeed. Bu 
good if you the Soldi 
Then lek fo Horaham You ’ve 
Then stick and Che: 
in When all ’s said and done, our tak dong te 
iE etiney dxidkcedbamendhadalioas Meedailvanan 


What | usual. 


Mr. Punch yather General to the British Public, Greatest Sage 
of this or any other Sen ben Gen, be, $0). Fer 0 Mest 
uch notice. ap 
jy aiden have been 
the Molnation of the Army would have 
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A GENERIC DIFFERENCE. 

Pirst Schoolgirl (Sweet Eighteen), ‘‘1 aw 80 TIRED OF WALKING ALONG BY Twos AND Twos IN THIS WAY! Ir’s AS BAD AS THE 
ANIMALS GOING INTO THE ARK!” 

Second Ditto (ditto ditto). ‘‘ Worse! Hay or THEM WERE Mascunine !” 











4. With regard to Ice, it is to be feared that a large proportion of 


DIET IN THE DOG-DAYS. it is derived from horse-ponds. 
‘ : ae hy : 5. Wines within the reach of i incomes only have the 
(Compiled from Various Authorities in the Medical Press.) effect of over-heating the system, po pe Caeubiiile results. 
. ele 6. Weak Whiskey-and-water might be recommended, were it not 
Dvnixe the prevalence of hot weather : for the deadly fusil oil contained in most Whiske 


1. Meat should be eschewed. P eSB - 7. To drink the best Pale Brandy implies the iitionnaire. Am 
2. Fish should be looked upon with suspicion, if not dispensed | Brandies of the ordinary class, Brown Brandy has been conside 
with altogether. ; ; , least, but only least, injurious. 
mR — a. pat pile nourishment, decomposes rapidly,| 3, Gin is always debilitating, and sometimes actually poisonous. 
4. For health, Tinned Provisions are out of the question. | aims pe J Pony a pe ny F inioom, the Pabile tous, as a 
FI Fae Magno ie apnceien of Bread in hot weather renders it | Contributor has been endeavouring to sus ae wet Br nat 
6. The sometimes fatal effect of stale Vegetables, and the diffi- and Blosters. The result is scarcely on 
culty inexperienced cooks have in detecting their stale condition, | —_————— 
render the use of Green Vegetables, in particular, extremely risky. me Gh. ; 
7. Fruit, unless at first hand, is so much poison. VERY SERIOUS SHAMMING. 
ee all b are _—- the digestion, and throws the | ,, Waar have Me ne gad Mar. Boorn to say to this (from 
hinery - : : “ |the Yorkshire Post o y 21) P— 
revelations . | 
°, oes Wee seqaré to Milk will coution all persons, A Drive Prisoner rervsep Meprcat Arp.—At the Borough Court 


against its use, even when direct from the Cow that imbibes sewage | . : 
m -Wednesday—before Mu. J..Rovritiwer and Mr. W. Booru—a , 
water. The camne remark may apply to Butter. . . | dejected. looking creature, who gave the name of Pataicx Daty, alte 
10. Pilchards and Sardines contain so much doubtful oil of their | scribed himself as being a bricklayer, was charged with having been found 








own, and that which surrounds them is too often so doubtful also, | drunk in the Market Place at Pontefract, on the night of Tuesday. ~The 

that it is impossible to advise their use. — | fellow was apparently suffering pain, and begged the Bench to aioe 
11. Many a constitution has been sacrificed to Made Dishes. him to be taken into the Union House and seen by a Doctor. This = 
12, Of Eggs, unless laid on the premises, the less said the better. | which was over and over again asked at the hands of the Bench, was 


~— nal - 
And now with regard to drinks and stimulants in hot weather :-— | Sourt the same request was most pitiably meade, but the peor man wes informed 
1. Those who drink adulterated Tea, Coffee, &c., know the risks | he could see s Doctor on reaching aketeld eee 
they run. No stomach can stand them long at any time. — proceeding through the streets he died at the the Correction.”” 
“2. Two-thirds of the trash known as ‘‘ Aérated Waters” contain | '*4 spprebended him, and was conveying him to the House of 
nothing but a little mp el pumped into impure water. The promise of the Bench has not been broken. Poor Par Daty 
_ 3. Ordinary Water undergo two or three processes before | has seen a Doctor—or rather a Doctor has seen him—at Wakefield, 
it is fit to drink. for post-mortem examination. . 


= 
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NEUTRALITY UNDER DIFFICULTIES. 
Duzr. “BULGARIAN ATROCITIES! 





1;CAN’T FIND THEM IN THE ‘ OFFICIAL, REPORTS’!!!” 
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“THE LIAR BIRD.” 


RECENTLY OBSERVED IN GREAT NuMBERS 


x 


AT THE Szat or Wak. 











HAPPY THOUGHTS. 


On the Way to Ireland—Lunch—Information—A Genuine Start, 
or very near it. 


, WE lunch—Kerret Birxert, and myself. Brexerr is enthu- 
siastie abou 


-” Ireland. , = aoe ” he ion “the dear old 

country en ou. I wish I were going with you.” 

I press hi oo shen. He considers before capieion ; then he asks 

me the daySof the month; then he frowns, and appears to be 

‘* thinking it out.” Presently he shakes his head, and says, regret- 
» “I’m afraid I can’t.’’ 


Burxert never says “ No” decidedly. I do not believe |i 


that ‘‘ No” is in his vocabulary. Asarule, he means “ No,” but 

he doesn’t like to say it all at once. My belief about Kurrex is, that 

were I to meet him, and say, ‘“‘ My dear Kerret, I’m off to Tim- 

immediately reply, ‘‘ Timbuctoo! 

Ti ! (Happy Thought.—What a beautiful name 

for an Irishman—Tixa Bucxroo! Note this under the letter “V”— 

lor Typical Developments, Vol. , Book ) 

obably go on to wy ‘Ah! 

in Timbuctoo! ” —_— 4 he would (I 

y silent for a few moments, while his manner 
y would lead his hearers to imagine that he was i 

ails of his life in Timbuctoo as it would Goa sees 


many ’s ¢ 
pleasant day I’ve -< 
am 


his dearest friend. If 1 | and all that 


beg your pardon—I 
to Japan to-morrow,” 
a pause, to reply, with quite another ex- 
hy conveying the idea that his reminiscences 
th J Spa <, genie Sian osupente 





scene, Bily 0’ 
OY ee ae 


himself, but he can give all the information, and the introduo- 
tions, which will be of the possible service tome, He has all 
sorts of out-of-the-way things for me to do; and | 
* What line of coun | take?” I 
and expecting to be fu with a detailed 
waterfalls, 


akes, 

‘he monkey You aa, SE 0. ms + 
good fellows! Such wit! stories ! such—— here, bein quite 
at a loss for words to his admiration of these ical 
a ae by nodding at me heartily, exclaiming, “Ah! 

‘ Bintey-Keea Breakfast” —‘‘ Zoo" —"* Fel- 
me proceeds :— > te n 
” and esk him ‘‘ What name?” 


but he’ll me 
te some of the members of 
world! ” all Kapprur’s friends 
And,” he con 
Dovtor, and 


n * beaten 


Onl I suppose:thework for the Club was too 
much for them ; but I note down, “ Monks,” “ In the Hills,” 
, gh feet Pe x goog | T ask him, *‘ What else?” as 

e as far as it goes, % seem to to 
absolutely cxhanst a visit to . i 
He considers. “Ah!” he exclai: 


y ; 

must visit the National Schools: wonderful sight ! 

introduction to Old Thingummy—I've got his name at home—the 
Secretary—oh, the best fellow in the world!” I note down hur- 
riedly, so as not to lose a word of his valuable instruction (as some- 
thing must come out of it ie last), “‘ National Schoole—See, best 


Ant that, KeErret 


ean’t recollect at the moment, but he has it at 
and will write of men immediately he 


to the kindest and best 


know, though I do not 
information, ‘‘ How about my 


i ere matter of * you'll 
ow Mountains, and see all that.” 
for my itinerary, “‘ Bray— Wicklow Mountaine— 
Kerret, “I'll give you an introduction to 
M. 
“ Will you?” I exclaim. I am now really deli This does 
sound something like Irish life. It conjures up th Bawn 
, Miles, and Father Tom 
Grammachree ma Cruiskeen Lawn.” 
* Purz’s” ions to Charlies 
Lorrequer, from which delightful 


ee hg 
miata 


. 


store 

leat 
like an introduction to Miles-na-Coppaleen, the Colleen 

Bawn, and a few others of the same sort. 
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BETTER THAN BEATING HER! 
Artisan (who has been “‘ catching it” from his ‘* Missis”). “‘ Loox mene, ’Liza!| Tue late weather, 1. Sporting men verdure, has been 


Srors Teern mopmrate !"—(With a placable nudge.)—‘‘"WonDER WHAT HE'D goopetions tn, Se e Turf 
‘maine clears off. | for 


Srop your ‘Jaw’ ror!” 








HARD LINES AT LORD'S. 
Much bethumped Cricket- Ball loquitur. 


fe like 0 feather Pat miahs hers & have ya 


Hew —eltae wi Whe would esha the ery, 

peat ee etaes FF 
ee a take quite collared 

di 7 Lor! how they 
hllared 


Noodles, whose now tengiel watien of Stibet 

Is score of two hundred and never a wicket! 

** Hit ‘Sur! -oh it! Would each em: 

That howled that had elt Tuonnton’s “ slogs a 


In the fun of the courte hunting the hare. 

n the game as—in 

Mainly along o’ those Graczs. 

Four not out! ye 4 —. 
Cricket, with Waker, WEBBE, Peseceees, YaRpiey, 
All in three figures or thereabout! Hardly! 

Oh for a Crarxe or two! Bounceable Bat 

Then might experience sweet tit-for-tat. 


Suaw, Sir? pshaw! We o> tena 
Trundlers more killing than 

I am neglected, quite down inthe dam 

Bearce get a chance at those 

aT young duffer snes for 


tothe glory of artful 
Cracks with a curl 
Not half a chance for me, oume, Sie Sie! 
pa aay ey AB 


take the shine on of wast eee e ? 


** Help Zenearn: ‘Young Ladies!” 
Let Punch give a wider circulation than even the 
Birmingham Gazette to this rare chance for a Lady Help— 


WASTED, a GOVERNESS, to instruct and take ae cheng 
of five children under 10, and assist in their wardro! 
Requirements, English, Music, ‘and French, Salary “4 





me, 





Ad , &e. 


HORSE AND DOG DAYS. 


men say they have not 
years known such heats at wood. 











“Oh!” Kepret rapturously, ‘‘I never spent ok a 
time as I did in A ag I wish I T could manage to come with 


you.’ 


“ Do,” I say, heartily. (This is an inexpensive form of invitation, 
i sounds Habl 


Must send to Kepret, and ask him for oe details. In the 
meantime Thon feel pe now I yn a chance ; 

—‘Nowl! "es furnished for my flight,” 

or ary hres dinectly 1 get, th get the letters from K. B. 


and it some uncommonly le.) At all events I ‘ve made some useful notes. I will read them. 
“ Ah, I’m afraid I met, Be ve he returns. a ah if I hadn’tan| Notes for Ireland.—Monkey-house ... Zoo... Breakfast . 
appointment with « fallaw here—most important : if I miss him 1| Monastery . boiled and roast ... drive back... Lecture .. 
ll lose a big ty thousand pounds p’raps.’ Trinity College . -Sree.. .National Schools . . .See. . - Thingummy 
Kepret has always a colle forcible reason for not doing what he _ best tellow in the world ... Phaniz ... Dr. MACSALVER .... 
is uncertain, at the moment, whether he would like to door not. He| best . edest.... « edivese where? . . Bray ... Wicklow Moun- 
* foreane onthe apt on to meet some one who will make his (KzPrzt’s) tains... “all that”... Farwer Tom... 


only—though he has been going to meet this 
terpriaing. coprtalist any time within these last ten years—the 
cmpead individual has somehow or another failed, at the last 
moment, to put in an appearance. Ask KEPPEL afterwards how it 
was need ert dy atl oy oy =! he will answer careless! 
sc as though he had realised a fortune by the 
transaction, “ Oh I don’t know. There was some muddle some- 
where. It would have been a ‘big thing,’ if it had come off. But” 
—and he becomes confidential—‘‘ I’ve got smneting on now, my 
boy . . . only I can’t mention it to a sul at - but, I’ve to 
meet a man”—here he refers to his wate erhich “he has a pa- 
rently set by this other man’s—‘‘in half an hour, who'll tell me 
whether he will undertake it or not. If he does, and I’m pretty 
sure he will, it’s a fortune. Sorry I can’t stop now, as I’ve to], 
meet him. Ta! ! tal” and he’s off. 

We part. He promises me letters of introduction to everyone in 
and out of Dublin, and even to the Steward of the Holyhead steamer. 
“ Telegraph for a berth,” are his last words as he leaves me, “ and” 
—this heartily—‘‘ mention my name.’ 

“T will!” I say, with equal Sentiene. But when he has dis- 
appeared it occurs to me that there will be a diffieulty about tele- 
gra = a berth to the Steward (which Steward? whi 
steamer ih seenthaniing somebody else’s name. For example :— 

“ From. Myself to Steward of Steamer.— Keep berth for me, 
because you know Mx. Kepret Brexerr.” 


=" nothing was avn under a shilling, or amputee #8 She least. 





And that’s all. A little vague. 
In my Room.—While ss 
comes with a packet. Kepp ins 0 kr te 
word. Five letters of introduction, and a note to wish me bon 
voyage, and to tell me that he has been to everyone. 
Arrwal of Post.—Letter from Forpr on. He has 
written to everyone too, and sends me names addresses. 
Happy T' ht.—Yes. Now po a. 
Next Step.—Euston Station. Late train. London, 
I step out of the cab at Euston slready {feel an ih fnifuenc 
aoe pee Se. obs ty opie? the Cabman, who 
Oo ee eT Gee mar ts poke Mt bel 
> But "t say i a 
h I might. Instead, I refer the matter to a Policeman, 
EE Cabman, and I give the man two shillings, 
with twopence to the Policeman for opinion 
y Thought.—Much Continental travelling has accustomed 
Beek vo rs to give sous to foreign porters, on their 
wits to Reabnd, or ee up the in pence. least, 
do ; and, of course, I resent » section of the public. Years 


> 


~ 


Fe 


troduction of thr was @ saving, A. ~ 
pretty effect asa ei Bat why at re eee for an 
adverse opinion? (N ut vie yekile waiting at the for half 


Bite tin de ee 
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Aleeander Russel. 


Wuat! “Russet of the Seoteman” dead ? : 
Why, Death himself should hang the head, : 
And cowsttape to tall Ges 

That such a living force die. 


The shadows that make up our night, 
ee ees See ioe ten t. 
But still he we think with pride, 
Oar battle from the other side ! 
head, warm heart, and liberal 
or stiut, to bless or brand ; 
e-moulded, with Norse fire aglow; 
ia was a man, to friend or foe! 


A thirteen-tumbler man, at times, 
me nears beh See not the ee 
ea non oe merriest man of all. 
Long in our mélée will be missed 
¢ Keaser’s mighty meg 
stru and, wasting nought in sound, 
Baried its blow without rebound. 

“* derring-do,” and thought that strives, 
pot his statue in lives, ’ 
-blooded, not in marble wan— 

The living measure of the man! 
Walhalla! Rise and welcome him 
Across the B Beaker’s rim ; 


And, that his may be full 
Brim high some Water-Drinker's Skull. 


————— = == = 3 
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Pigeon English. 
| @arar excitement accompanied j flutter i 
ollleevable in the dovesstes wees Huchinghow and shep- 
herd’s Bush. The close of the season is remarkable for 
the fact that where everyone was letting off his the 


off the T i 
vonup” de fouia replaced by the sell-gratulating * coo” 








de joie of the respited blue-rocks. 
EXPENSIVE HABITS. 
** Przase, Miss, I wanr 4 ‘ Pexwy Suoxz’ |” A QUESTION OF COURSE. 
en We HAVE No Penny CIGARS, BUT YOU CAN HAVE ONE AT Taree Haty-| Tye of Mz. Brownryre’s new poem, Pac- 
PENCE ! chi , and how he worked in Distemper, has led 
Sees at *Awp rr oven! I wevex mexp wrar'l Pay vor a — Seotchmen to inquire if Paccuianorro was 
coon Wexp !” a vet. 











“MOBILISATION ” FROM A LOW POINT OF | dish covers on them was # fine lot, bat all i 
VIEW. hot. We marched pact the Bvince in grate style ¢'was a fae day for 


Loughrea Rifles, : near bei 
The Camp, Cove | a oa nr. Aldershott. rent as we i 
R eon. yours and. was very glad to have heerd from ou, | te ~ Ph i pay i ‘ 
Feix-end I'll be potent a6 as ee ae ea eae ae. afther a mouse, and his sowrd 
Tigment ham for on Thursday, we was up at tearin afther i 
the maming drillin then marched a thanderin ‘lon ‘way to come | 80 : me like 


i 
F 
5 


at : 
in.a field as though we was sheep. Thin we jine the mi 1’d rather 


if 
i 
3 
: 
4 
F 
§ 
: 
: 
j 
E 
F 
fk 


Mr. Toe Manower, Back Street, Galway. 
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m 
day poteoteg, wit these lish =: ADVICE TO THOSE ABOUT TO TRAVEL WITH MUCH LUGGAGE. 


Sray at noe, The elephant, = — Be me of puinels, 
he back wid ye to the ranks, dont | never moves with more than one tr not registered, bu 
your desthy thiicks oc twill’ attached to his body. 


ttt 
Th 
iis 
tnbee! 
Saif 
Hee 
nl 
if 
i i 
bap? 
ine 
iittet 





tT 
: 
F 


an 
sheep. Me wather botle leked and ivery ran away on me before SEASONABLE COINCIDENCE. 
we got to the gro shee oa te Fux vRPHY givin measupI| Prorracrep debates Edueation in the House of Commons 
ell sure there was a powerful coincident with drought out-of-doors. 
































Extra-Protestant Parishioner (to his Vicar). 
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ODOR RITUALISTICUS. 


‘*]’VE LONG BEEN OF OPINION THAT ’CAUSE YEOU DU’STN’T BURN INCENSE, YEOU GOT THEM 


PARAFFIN Lamps 

















anaes 
—————_————— ee 











"STEAD 0° CANDLES, 80 AS TO HEV SOME SMELL IN THE CHU’cH!!!” 








IN THE SHADE. 
An Optimistic View of the Great Heat Question. 
** Circumstances alter cases.”—Old Saw. 


Horersty hot? Ah! no doubt—in the City ; 
Phoebus is there an ignipotent foe, 

Sunshine a thing to be be shunned—more’s the pity: 
Here we exult in Sol’s aureate glow. 
There the still-rising thermometers terrif 

What need we care, in this verdurous gisde, 
Though ours may mark—as a glance, dear, will verify— 
Nin inety degrees in the shade : 
Summer at last! Sure a seven years’ waiting 
Seems to have passed since we saw her full face. 
How the leaves laugh at her! Town-thralls ove rating 
Her too torrid glance in their verdureless place. 
Here she smiles soft through a veil of glad greenery. 
So, doff your hat, dear. ~ Nay, bind not that braid. 
Pleasant to gaze on yon sun- scenery,— 
Ninety degrees in the shade! 
Cool is the plash of the rine, ang | cooling 
Each curve of your 


se You have a lore 
Taught a by arate, that needs not the schooling 
In “ colour” and “‘ keeping” of LereHron or Moore. 


In sober — though you mock it so merrily, 
Scarce wi . wide it aptly arrayed. 

Gazing ent ou is it, verily 

Kine a voc the shade ? 

Town’s modish pile are debating the question 
Whither to fly for laborious rest ; 

Here we ’re at home with with sweet Leisure—suggestion 
Be See to the tour-planner’s breast ! 

yd who my favourite __ is. 

Idle Iambies! Tired, I’m afraid 

Lay your head wy es ean dumber, although it is 

Ninety degrees in the shade ! 





HYGIENE IN HOT naaee ge 
me Mrtter, as is well known, wears his hat for the 
eeping his head warm. What is applicable | to. the h 
ble to the whole body from top to toe ;* therefore, ‘to $s hoop the 
a a black hat is preferable, and for the body’ likewise a suit of 
sable. Contrarily, therefore, to common practice, instead of 
light-coloured fabrics with the temperature at. 80° in the shade, 
yourself into decent mourtin a 
Such bela the fact that colds are sometimes in hot weather: 
h sitting in a draught; carefully close all and windows. 
e <r. and night. : 
chiefly suffers from ae ged 
ey een by, consequently st 
ration of wasted tissue, 
as possible of solid ‘f 
steaks, bottled stout, ¥y- wine, ee addition 
lighter wines and other beverages in use 
onions and Irish stew are 
summer is really the right ores for ( 
is a mistake to suppose that the diet 
fish, fruit, and vegetables, a if plenty 
be taken, the more of those other 
i Eee te 
8 en as possible, for any a 
laborious, and se _ of eleat a T 
on developed, or’ example, perseverance’ in 
oPene is f ous. In ie ae ee 
temperature, si 
livers, alg wa meet = 
nothing else to do, than sit sti e greater 
your meals, or, at any rate, after dinner Si ony -time, and after 
that till bed-time, smoking cigars drinking 
brandy. If you feel any sense of the 
called ‘“‘ seediness,” of a morning, you 
and-bitters, or a little absinthe, or 
“* pick-me-up,” quickly put you all to 
detriment to your constitution. 
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Atortimer 


BORN JUNE 29, 1827. 


Tue Everlasting Silenee has suddenly come down 


for ° last two = has runs among the mest 
Mortrmer eS in the of the be fulness 

two days’ illness, by disease 
} Se and tear of — aw 

e ordinary interv of a brief yi 
harness.” ‘‘ The natural end,” the 
thought how much nobler in results, 
better-regulated conditions and ha 

As Journalist arnt and 
has done much gay on 
though the best of it, no doubt 
the field was too constantl y 
wholesome and pure grain, 
kindly, and generous nature. 
hhimocl? died at forty-nine. 

He was 4 man who, in an w 
honestly and punctually by his 
happy under hard labour, ani hel 

hwo stanzas of a Poem w 
worthiest epitaph :— 


* The Poet may tread earth sadly, 
Yot is he d's king 
And the Maze ot bie Baoding 

isions of beauty bring ; 

Pat his foe will be more. finer, 
from earthly 

6, Wel now ena 
Comey of age. 


way, deeply 





t all he hood , 
terminates 


——_—_ 








Collins, 


DIED JULY 28, 1876. 
upon a clear, joyous, and musical voice, which 
te well es lest in ur weekly emcee 
health and strength, has 


been earried off, 
y brought to a head, by the 
no intermission, not even for 


sense of the words, ‘‘ he died in 

hack.” Not the less sad is the 

his labour might have been under 

Best, Monsees, Conzzse 

and seholar) ‘But Court 

a been Sees, R.... ough 
end deine 

eal n to 


or deed. 


juice of ms 
a century, and 


ped Tn ay 


yolume of Verse may form his 


eae tr ee 
aoe 
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CHIEF OBJECTS OF INTEREST LY LONDON 
AUGUST. 
In a Belgrase : Square.—Several rows of magnificent brown Holland 
window- 
In Rotten Row.—Private Jones (3rd Life Guards Green), wait- | 
ing in vain for Miss Mary Jane Samira (Nursery Superintendent—_ 
out Oe town with “ her people.’’) 
Pend Street.—A Policeman (very rare). 
7 Cross—An empty Hansom carefully avoiding 
Northumberlesd Avenue, 
In Piccadilly.—A hy (on board wages) in a straw hat. 
In Leicester . Lz ag & pe CaaTeav Orprvar 
the gaieties of the ‘“‘ High 


| 
DURING | 
| 


jas 


Ozford Street.— " 
In Regent Street.—The Iniant Deputy of the Regular Crossing 


In Hanover Square.—A home-sick cat. 
In the British Museum.—Several specimens of the Government 


Pali Mali-—The solitary Sentry in front of Marlborough 
ouse. 
Ip Ail Bolets, Monpartte Siri ‘officiating Clergy. 
‘argaret’s Street,— 

In the veal G .—Chief Representatives of the Human 
Race to be found in the Monkey ee. “ 
In the West End Baal. —Nobody. 
In the East End.—The usual aay of Millions or so. And 


lastly, 
ne, 8s, Fleet Strect.—Mr. Punch’s locum tenens—the Venerable |" 


. 





CENTRE OF CIVILISATION, 
en tee [ives co Dosis, Pm Baie 
and Centre Coonery, might 
ee Gaited ; Magister A 


the w The 


mle ag 





so it is all one. 


PADDY'# AUTONOMY. 
Sty Pring i in aveae e, 


i “or fied « bt 
een 


” 


it of pseudonomy, 
momy : 


of sade 





eae, 2 ema bot comanlin semeneh io Ge Pal ian 


a oe 5 Rare wing tartar mets on Wi @ grocer was 
pote di Se a ee cream of tartar. Five persons 


shiatites 


oe 


SLES at all? Pot oe 





VOL. LXXI. 














58 | PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


[Aveust 


12, 1876, 














PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 





ee a ee eee 








: 
. 
H 
‘ 


* a4, an ge ee 
‘sh 
et ee ee ae 


eta 
a4 x 
nan tee 


up by a long- 


tues ‘ 
Ties 


state of things which is fatal to the Christians, ruinous to the Turks, and which the longer it lasts is the more 


words break no if 


-, ; they butter no papenies. : ; 

A Lorp Dersr well say he felt rather like a Minister waiting to return thanks for his health, than a Foreign , 
of his policy. He found himself reduced to the humiliating necessity of agreeing with Lorp GRaNvILLE in almost ovey@ies. 
t Agreeing with him that the subject ought to be brought before the House; agreeing with him in regretting 


him in hoping it may be localised ; agreeing with him that Turkish pe nad Benes the last twenty years 


months.” An for the Andrassy Plo, we 


Soot der Sates b dies Sod oe oll Gee oes coe behing vo to eam te taotalh ware co othe Geel 
a » now are ing us to it. e wore on with a 
Lox» Huscwox? falling into the tune of the time, and warning the Turk, that, if he wasn't a better boy 
stand his friend. As Lorp Barn, he roundly lectured Lorp Dersy on his want of bowels, calling Turkish rule the 
ever disgraced the earth, and warning the Government that the country was sick of the Turks, and would stand no more Crimean wars. 





deed. The House met 


complications ;” and that ‘‘ whatever is done, every care will be taken to secure the welfare and good government 





SaTuRDAY sitting, July 29. Better day, ‘better 
and fought the Education 
Bill as far as Report, so as to leave Monday free 
for the Eastern Question. 


of su ing the treaties of 1856, was followed 
Pporting tl indicati rs 


: in 
_ the Crimean War from Lorp GranviLLx, spiced with a little mild objurgation of Turkey, as a Power that had violated 1 
with her political as with her pahinen he creditors, and a passing fling at the Government for not more effectually interfering in 
the framing of the Andrassy Note, and for sending the Fleet to Besika Bay, without explanation whether that move an 
intimation to Russia, a hint to the Porte, or a defence of the Christians. Most people will echo Lorp GRaNvILLe’ 
that Lory Dersy will “hasten, rather than delay, the moment where Europe in concert can by diplomatic action put an end toa 


in Turkey.” “These be brave ’orts! marvellous brave ’orts!” as Fluellen says. Well, good wishes can’t hurt anybody; and fine 


e putting a fine diplomatic point on it—‘ to the insurrectionary movements of the last twelve 
Tad quite as much of a in it as was desirable ; and as to the Berlin not 
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THE LATE HOT WEATHER. 

Traveller (bedtime, thermometer 100°!). 
Warmrn'’-Pan ?”’ 

Waiter (astounded). 

Traveller. ‘“‘ AnD ’cor any Ice?” 

Waiter. “Icon, Sr? Yusstr!” 

Traveller. “‘ THEN TELL "CHAMB’MAID TO RUN A PAN oF IcE THROUGH MY 
Bep, AND LET ME HAVE MY CANDLE. I'LL TURN IN! !” 


\ 
SS 


a —~ 5 
= => = - 


es 


> 
= 
=* 


7 ; ARs 


‘*Warrer, Go’ sn’cH A THING AS A 


“A Warminc-Pan, Sir!” 











Logp WavENEY was all for a Conference of the ienin 3 with Besika Bay fora 
beskground, and “the British Fleet a riding at anchor” to determine 
balance of Powers. 

After a plaintive remonstrance from poor Lorp SrRaATHEDEN AND CaMPB 
that his Speech and Resolution had been pooh-poobed by Lonp GRanvVILLE an 
shunted by Lory Dersy, but never argued or answered by anybody, the Duxe 
oF mee aes and carried the Previous Question without a ‘vision. 

Was oe revious to our old friend, the Great Eastern ? 

« fcommans J—Toue g tableau—BenJsamry protecting the Innocents! ~_ 

good die first,” as Woxpsworrn says. The Government clings to 
Vivisection, but sacrifices the Prison Bill—the most practical measure of the 
Session—and the two Universities Bills. Then there is the Extradition Treaty 
breakdown—one of the most serious of the many Government blunders of the 
cepirag to be talked over, and the Indian Budget to be knocked off in the 
pg Gar nw a he anaes _ exhausted House, and Supply still to be con- 
Cave’s well-meant but ineffectual ‘attempt 
ian balancing trick, and the Education Bill to be threshed 

But don’t let us anticipate. 


oe Se eaten Sutin were loves | and 


taking 
ey ecm 


the Eastern Question strained throug. 


othe Busce's was 


several folds of 


interest in re the Turks at and there 
i icularly after they have Govern 
Cs) engeee -but because were 


Power" settied,” on the “‘ lucus a non 


the fee par gd —— technical 





— ~~ AK. of outrages. Non-intervention is the best 

when the time comes forthe Powers toact, they 

= be ols Moslem by backing Cr — against Crescent. 
3 mere Toss against 

Hansvur the ell-known ta ino but a 


Mr. Y (not the 
diluted tap ! ) Senet Ge Turks the only hand to which 
we could of Asia. It wasn’t the Turkish 


trust the k 
+ nthe that oppressed the Rayahs, but the 
atemsten dees snd att oxn Bishepe. He looked to 

the Serbs as a barrier against R 
Mar. Forsyra moved the one a of the night 
with some pith Ses Mo Soveanas to insist 
effectual guaran’ or government irrespective 
ereed. Pace Bruck and Hansvry, it was 


advocated autonomy for the Balkan Provinces. 
Mz. Hoxms took up his parable lustily against the 


Mr. Grapstone maintained that the upshot of the 
Crimean War was to give us a right to interfere and 
remonstrate with the Porte. The Turk had not fulfilled 
his promises, because he couldn't. Government 
not ag ek snubbed the Three Powers for presuming 
to leave England out in the cold. We ought not to have 
rejected the Berlin Note without offering an alternative. 
eg wy be done to restore the E concert, 
and that by way of self-government of insurgent 
provinces. 

Mr. Drsnarts complained of having no attack to 
repel. Our policy was non-intervention. After the Berlin 
Note we stood alone at frst, but now the other five 
Powers had come over to us. The sending of the Fleet 
was not meant to threaten anybody. oe Soe 
os purely histrionie move. as a naval 

ag ought to be payee are Wreproented by by’a Fleet. 

it was not sent to protect the Turkish Empire, but 
the the Brite The cue was non-intervention just now: 
when the moment came for England to interfere, she 
vee interfere for the good of everybody. 

Lorp Hanrrryeton said ditto to. all ‘te dittos—and 
se fey 
ment so the night's ended in gen agreement 
that nothing had been done, nothing ought to be done 
and that all was for.the best inthis most do-nothing of f all 

— worlds. 


‘uesday oy —Lorp Waveney (Smarro-Abar in 

biel late Lower Li he passed a favourable verdict on the 

a vilia lately made subjects of Experimental 

Mobilisation. The men had done very well—and would, 
no doubt—like their officers and staff—do better. 

mong ae there was of them had come well up to 


transport was susceptible of im improvement. 
Lorp Capoean admitted that the Force ‘ had not been 
There 
been more 


two per cent. of li, 
= eam 


Lorp CARDWELL joined in the chorus of congratula- 
tion. -— = the an 1 pony = ce _—— has 
=e it to py in results so far. only our 
Boum Cs move when mobilised.) 

rx Canwarvow on the Barbadoes difficulty. A 
ful summing up, and judicial distribution of wig- 

giom. Confederation meant little more than amalga- 
mation of <a offices and expenses. ians are 
— y stiff-necked and hot-headed. In Porr- 
they met with a match. Hence naturally an 
losion. pA if the Porz es been indiscreet, having 
ed too big and too loose, and or her Sedian big-wies 
too much “‘ More Hibernico,” Badian big-wigs 
ve been reckless, violent, and unscrupulous in word 


deed. 

The best thing for Barbadoes would be remodelling of 

ity Goveapanent on the Consaien, made. — a 

supports ernor a gentle- 

4, SALE of 
on Henwessy, mean Spam bee those 

who have so recklessly assailed him 

(Commons.)—Mx. —, S eeadanainaae 

La ee a 

lor its 
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rr) the most eflet an wor urgent word for the 


Deltich Meoom 6 1s ones Se and worst-paid boas 
under Government. 
H Mr. “W. Hs yet See rate that any any -past 


It is wonderful bow intensely eareful the Treasury grows over @| BURY 
proposed rise in the salaries of the one set of speci +4 qualifi 
scholars and archwologists in the Government service. Nota 

of the most commonplace clerks in the most routine iow ap but can 
give the British Museum assistants long odds in the way of 

Yet when a rise to something like the =e official level is asked for, 
what a marvellously nice eonscience is brought to bear on their 
case by Mr. W. H. —‘while the Government desired to do 
justice to a staff of gentlemen, than whom none could be more able, 
they were at the same time conscious of the responsibility which 
reanoes than the ust eatne of Fine other ened them cireum- 
stances, than the iust me of t ay them to yoo " 

thet, cote Brahe you otherwise ? Oat 

do that, and the British Museum hay A and aot will be petf 4 
satisfied. But do that, if you please, Mn. Swrrm, and you, Messiours 
Treasury dierks 


” we, the hat eye of Lanes and of Law, 


Wield il the save-all stern, 


be fair to culture ag be 
Lorp Sanpon’s Eanea tion Estimates, English, show a rise of 
£158,492 ; Seotch, of £81 ar with excelient results for the money ; 
the Irish « estimates, a rise of some’ £21,810 in teachers’ salaries 
oe ene against a reduction of some £15,000 in school-fatms, 
tus, and teachers’ residences. The Act of last Session 
has bee al Sod ing eh the payment < dy makin Y Government 
is ering a — than ma the pro - 
ment of teachers out of cate 4, Whe im ye 
provement of the National Sehool Teachers’ po ition 1 is the Sort to 
Se tad Seyeerement et Ireland, and the needful work has yet to be 


Sra W. Harcourt raised the ni piso uestion whether Mr. SchareR- | “= 
Boornm’s Rivers Pollution Bill is than nothing. If Sr) - 
Lat mee wants Mr. Punch’s opinion, that is precisely the right) ; 
estimate of it—just better. than nothing ; how little better, Punch 
cannot find any word to e — 

After an attempt at a p= another night was added to 
those already lost this Session in attempting to induce the House to 
release the nine Irish political ers still in confinement. The 
debate was remarkable for Mr. | re a mee as an advocate 
ad ee sojense 94 toe oo ding the two wali ger for 

ooting RETT, the mag h Aid and the soldiers 
who have violated their oath of enlistment. “Min. Bricut went 
further than his best ie are likely to go with him. He 
argued against the established rule of law, that concert in a joint 
purpose to violate the law makes common guilt; and contended 

a soldier’s his oath is a more heinous offence 
than another man’s. A finds it + te say which doctrine 
strikes him as the more Kongens. 
The weather was too hot for the subject, and the House broke out 
more than once in highly inflammatory utterances. But the Motion 
was lost by 117 to 51. 


Wednesday.—The centre of interest was shifted from St. Stephen’s 
to the Mansion House, though with Disragit and Dersy absent. 
Nobody would listen to Chairman Rarges on Parliamentary 
Agents, and the Major's friends, without the Major, sueceeded in 
g out Mr. Suyrn’s Irish Sunday Olosing B Bill, 





ite an 


Thur. herd. —The Law Lords Carmys and Seizorne had out 
the Ex t. Chaneellor of Chancellors Punch 
fae om toon RNE against the Government. Lorp CatRNS| ma 
ign Ofice has hu better cae han Lak aa befre him: l 
Fish scores a trium 

aot ety an fy eos Allan : , 
‘ommons.)—8in W wson wailed over the : rejection of 
we ‘Varese ony Awe ill yesterday, and fell foul of the| have 

on his talk about Parliamen 


y rom gee By tary} “ 
who, as ‘Were muose interesting to hist than black, 
af the Sanday Closing ever were or would be. 


ight of 


this ate 
Sater es 





in 

2 y the fees parents are too poor to pay them, 
Denominational against 
This y suiting the Roman Catholics’ book, united the Home-| me put 









-_ 
a journey should be made exciting, 
fouine +4 6 ick comes on to the looks sharply 
left - him, walks straight up to me, we asks me 

am myself, an 
that is, whether to admit, or deny, my identity—he uces two 


ps alge long and large, the 
observes, * es you, Bi, Sir, 
an affirmative, he opens the 

reigns and a few shillings. 


ie Se -- = 


Rulers with the Denominationalists, and the backs of the 
and Nonconformists, and Anti pa he Bod 


tion seemed 
ee Fei iday morning ! 


men out 





HAPPY THOUGHTS. 
Rei, tt td 


escaping, or a Home-Ruler in difficulties. The Guard is 
e euspicioualy which is satisfactory (as, in travelling alone, 


d before I have 


him. He has his eye on 
PiumpToy AND Fees 
‘Mr. Piomptox 


Fy 


ease. You are an innocent 


the House was left od saruggling for sopremacy Ui 


.—Lorp Norrnproox and Go See Manreuis or Saxis- 
like"well-conditioned — 
over, and the Marquis protests never meant his reign 
fradual recovery of reason after last night’s de- 
‘ss “y to agree, 4 they were in this morning’s small 
zn. Forster moves repeal of the 25th section of 
ena ate i bone of cone Sanbee. aks os that 
ts day; @ RD es 
an ians, everywhere, may may f, fees for children 


"t pay, at th 
on the eps 8e. 
‘Pollution Third Boating, t & 
Tet ie the lite 


nd them tomo, Sbeerving or you, 


~Say se ate Ce 4 Spry we th 


not twin), and, giving ee reigns ill, 


watehing intensely. He has made w fie ind Bett 
Senne ; probably—only the two 


ger ytd Wes cogig Jntn” 


a joke? No; the Clerk for 
am subpema’d 


what, ‘an awfully ttertling erm to 0 nervous tempeaumens & 
this subpena 


in the same 


for supremacy— 


The Baring- 


So 
a orl a cased inee x4 Piwreck 





E eon mua .—Very od 


ae 
deny tare e) 
ee ezee how 


Franee ine 
: goin 


to 
= Trish—that is, try 
the brogue. Tok 
up this illusion, 
assume, occasion- 
=y s — 


—— ly,a 

S be sollee ‘to give 
the Guard an in- 
terest in me over 
and aboveashilling, 
were iets 

preten' a 
Fenian Leader, in 


pyeee ¢ speegeee 
upon a equene of action— 
small but 3, uowe me 


I believe?” and, as I murtaur 
» takes out t sove- 


eae erat 


aND 
as a Witness in a question of 


elergy on moral ET 
man, but a nervous one. 
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are aware of: only, you suddenly remember that, four years bof 
= = a little uncertain about joining the Directorship of 

, of which you had heard little or nothing, except what your 
"and respected friend (a man of vast commercial ex 

ence) had chosen to tell you. Has some prying, meddling, sonsation- 

loving Shareholder started up, and insisted upon an exhumation 

pany’s body, and a consequent inquest? If so. 

the neryous man the summons: “ Vicrorsa” (in 
of the United a feneiful & hee Oe character), ‘by the Grace of 

wig oh Ata Britain and Ireland” (this is Her 

you wish to write to her), “* Queen, De- 


tf 


ae 


hew eontrav bout “a fine of 
eas 2 Oe ee it tea 

ts rp me 2, ' is the first sign of politeness on the 

Royalty, and of a wish to make t. It ne i ner- 


ively to severe, and kick «oe 
be more electrical than this bl coh of fierceness. Thee| sam 
it fick on parenapterily —) “ We command you, and every of you” 
Ty oy unnecessary, as if you had some deep scheme for | pieaars. 
summons by ye hed all hat, or your carte de visite, 
or your wooden legs—if any), ‘‘ ¢ hat all things aside” (this sounds 
like a direction to “ leave your sticks and umbrellas in the hall”), | pausing 
‘and ceasing every excuse’ banal} as yet te haven’t tried to raise 
eee toe wr nd every of you be and 
per & ve oper persons before’ che the tone jane 
Rcttonate regard) “ our right tr and 
Sm dy Presa ” (or whatever the name for time 
be), “‘ Bart., Lord Chief Justice England, §c., on — 
—— by ten of the elock”’ (what clock ?), ** in the forenoon of the same 
day, and so from day to day” (enough to worry a nervous man’s 
life out of him, merely to read this) “‘ until the cause hereina ter 
mentioned be tried, to testify the truth according to your know 
(&c., &e.). “ And this you nor any % you ‘hall in noise omit, 
under the Penalty” (with a large “ P ‘of every of you” (this is 
confusing, but the sequence is clear “of Oe Hundred Pounds.” 
Whereupon the nervous man collapses. Now, why cannot it be 
put simply thus ?— 
** §ir,— You will have to attend as a Witness, on and after — day» 
at — A.M.,in such-and-such a case, at—. The penalty for non- 
attendance is £100.” 


Happy Thought.—Reform of legal forms. However, not having 
time to go into the subject, at the station, with the Clerk foun 
Messrs. PLuMpToN aND Spry’s, I simply tell him, as pleasantly as 
possible, “‘ That I should have had og leasure in sooepting the 
invitation, but unfortunately I can’t am off to Ireland, and 
am uncertain as to my return.” 

Piumpton anp Spry, however, have provided for this emer- 
gency. “ Wherever you may be, Sir,” says the Clerk, with a tinge 
of sadness in his voice, “* you will have the goodness to keep M Messrs. 
Pivmprow anD Spry informed of your movements by letter, or tele- 
gram. Then we can summon you at a moment’s notice, if wanted, 
a we shan’t detain = five minutes,” 

So, chained by a telegraph cable—Prumpron axp Spry being 
at one end, and myself at the other—I am off for a holiday’s enjoy- 
nate to Ireland ! 

Pi sony Hed at the Giant’s £ Consoway I receive a % ° a 

Shan’t keep you fwe minutes. 
there would be an end of all my aniusement. 
m.. couldn’t my examination, as a wi be conducted by tele- 
Only a very little extra eaypaen only a few shilli 
why should I, or “any of me, 
Tou he truth by telegram juste well and better, than if T were 
being brow-beat in a witness-box, with the eyes of the {ndge, 
Counsel, Jury, Reporters, Illustrated Paper Artists, Police, Usher, 
ond Puliic ca me? Certainly. Why the thing might be done 
beautifully, and our legal machinery simplified by wiring. 
Teo put it clearly and dramatically, thus : 


Scenz.— Court of Queen’s Bench, during a Trial. 
Counsel. Call the next Witness. 
., (calls). Mn. Granvitiz pe t’Asupy Zoocn! 


answer. Judge restless. © I 
s a siciinenn ‘ounsel consults Solicitors, Mreans, | both it an 


on He’s not here. Most important Witness. What shall 




















ey fie Be ” (this title suggests to the nervous man itness (seated at the Giant's y 
unconsciously offended some from the shore, with his and his 
a Lewes ¢ cums call wind Kw aX — 


































You haven’t done anything contrary to Law—at least, not that you| Mr. Sharpe. I know where he’s to be found. He's at the Giaut’s 


Causeway. [For aor gl but it ht be the Hebrides, or on 
board the yacht a ge oh all pce . Bat Horry Thought.— 
Mas fades to Counsel ex 


mp eye atphones y squeeze him dry in 


- ond the Fg hd him awu 
sete machine i brought into 
k works the wire. 





Oi tn Feces Y 


Counsel ios b 


gh ed a io cigar, and 
wait till I ha 


a minute, ie Ag be 


we'd hotter 


, serves the cause of justice far more 
had travelled a thousand miles, tired himself 
ill, ‘worried, 


Bench. 


I present these suggestions as Ha are 4 
Bar, oc the legal profession raly, —an . 
or comment, I am, at last, off Ould ‘Trelan 


plains. 
Well, we can the tae Wis te Ce eecactiw. 


Vast on the rock furthest | 


in the sea, g 
June, and 7 Y $ 
a mong w mer, 


(as before, te the Cnn & Bench). “ He he Now, Sir, 
Mace Vere thas pocdnees to tall oa ae na tale 


eS Coe t 1 Bench). does he say ? 
Th Suge nh lied rtf Queen's Boneh). What d i & taty 


at his Rie soateh.} 


Retore 0 ust send to your 
OC reT he te od mee ee fe Sate bis bane 

6 ite ont of Seuss, wo cnn, Sip eae 

half an of our usual adjournment. 


chicken mut fo whiskey emg thee Pipe cfterwarda Call i it fal 


we ate hour, — 7 ks me on.” I shan’t stir from here, so won’t incur any 


"The Fudy mf a 1, this read out). Good. Then (to Counsel) 
ellen (To Jury.) In three-quarters of an hour from 


now, Gentlemen 
When they return, of course, the Witness gives a with | 
a will, the fire of a electric cross-examination, and, 


and irritable into the box in the Court of Queen's 















@ quarter of an hour, 
Court. Counsel asks 
our name, I think is 

























ing by telegram). With 






























Ezeunt omnes. 











effect oi ha os if he 
out, — come up 


hts to the Bench, the 
wanes further note 












LoS tae poonmeas tar eovecdl bes 
custom whic been observed for several hund: 


SENTIMENT AT STRATFORD-ON-AVON. 


from the grati below quoted, that, 
though pellitarinnians batted, ln wetive sentiment 
prevails a coment inhabitants of « 


“Tue Cunrew Bert.—The | nae lig Avon Town Council y; 
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‘vHERE’s No Piace tikes Home!’ 


Moslem and Christian! 


Which no sn: 


The 
I’ 
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MORAL PLUCK. 
Paterfamilias, who, under pretext of seeking a suitable Prench watering-place for his Family, has enjoyed a delightful three weeks’ trip on the 


Indignant Chorus. ‘On, ivpggD, Para!” 


French coast with a congenial Bachelor Friend, returns to his Penates, and after partaking duly of refreshment, delivers himself thus :—‘* WELL, 
MY DEARS, WE'VE TRIED Trovvitie, Dieppe, Errerat, Trérort, BoULOGNE, AND ALL, AND HAVE COME TO THE CONCLUSION THAT 
‘ ENGLAND, WITH ALL THY FavULts I LOVE THEE STILL !’ 


Anp I PRoPosE——” 











A WORD IN SEASON. 
From But to Bensamin. 
never adopted that Coffee-house babble, brought by a Bulgarian to the 


Vice-Consul, as authentic tion which we ought to receive.’’— 
Mr. DisRagtt. 
** Correz-nouse babble”? Bensamun, my boy, 
That sounds a very pat and pithy summary, 
Nor do I quite expect to employ 
The hot philan t’s effusive Soumnery ; 
But, though of fuss I’m far from being fond, 


The news I ’m getti now my dander raises 
To heat that’s just a little bit beyond 


The chilling power of cool official phrases. 


Blood both flags must drench 
When Crescent flies on Cross, and Cross on Crescent 
But not the coldest Derby douche can quench 

Wrath at some wrongs to coolness acquiescent : 
Fire, plunder, ee bestial lust, 

Are things to mix my scalding shame with, 
¢ -blooded policy, I trust, 
Will ever load my or stain my name with. 


status ? Oh bless I know. 
we bashed anil buslnneen MARIE thee’ ond treasure ; 


1 


Show me good cause and both of them shall flow 


Once more, with promptitude, if scarce with pleasure. 
But fight ’gai wha ing? Lend my face 

To misrule and murder ? 
Considering m 


i and 
Few am could look absurder. 


Not mine, thank Heaven, the calm official mind 


That smiles to seorn such strong words as “‘ atrocity ;” 





Some outrages too devilish I find 
To treat with epigram or smooth pomposity. 
** Coffee-house babble’ may not mean as much 
As gushers paint in their too graphic strictures, 
But yet my shuddering sense thrills to the touch 
Of too familiar horror in their pictures. 


Though optimistic Hansvry gloss and gild : 
The blood-stained Crescent raised before the nations, 
The Palace of fine Fancy he would build 
Seems a Fool’s Paradise on sand foundations. 
Tis hard to hold the balance? Very like; 
That ’s why I’ve not been hot to put my word in— 
But must not help wrong, nor, if I strike, 
Injustice weight the scale I throw my sword in. 


Mild words, my Ben? Good! I would have them mild ; 
I know ’tis not the hour for wy aap mee ; 

But while war—and wrong worse war—runs wild, 
Courts scheme, and armies mass, and navies muster, 
’Twere just as well to have it clearly known— 
In your own phrase of politic urbanity— 

Jouw Buti can only make one side his own, 
And that the side of justice and humanity! 





A Party of Progress. 


Eart Rvssext, in his letter lately addressed to Loup GRANVILLE 


on the Eastern Question, observes that :—‘‘ The Party toast is 
ye one igious Liberty 4 over oe Vos 7 ¥..... is 

e old Whig toast. e toast a more advanced 
would seem to be Uneivil and Irreligious * all the World 
over. 


Porputak Game ror THE Recess.—The Grouse. 
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AUGURS AT FAULT. 


Deasuws. “CAN YOU READ THE SIGNS OF THE BIRDS?” Dismaxtivs, “I WISH I COULD!!!” 
































Ss aEReEeeenanaEEE 




















Avausr 12, 1876.) _ PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 65 











laid for thi 2 i i 
UNFASHIONABLE .  oaaag +R _ ged the menu included (besides 
; . Mr. Ganprrtine, who lately joined the Slopshire 
Volunteers, sprained his ankle yesterday while practising 
the goose-step. 
yachting, as Mr. Waae has been so prostrated by the heat of the 
says. His friends, | weather, that he has attended seven dinners without 
that he Kas ‘1 4, - th f his Sund 
that he has mere m ScreEcHER, with a party of his Sunday 
gone to Margate, schoolfellows, went to Bush Pork ast Monday in a 
and bought a : when they all enjoyed their usual yearly privilege 
yachting jacket. screaming at the very tip-top of their voices, the 
Mrs. BS way there and back. 
gave a at Dowere slipped and fell upon a flower-pot last 
er residence in yor while attempting lawn tennis with her sister upon 
Camberwell, on J eg 
Thursday evening Rev. Ma. Mueemws has recently arrived at Bue- 
last. Sprouts, the | exys’s Hotel. 
was| Mr. Scamp has started on a bicyele excursion 
epecally relained Green and Siberia, and proposes to return 
for the " as Po pt and Cape. 
d the teil ro te meer en a lniginee eA ve. im 
y at supper, at his gs in New Grub Street. 
~ Miss Rrsxentsy has gone to with a view to 
hood was the winter there, and some real skating. 
Mr. Fryrrer, having fallen get his Bill discounted, has been obliged to Dipper has a matrimonial alliance with 
leave his rooms, and start for 


‘aris, without paying his rent. widow of the late Exsenezer Buoy. 
The em s in the Firm of Messrs. SHORTMEASURE AND SHODDEE spent a CLYFAKER em from his retirement at 


day at Rosherville (it being the Bank Holiday), on the 7th inst. H y on Friday last, when a most distin- 
- Sarra has gone to Birmingham on a visit, for a few days, to her Uncle, BS comupeng of his were assembled to meet 
k. Brown. 


stood a number of “drains round” in honour 
Mr. Gurrier gave a small and early Dinner Party yesterday. Covers were ‘ 

















vee oe | Wagnerite, tooth and nail, heart and soul! I may say, with diffi- 
OUR OWN REPRESENTATIVE. dence that it was I who siarted Wagnerism in my dear old friend 
. “ : ; meel \ t was the 
(He proposes to the Wagner Festival at Bayreuth, and is | 40™®® years ago course, Was ; 
propose: aed | before js yoke stop him.) | Seghadenl now to carry out my own idea. But I'll explain 
Dear Sie, You remember saying to me, despairingly, ‘‘ How I wish I had 
Excuse this short and hurried dispateh, but, while I write, some real musical man, ®@hom I could irust, to send to Bayreuth!” 
I am engaged in superintending the packing of my portmanteau. [ said nothing then ; but I made up my mind: and when you ob- 
I have a young black servant who was lately brought from the South | sery after dinner, to me, “I wish you’d go to Bayreuth,” I 
Guinea Coast, and this is the first time he &. ever seen a portman- | replied, “ Certainly.” Now |’m off.* 
teau. At first he was frightened of it, and inclined, not being a| r ; a 
well instructed Christian, to worship it as a god. Whenit closed up | Fs * We do not recall either of the occasions alluded to, but still if we did say 
suddenly of its own accord—as is the habit of portmanteaux, after | “Go to Bayreuth!” we are perfectly ready to abide by our yes, as we 
you ’ve got the upper compartment nicely packed, but not fastened— | fo awe rary = co. 1 2. ae mn a See ry: 
and all my shirts came out in a heap, he started back, his hair came | WBS Berton oF ile val tase 5 gle Be wy. 4 pf 
out of curl, he turned quite white (fact!), then he made a rush for } o ant ean in the history of the Musteal World (edited by our esteemed 
the door, and bolted. Having succeeded in overcoming his supersti- friend and high-art critic Da. Disuiwy Perens, to whom we shall write to 
Lien ‘vith qputaupbaose Yonsiliazity. "We wishes to put ta ageing |Rakn"S Tbs telttaka Oh ere eee ta Uleedeer on ae RO 
u with contemptuous familiarity. He e u ‘ we have our Contribu ray, ua 
anywhere, he conducts himself towards a pair of boots as ough | den for twenty to the‘ Black Boy Fund.’ Go to Bayreuth. On 
they were on a footing with a fine well-got-up white shi your arrival you why find a circular note at the Post Office, not necessarily 
fact, my time just now is oceupied in finishing the education of this immediate and lavish expenditure, but as a guarantee of our good faith. 
4 s much to unlearn, as no penses 
halt-it h Biackamoor. He a as 4 c : a ——- alee tee pe A . one hi foot Wea a as poy the 
i sk : his notions of Yatechism are limi —— ; ! , r " : 

‘ of selec ehh T ce ~ must ae learnt from a Comic | @terests of civi of journalism, and of an enlightened and appreciative 
to a set of riddles (which I fancy c blic. In of est addi = eg Be pe 
Missi ), such as “‘ Where was Moses when the candle went |" p tional expense ineurred by 4 

od Whe ” ments, no extra charge will be made for our Journal. We can lay our hands 
out ? subscribed to the first newspaper ?" and so forth. hearts and say that we shall be amply repaid for all our trouble by the 
You would be touched by the earnestness and fervour of this readers, 


ratitude and deli, of our and this too, we feel assu will be 
mu negro, whose artless prattle draws tears from eyes unaceus- ig sentiment of our noble-hearted Contributor.—Ep. ves 


ually the 

to weep when he tells of his friends and relatives now e (Just before going to .)—The above idea we embodied in # note 
suffering adore the lash, and living in a brutalised state of unblissful | to our tea, His reply was characteristic, though hardly, perhaps, so 
ignorance. I am getting up a subscription for Sam’s tribe, intend- as we could have wished. a was m @ hurry. 
ing to bring them over en masse, as they would make excellent » good. notion toa turn. Only send 
servants in such an establishment as Ma. Hanxey has recently 43 by and I'll make ee oy lnat 
age " tiny weeklies do badly as o treaye sound the conntey. p SY and account to you afterwards 

AM, my boy, tells me he is not a cannibal, and he assures me that ; y 

he prefers our beef and mutton to anything he ever tasted. I am ste ne Sod oe an, ot fe Desee jog A pd ws = ye 
sure you will head the list with a handsome donation, and you shout ue af the mament we shouldn't have had that, but for a 
might put an iron box, with a patent padlock (I’ll supply it at my i we send it at once, so that you may not have 
own and find the key), outside your office-door with ‘ The part,” 
Black Fund” written on it. : 


Iwill undertake that ev ny, placed tn that box bya > ; 
and Christianly charitable public, shall be spent ty me . matter; I can change it, at @ slight loss 
objects ; and if the money does not convert, clothe, and render : - rn), across the water. ar poems wy de 
an entire tribe, it will not be the fault of the good-hearted well So somnlees exp Dosey poe a 
hk subseribers to the “ Black Boy Fund.” Depend om me. > Gino alee 
, L will go out myself with the money, explore the train, 
. Lam quite ready to fill the rdle of a Stanley, if you will 
Proprietors 


meereay wtarpriang as are the undaunted 

=ph. 

yet told you what I am packing up for. Pardon. 
Bayreuth for the Wagner Festival. I am, myself, a 
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A ROUND-ABOUT ROAD. 


Master (cool and comfortable). ‘* "NoomMONLY Warm, JAmEs!” 


Gardener (mopping his brow). ‘‘ TaaT 1T BE, Str! 





ToM OVER THERE HE ARST ME TO ARST YOU IF You’p STAND A EXTRY GLASS 


o’ Berr, An’ I Trop mim ‘ CerTarn’y Not! I CoULDN’T THINK 0’ sUCH A THING!’ PHew! It BE won’zR¥FUL Hort, suRE-LY!!” 
, 

















The portmanteau is packed. 


must have some one to 
—(this is af de mot, or k 
Fits | !)—an 


gravia for his political opinions, and 
admirable article in the Threeweekd 
catch it with a tuning-fork,” which caused such a sensation in 


musical 


Dr. ScHLAPPSHAGER is not a rich man, I shall have to pay his ex- 
penses. But he will be worth every penny of ’em to You, Sir. He 
is a large eater, but his liquor is a trifle; and you cannot, now-a- 


days, 





The Black Boy accompanies me. I| The Doctor is calling to me “‘ Mein 
accompany me 


” 
daenaniel 





I’ve secured as a 


and scientific circles, 


with him. We are going to ‘ 


reuth. 


whirli 
nat 


I am an adept on the 


y fall to my black boy, 


fancy, judging by what is 


and Ascot, that we ought to pick up a pretty gréschen on the road el’ 
a , t, OF some local Plea for Political Prisoners. 
1 a ite agners.” | Xrizmve is no murder if complicated with treason. That renders 
shirts fetch ho Sees pe ie ° t . Ail —— Taekt it a mere misdemeanor. A military offence, simply capital, becomes 
? coape Can reuth! T dy! Post the tin, | #, minor offence when treasonable besides. 


c 
That’ 


hearts and white hats ! 
Vive Wacnwzn! We're taking 


ly on he B flat, and how to 


goot freund, man will unter 
when I go on a musical tour | Segel gehen und wartet nur auf Sie!” To which I reply “ Kommt : 
piel, for Hern Waener. | wir Sind fertig: nehmt diese zwei Mantelsiche.”* So 
1 fellow-traveller, my dear old friend | with our two ‘“‘ Mantelsachs ” (lovely word, eh? so expressive !), @ 
the Swedish Pole, Dr. ScutarpsHicER, who was banished from Bul-|to Bayreuth! Soon you shall hear ali the news from one who wi 
oumnee over here, wrote that | always sign himself, most affectionately and rovingly, 

" Your REPRESENTATIVE. 


off we go 
wa 


will 


It was a masterly production. As * We have no doubt now of our Correspondent’s good intention. He is 


” all the way to Ba 


At the same time our 


evidently a perfect German, and so is his friend. Whatever we may think of 
his plan for travelling as ‘‘ Warbling Wagners,’’ we are sure that ev = 
will be done by him in yy taste, and with a view to makin the Eng i 

< a J character respected on the Continent. 
: Ba such ee — talent as his for nothing. He is a| make allowances for a man of undeniable genius. 
ractician as well as a 1 eorist, 


banjo, the Doctor is Al with the muring, “ Well, after all, what harm to anybody ?—and Genius is eccentric, 
accordion (which is his national instrument, and you should see him | % it would not be Genius. ; ; 
it about his head in a patriotic ¥), while the bones We feel these remarks (made in perfeet good faith) are due both to our 


Sam. It isa brilliant notion, and I enterprising Contributor and to the sagacity of our respected Readers. —Ep. 
to 





Goodwood, Epsom, 





over an illumination and fireworks. ting those crimes eee om 


Treason 


circumstance of mutiny and murder, and its commission in commit- 
i urderers and mutineers to political 


is an extenuating 


with whom the loan, in our interest, was negotiated, did call at our office, but, | offenders. Therefore, instead of being hanged or they ought, 
unfortunately, after we had left. Sree Gian aie Gains howe ot if punished at all, and not, on the contrary, rev to be con- 
necessarily early. This eatch his eye ; in which case, he will understand demned to nothing worse than temporary seclusion, should, all 
that we have been complied, by sudden of business, to go to Wales, but |of them, after a merely nominal imprisonment, be respectfully 
hope to see him, and Mao Eeataecs, iemmadintaly oa our return. | released. 
The Public is now in ful ofall the preliminary stance, and eee. 
mows as much about our werthy Correspendent’s m' expedi to - Bak Dad 

to the J 4 wire «a Drrrerence.—The distinction between 


moment, we do oursel We sincerely trust that} A Drstincrion 
the reault will be highly aatiefuetory to all parties IED. . a picked man and a plucked man. 











ers must 
L Genius is above rules; and 
and brings his case of instruments | if Genius chooses to travel with a banjo, a German Professor with an accor- 
do W: dion, and a black servant with the bones, we can but smile and pass on, mur- 
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AN AUGUST REMANET. 
By a Literary Hack in Harness, 
F out hot and high, 
wine ees 
The happy beselene Out of ‘owe. 


Four-wheelers, groaning ‘neath the load 
That box-seat, > and footboard 


crown ; 
Hansoms with } outside stowed 
Of happy folks Out of Town. 


Their baggage, destined for first-class, 
Shames my one coat, once black, now 


And a sigh comes, that I, alas! 

Must only dream of Out of Town. 
Thinking upon the days gone b 

When - selon fying Dostuni’s 


and lighter luggage, I 
we ty chartered Out of Town. 
Oh for some of country dew, 
Me eke rm only help to drown 
green pastures new— 
Green of God's makiag—Out of Town! 
Well, there ’s one comfort, now-a-days, 
With intramural pow it down, 
The poorest wretch be deste thet gibve 
May hope for one ride Out of Town. 


When my last earns its . 
And 1 ean Goal wah nh ee 
From ink to dust—I see my way 
To that excursion Out of Town ! 





MENS SANA, ETC. 


on will be one decided advan i 


will, of course, be no necessity for the 


EQUALITY “ How ayes ’” or, “‘ How flo you do § % 
° since the answer, “‘ Very well, thank you,” 

Maid (before the Party). “ SHALL YoU WEAR your Warre Musiin To-nicnT, Ma'am?” will be stereotyped. 

Mistress. ‘“‘ Yes, Janz!” inleonamiainin 


Maid. “‘ Tew I1’Lt wear my Buive Six, as I pon’r WANT Us TO cLasH!” Our or Towyx.—The Season, 

















THE‘GREENWICH DINNER. AN EXACT ACCOUNT OF THE SULTAN’S, HEALTH. 
Potages. (From a Comparison of Authorities.) 


Broth ‘> one a fo Fansisantt. Mvcn concern having been felt with regard to the health of 
ortue a ia ° ARD UNT. “i ; 
Hodge-Podge a l’Ordre du Jour. ae a a ao Sned bee Uesm ob comp genus t 


Poissons. 

Flounders a la Education Bill. 
Quarrellets 4 l’Eau de Rose. 
Plaice a |’ Administration Conservative. 
Anguilles 4 la Bensamry Disraetr. 
Saumon, Sauce a la Guvx’s Bébé. 
Homards a la Scheme de Mobilisation. 
Whitebait a la fin d’ Aodt. 
Entrée. 

Téte de Veau a la Majorité Ministérielle. 
Relevés. 

Jambon d’Espagne a la Dow Cartos en retraite. 
Cochon de Lait 4 la Diplomatie Anglaise. 
Rétis. 

Roast Beef a l’Anglais aux Indes. 
Turkey a la Question d’Orient. 

: Entremets. 

Petits Pois au Beurre de Lor-Maire de Londres. 
Soufflets 4 l'Ouvrage de la Session. 
Pouding Glacé a |’ Impératrice des Indes. 
Bombe a la Kewzaty. 
ae oy de Nonnes a la Newpzcare. 

a 'Interpellation Irlandaise. 


- 
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PATERFAMILIAS ON PIGTAILS. 


‘‘ Materfamilias, maddened by the daily in insubordination of the 
British Housemaid, the ineapacity, extravagance, and by no means infrequent 
alcoholism of the British , and the rebelliousness even of the British 
Seculierymaid, . . . is furtively yet anziously expecting the arrival on the 
shores of Albion of the ‘ Heathen Chinee.’ It has been bruited about ., . 
that An -Stwo is on his way across the ‘big black water’ to relieve the 
barbarian housekeepers from their domestic difficulties." — Daily Telegraph. 


oLiLoguy of Mr. B. on the 
threatened advent af the 
‘* Heathen Chinee,” 
Can’t say I’ve 
tip from Maa, 
Don’t think I ever heard 
her broach the question : 
But importation of the 
mild Chinee 
Does seem a rather stag- 
gering suggestion. 
Aun-Srve as Housemaid? 
Novel notion that ! 
Bo-He as Buttons, 
Quane-Ho doing stitch- 


ing, 


Cuane - Wane a-haniling | [ 


me my coat and hat !— 
Must say it’s more be- 
wildering than bewitch- 
ing. 


Servants do play Old Goose- 
berry, sure enough ; 
But omnipresent pigtails, 
pidgin lingo, 
Slant eyes, and |baggy 
breeks, and faces buff ! 
The prospect pulls a man 


up short, by Jingo! 
Those f ady-Helps looked ‘a rum start perhaps, 
But ¢ uite a trifle when compared with this go. 
Don’t cotton quite to those Celestial chaps. —_— 
I think I’ve heard they funked them out in Frisco. 


Thought they were only fit for growing tea. 
Don’t fancy Jomnny dishing up my dinner ! 
I’m not exactly sure that Mrs. B. : 
Would trust the Baby to that saffron sinner. 
All very well on tea-chests, queer and quaint ; 
Quite passable on screens fancy crockery; 
But nursing Nett !—twould make Aunt Bersy faint! 
I hope that D. 7. means it all in mockery. 


Worst of those blessed papers now-a-days, 
They will go in for being deadly funny, 

I like plain that means _ what it ms a 
(That Standard is the paper for my money. 

But if it’s serious? Well, no doubt, An-Siva 
May be a meek, industrious sort of fellow ; 

But those blue bea gowse aren’t my style of thing, 
And blood is bl -Suve’s I’m sure is yellow! 


Cheap? Civil? Caring nought for euff or kiek ? 

Nice eeape to have a servant that is trounceable. 
Jounny¥ will pocket ‘ fam-fum” and “ eat stick,” 

While Many Awwen’s dear, and rude, and bounceable : 
As for pig-tails, one mustn't talk too loud, 

Seei our Women now are wearing— 


ng 
But fancy living midst a family crowd 
Of bare Mangellei ! a 


pates ere past all bearing! 


nT Foe oe be made too chea: bins 
is may swam, n. 
Suppase An-Snv¢ catch J, z eep, 
nd ply Ais pidgin to our ruination ! 
Hard work, short commons? ‘Taint the modern style, 
ur’s latest charter. 


Aun-Sive m ane Pay ick, half starve, and smile, 
Yet that sleck Mongol may turn out » Tartar. 


N Bt I 8 better bear 
nti Adumtt eave 4 Wile onger— 
e 


us, I hear, 
Let Jomw ‘ware hawk if Jomyyy grows the stronger. 


Fas (Se GAMVAM. 


i ol 
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A world, too, like a willow-pattern plate 
Is not the sort of thing my taste that pleases : 
For China there has been a re Chldeses 
Do hope we shan’t extend it to : 





THE EASTERN QUESTION IN THE FUTURE. 


According to Russian Ideas, 


1877. Servia, Montenegro, and Roumanig placed under Russian 
protection. 


1878. The Protected Provinees given over to the rule of a Russian 
1879. Important Treaty concluded Russia and Greece. 
1880, Corona 


inople of EB A 
os Uae of all the Regen Wee, ita teep 
According to German Ideas, 


877. Remonsigance with France for fgvouring Turkey. 
He Homonsttnee “eith Vrence bt Wieibline’ with the 





Risitite. 


’ 





1877, 
1878, 
1879. 
1880. 








Themonstrebep with ¥ t of her neutrali 

. mo ranee on account 0 neutrality. 

1880, War eclared against France. . 
According to Turkish Ideas. 

1877. Loan from England to declare war against Russia. 

1878. Loan from to declare war against German 

1879. Loan from ¢ nS re war against France, 

taly, Greece, and U ited States. 
1880, n from land to are war against Great Britain. 

According to Austrian Ideas. 

Negotiation with a pa wp Power. 

Negotiation with a couple of First-Class Powers. 

Negotiation with all t Powers. 

Negotiations with the Four of the Globe. 
According to English Ideas. 

1877. English Constitutions given to all the Insurgent Provinces. 
|_ 1878. Penny Papers, Penny Ices, Omnibuses and Bath 
| Buns introduced into Be e, Ragusa, and Constantinople. 
| 1879. Conversion of the Surgan. Esta t of Turkish 
| Houses of Lords and Commons, ew 4 treated like 
English Colonies, and Inauguration of tinople Under- 
ground Railway. 

1880. Payment of the Turkish Debt. 

According to Mr. Punch’s Private Ideas. 

Revolution ! 
Reconstitution ! ! 


Renovation. 
Civilisation. 


1877. 
1878. 
1879. 
1880, 


PUNCH AND PUFFERY. 


Goop old Homer sometimes nods; and Puneh may occasionally 
take forty winks ; but who has ever heard him talk in his sleep? 
“* Aperiently,” as Mrs. Gamp says, the author of the followin 
announcement in a morning paper— » however, wi 
Mrs. Gamp :— 

“Tue Yacutine Season.— There is nothing more refreshing than the 
Rhinegau Champagne.’ — Punch .’’ 

Mr. Punch does not remember ever having made this observation. 
at ever be . a ing, in a moment of slumber, he 

ill too probably, under the same conditions, say similar things. 
The next of them, perhaps, will be an encomium on the Spécialité 
Sherry ; and by-and-by Mr. Punch will, without knowing it, exto 
even Hortoway’s Pills. But observe. Except through ‘“‘ uncon- 
scious cerebration,” and “ action,” Punch never puffs any- 
thing but tobacco smoke. Not if he knowsit. In the mean 
common sense shows how certain it must be that a puff falsely 
attributed to Mr. Punch is a truthful advertisement. 








News ror THE Vatrcan.—Barbadoes has rebelled against Papal 
rule—such is its Protestant feeling—though it was only against 
Popr-Hennessy ! 


bined what=faculty ought a common street thief to be eminently 
endow t 

(It being too hot for guessing, we give the answer at once) :— 
Purse-pick-acity (Perspicacity). 








Tae Prisons’ Broz.—Ma. Witatam Sixes. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
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IvEM coronat opus” is the Parliamentary setting of the old Classic | 
saw. ‘ 
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“ Work crowns the Session’s end—Talk its beginning.” 


So now nny ~~ fa even on er = Corea. mn 
— z b t i 
pny he an , to_ Wednesdays while 


q 








Lintey -SAMB0U 2 


‘terry er Orn «+ —< 


_- 








the - rages ‘at 

Saturday, Apacs ‘5 —Ricnarp was. himself Bn. yp on Third 
Reading of the tion Bill—which he denounced “ as the worst 
measure, the most unjust, and most tyrannical in spirit, since Botrme- 
proxe’s Schism Bill—in the reign of Queen Aww.” 

Big and bold words, Brother Ricnazp. Even those who 
have the Pert element of the Bill most strongly admit that 
apart this, it makes aa improvements in our sehool 
machinery. Disliking what the Bill has been perverted into doing 
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DESPAIR! 


BROWN HAS LOCKED HIS PORTMANTEAU WITH ONE OF THOSE LETTER 
PADLOCKS, AND FORGOTTEN THE WorD THAT Opens IT! 
[Only Ten Minutes to Dinner | 


to encourage denominational teaching at the cost of School-Boards, as the re- 
opening of an all but scarred wound, the friends of Education, who are not also 
out-and-out Noneonformist partisans, could not tind it in their hearts to record 
their votes against the Bill. The end’ was a poor array of 46 Noes on Third 
Reading, which may be said to measure the strength in the House of the 
party in whom hatred of the Establishment is stronger than love of Education. 
Mr. Forsrer did not vote. 
Punch can only say, 
“ Rest, rest perturbed spirits!” 


Happily these heats are of, and for, the House. They cool down in the actuali- 
ties of Educational work. Partisans make much of them, pedagogues little, 


| parents least. 


Dissection of the great Egyptian Cave Bear. Post-mortem examinations are 


| not ageeable in hot weather, at best; and the Cave Bear has been dead and 


buried for months. What use to dig the carcase up again—especially to write 
over it such uncomplimentary epitaphs as Mr. Dopson’s (‘‘Mr. Cave’s mission 
was a total fiasco, the report waste paper, the end of the whole business no 
credit to ourselves, and no credit to the Kuepive”’), or Mr. Lowe’s (‘* The 
Decline and Fall of Egyptian Credit, a drama in five acts—Requisition, Intru- 
sion, Inquisition, Suppression, and Repudiation.’”’) The fact seems to be that 
the Acting Manager contemplated a grand coup de thédtre, but that his col- 
leagues in the Ministerial management shrank from the risk. Gyr, not Govern- 
ment, may have courage to bring out an Egyptian spectacle, regardless of 


| expense. So Aida succeeds, while Cave’s Inquiry isa failure, and Suez-Canal 


| The Kueprve asked for a Cl 
| have fallen twenty 


| the Reserve. 


Shares-Purchase only a -success. But what is to be expected of a Cabinet 

coach with a Dexsy Drag on, for all the showy driving of Ben on the Box ? 

erk, and we sent him a Cave (as he is reported 

to have said), to bury his credit in. Since our kind intervention, his bonds 

ed Pome and every money-market of Europe is shut in 
e 


his face. Well ma » With a slight variation of Falstaff, ‘‘ Call you this 


backing your friend’s bills 
Monday (Lords).—Bill to extend English local Cattle-Plague preventive and 
detective machinery to Ireland, and to include “horses” under general term 
“animals,” for the time. 
Lorp Emty thought the Irish central system better than the English local. 
Lory SrrarHnaren had a little snap at Short Service, and a grumble over 





Loup Canpwett said he had h Lorp Sreata- 
NAIRN, after what we had seen, w: have given a good 
word to the Reserve. But not a good word had been 
vouchsafed. Lorp Raetaw had complained in the 
Crimea that the recruits ‘‘ died like flies.” These Re- 
serve men were not the style of fellows to die like flies. 
No “fly” about them. 

Lorp Dorcuester didn’t know about that ; but twenty 
ears’ service men were better thantwo. The War Office 
yoasted of 60,000 Reserve men. The country wanted 

five times as many. 

(Commons.)—Bulgarian Atrocities. A hideous sub- 
ject, of which Government heard a good deal 
though not from its Official Correspondents—and is 
likely to hear a good deal more. 

Mr. AypERson quoted the indescribable horrors in a 
recent report published in the Daily News. 

Mr. Muxpetia, Captaus Hayrer, Jacos Brionr, 
Mr. Wuirwett, and Mr. Cowen tried to say what 
England feels, not only about the hideous atrocities 
tolerated, if not directed, in Bulgaria by the Turkish 
Government, but about the slackness of England’s official 
eye, ear and tongue at Constantinople to see, hear, and 
speak the truth on this repulsive subject. Sm Henuy 
Ex.ior’s pre-determination seems to have been to dis- 
believe everything against the Turks or for the Bulgarian 
rayahs. When forced to direct inquiry by Lorp Derpy’s 
positive instructions, he sends an agent who understands 
neither Turkish nor Bulgarian, in charge of his father- 
in-law, a notorious partisan of the Turk. Altogether, 
if England—as well as facts—are not effectually mis- 
represented at this crisis, it seems that it will not be 
the fault of the English Embassy at Constantinople. 

Mr. Bourke made best of his bad case—his cue 
being to destroy the eredit of the newspaper corre- 
spondents, and bolster up the credit of the official re- 
porters. ‘Time will very shortly decide between them 
all that it has not already decided. But does any one 
that knows Turkey and the Turks doubt how the case 
really stands? If we wish to see how it les, we may 
turn to Ep1s-Errenpt’s report, which Srr Henry ELtior 
quotes as if he believed it. 

Let Punch speak his mind in this matter. Political 
aay and party spirit are both at low, as well as 
uke-warm, water in England justnow; but, if anything 
—ee — BuLi’s —_ to est, it ~) such mapecs 
as have been perpetrated in garia—and part of his 
wrath will amen be visited on those who have striven 
to interpose official blinds or buffers between England 
and the sight or shock of these, horrors. If one thing is 
more clear than another, it is that the attempt to soften 
them is past Baxnye—or his father-in-law, Guaracixo, 
either. The head of Her Majesty’s < asserted 
for the Newspaper Correspondents the credit which 
English common-sense and experience unite to claim for 
them. 

Tuesday (Lords). 

“Calm in the Peers, and reason cool, 
"en on ucation Bi 
That made with strife the Commons shrill, 
Shaping such shindy out of School.” 


Yes—there were the Duxg, and Lorp Granvii-r, and 
the AncuBisHop oF CANTERBURY, and Lorp Ripon, and 
Lorp Sa.issury, all with their heads together over the 
Bill, and never a quarrel in the quintette! 

‘*Ye Commons’ ery of Curs”—take a lesson! How 
infinitely more be cage oy the subject and the wea- 
ther, is this Lordly and calmness, than your 
hasty heats and rampant rancours. ‘ 

BrrraNNiA must own with Punch that ’tis. on such 
questions as this of Education, whose Aabitat should lie 
above the zone of party tempests and tornadoes, that her 
Lords show to advantage over her Commons. _ 

(Commons.)— Another — examination, of the 
Suez-Canal Shares-Purchase, in Committee on the Bill 
to raise the money. Mr. Lowe poked up the CHANCELLOR 
oF THE Excurqver, and Mr. Ryrtanps out a 
screed of his familiar penny-wisdom. But the House 
was too languid to feel either the chafe of cynic blister- 
ointment or the burden of Rylandsian boredom. 

“ Not a ha’porth ’twould reck, though it let them talk on, 
And e’en Dizzy in dulness arrayed him.” 

Even when Rrtanps accused the Government of 

having formed something very like a ring to “rig” 
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Stock, the House could hardly be roused to sympathise with 
Sm Srarronp’s virtuous indignation. It was too hot even for 
personalities. men ad felt that somehow there had been a coup- 
here too, asin the Cave Report—a “ letting ‘I dare not’ wait 
upon ‘ I would,’ » “that indicated the quencing of a sensational coup, 
smacking strong of Asiatic mystery, with » douche of caution— 
“from Dexsy's depths in cooling fountains drawn.” The Premier 
explained how High Political and Commereial were blent in the 
transaction. 
High Policy ’s all very well, 
jut what both Jew and Gentile essays, 
When loss against you've te a 
Is to prove that oe that High Poliey 
_ Jurisdiction Bill got | ‘Committee, and the die 
creation of eee legal Peers—not permanent pillars of 
So ees Lae at remoality Mite the partite of a. royal 
a the door. Mr. 


” Wilner .—When the steed is stol 
nt have 


BourKE informed the as ~~ Her 
authorised the Lionas © Officer 2 t Philli- 
mm Henry Exzs0se will not be a depend 
accounts of Turkish atrocities. 


on Turk eathort 





te Juriodiction, Bill pas passed, under a funeral wail from) 

un ion to Ophelia’s air :— 
“Oh, woe is me! 
To avo cen whet PEiepeam, oe what Base!” 

WHALLEY suggests as subject for a picture—“ The Serpent of Sta- | 
tutory Enactment swallowing the Common Law!’ 

Mr. Cross, in a speech of infinite tact and discretion, moved the | 
Bill for regulating Vivisection. About this question England is | 
divided into two camps: one, which does not need to have reason 
urged on it; the ether, refuses to hear reason. The Bill is 
an attempt to mest an angry, excited, and, in its stronger forms, 
irrati feeling; but is due even to the errors of humane 
— mete hot heady. 08 the thousand forms in which | 


on animals, one y inflicted for a 
rpose — the tooo of f"knowled nly 


purpose Tith a view to 
minution of suffering. That one form is forth to be gery 
under special legal regulation. Mn. Hour was the 

excited sentiment. Sm Jonn Lupsock and Dr. PLarrare put Po 
ease for calm science with exemplary moderation; the Rieut 
How. Rosert 
suasiveness. On an ebbing tide Ministers went to dine at Greenwich. 


Thursday.—Lonp G. Hamittoy brought in the Indian Budget— 
oust last not least—to an Indian audience—very hot, very 
languid, d, and as little able as willing to brace up its energies to the 
terrible feat of Sune, — a problem as the Depreciation of Silver; 
still more, the crux of applying a remedy to it. To talk of Indian 
prosper rosperity seems literally curplusnge—tez in 1874-75, a calculated 
eficit of £1,388,000 had \aeen converted into a surplus of £319,197, 
and in 1875-76, a calculated surplus of £506,000 had swelled: to 
£1,634,000, There was an increase in the revenue from Customs, 
Stamps, and Railways. Army expenditure had been retrenched. 
Public works were being conducted with less waste. All would be 
going me as a marriage bell, but for silver—vile silver—‘*‘ fons 
et origo mali,” vice gold su ed. By its depreciation, the Indian 
revenue would lose £2,313,000 ; but ‘‘ little Surplus” —as CHARLES 
SuRFACE says—would survive through all! 

Lorp G. showed how all the devices proposed for ie up that 
Humpty-Dumpty—the fallen Rupee—were impracticable, and an- 
noun that Government was red to do nothing but keep its 
eyes open and curtail public wor Mane , through the sweet 
voices of SipEsotrom, Briees, and “Biarer, advocated l of the 
Duties on Calico, to the tune of “‘ Take the Goods our Mi provide 

ou,” instead of weaving for yourselves, and putting on our wares a 
uty which, with their own size, is quite heavy enough to swamp Man- 
chester c Manchester could supply grey shirtings of any quan- 
tity as well as any size, if the Indian Government would take off 


the du 
The House went into Committee after Messrs. Goscrren and Faw- 
cert had delivered learned essays on the Economics of Silver. 

PEF ce can’t understand its depreciation—he never appreciated 


yee more since he can remember. 


'y-—ENGLAND washes her hands clean of kA for 
Tere blood and filth. Mr. Every and Sir W fan. 


court found eloquent voice for the feeling of horror and ee 
which the Pn mam atrocities have left through the length and 


Turkey, as == Times truly says, has — for ever the good 


rg oye it eee that Mr. Diszaz.i, who, with Mr. 

Nation of the oni pineness of our repre- 
sentative at aie aA should wndassleet this clearly ; and it 
is well that land by her Collective Wisdom should have 


so elearl Parliament is br 
As fey ate “the small a 


ae 





hours a rumour swept 


through the benches, and made the lights burn for a moment 
dimmer—that the Commons will know The Ricur Howovrapie 
Bensamin Diskakvi no more, he having been called up to the House 
of Lords as Ear. or Beacons¥FIgLD— 


ee ns eae Oe 
That House sptatiibems beth trend end cas a 


His read - 
In batile Sieeerhien ot hie ga 
Be Rovem he ogc bright + na from 
the Galaxy of 


COOLING INVENTIONS FOR THE HOT WEATHER. 
(Suggested to Patentees of New Inventions.) 


A Rereierrator Hat, 
with ice reservoir and self - 


acting steam - discharging 
— —_ ——- to 
of the head. 





js rs, exelu- 
sively devoted Pt to articles 
written in the eoolest style, 
with logies for ever 
thing—including the B 
garian atrocities. 
Pocket Self-acting 
Punkahs, for using in 
and railway car- 
riages — especially on all 
; Thought Lozenges, 
onic t 
to enable the consumer to make up his mind without unnecessary 


LowE, more suo, with more point and pepper than per- | ex 


Talking Machines, manning only to be wound up once a fortnight, 
for use at dinner-tabl. —  genten-pertinn, crushes, and all other 
occasions tes in the dog-days, The 
worked thet on rided with ~ penn op cylinders so e 
worked cs may changed frequently, on suleeiale 

“ha ee machine. 
some mode of keeping cool (any design will be 


a. * ehh does not entail either a visit to the Arctic Regions or 
et to the summit of Monte Rosa. 


ae be sent to\Mr. Punch, care of Toby, the Cellar, 
85, lect Pa: — 


————————— eo 





EDUCATIONAL OUT-DOOR RELIEF. 


Onwer’p Mr. 7 ag 
Sie,—Werry grate Impruvement of the Guyment Heddi- 
cation Hact the ians Instead of the Skoolboards avin to pay 
the skool feas for scollards witch their Parients can’t afordto. In 
coarse Wee shal Take preshus good Care to make all Them pay as 
we the Parish and Save the Pe es og 
omy ep al porper Heddication was in our Ands h 

’d see all the necessairy yay was Framed like the Wurkus 
Diaterry with a Doo regard to Eeonamy. Food for Mind same as 
Food for Boddy. All as simple as Molossus and Sk No 
luxaries, no extries abuv the 3 R’s. ay Sarma as bin ixprest 
in Sum kevarters that in payment of Skool feas for them as aven’t 
the meens we're Likely to be too Gennerus. No fear of that; but 
— it’s praps rest eant for Witt, as for a Saterrical insinneva- 
= see | respectabel Ofishels and ’Porochial Econamists in the 

Posishen of Your Obegent Umbel Servent, Pancripex, 





SWEETS BY WIRE. 


By mistake, in a telegram from Caleutta the other da Ys Pyke 

oF BEYLA”’ was entitled “the Jam or Lexeemal.” A serious 

piste, only to be paralleled by calling raspberry jam goose- 
rTy 


AMENDMENT ON THE CRUELTY TO ANIMALS BILIs 


Fox-nvuwrise.in future to be limited to bag-foxes, and no Fox 
henceforth to be hunted except under chloroform. 
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SANCTA SIMPLICITAS. 


Mrs. Golightly (fishing for a compliment). ‘‘ An! Mr. McJosgrn, BEAUTY 18 THE MOST PRECIOUS OF ALL GirTs ror A Woman! 
I'D SOONER Possess BRAUTY THAN ANYTHING IN THE WORLD!” 

Mr. McJoseph (under the impression that he is making himself very agreeable). “I'm surge, Mrs. GoLicHTty, THAT ANY Recret you 
MAY POSSIBLY FEEL ON THAT SCORE MUST BE AMPLY COMPENSATED FOR BY—ER—THE CONSCIOUSNESS OF YOUR MORAL WORTH, YOU 
KNOW,—ANP OF YOUR VARIOUS MENTAL ACCOMPLISHMENTS !” 














poe A. tile thek like he, Cockerill 
BY THE SAD SEA WAVE. 4h 


| 
“ 7 imu Some weary weeks of modish monotone 
(Very Like a Wail.) Or whet its appetite on my ozone. ‘ 


Trwe—Sunday, Aug. 6. Scenz—The, Seacoast at Sunrise. Can’t bid it “Come unto these yellow sands.” 
Interboowtors, ‘aTHER NEPTUNE and Mn. Puncn. Sham Sailors, Niggers, Shrimps, and German Bands, 
ould vulgarise Atlantis. 
Punch. Good morrow, Farner Neptuye! Punch. Nay, restrain 
Neptune (gloomily). To my sorrow, Your wrath, great Sire of Floods, and smoothe that “‘ mane ”’ 
Can’t say that [ expect a good to-morrow. Which Brron—— 
Punch. How’s that ? Neptune (exploding). | Bother Brron! Heard him quoted 
Neptune. Bank Holiday! By spooning pairs, who lounged, or strolled, or boated, 
Punch. Ho! ho! You funk ‘til his lines are stale as Cockney slang, 
St. Lubbock’s lambs ? Or the cork-blackened Minstrel’s jo-twang ; 
Neptune (saltly). I do, when they are drunk, And for my “ mane ’’—Cits and their Cockney Muse 
Or low, or noisy, or too multitudinous. Would put it into curl-papers! 
Punch. Humph! We're your narslings, so there’s something rude | Punch. You use que 
in us. Warm words, my Hegtape, and = tropes are striking, 
But we all love Old Nzp! But every Villa-dweller ’s nota iking. ° 
Neptune (ironically). th once a year, Can’t quite expect you, in a mood thus irate, 
With passion tempered well by Cockney fear. To weigh the Cockney fairly ’gainst the pirate—— 
Love? Call you “love” the penchant of the rabble Neptune (indignantly). Pirate be — : 
Fired by their yearly craze to come and dabble Punch (warningly). Hush! here comes a Nereid, 
Their town toes in my sandy fringe of waves, bent 
While I’m asleep On wooing your embrace. 
Punch (archly). Why, many a nymph who laves Neptune (eyeing her ingly). Well, I’m content. 
In your much-honoured her fairy feet is Doris might own her for a true. 
orthy compare with silver-ankled Thetis ; > My ull like Aer, De you. : “* 
While many a dandy lounger on your sand unch (smiling superior). Utopian ! Such wild though 
Gould play the Viking did the hour demand. are vain! 
Old Grampus, you are grumpy ! Till advent of some new Saturnian reign. 
Neptune . Well, I’m blunt. A world of Punches and of Peris!!! 
Perhaps I have my reasons. Ask Warp Hunt! Neptune. Well,— 
a” EBB f ia cai 2) tend Guaed but Be Gasnep whe resshy cone Se 
eptune ° asia ) good o! ! Some weeks beside my sweeps of freshening brine, 
Ss be bo wands toy of to deed Contrive to fit their modes and moods to mine 
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LEFT LUGGAGE. 





Rattway Porrer. ‘IS THIS ALL, SIR?” Duzy. “ YES, I CAN’T CARRY THE3SE—THEY MUST COME BY THE NEXT ‘ PARLIAMENTARY ’!!” 
[But heli have changed his address. 
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A little better. Think how great the 
But Musie-Halldom throned upon the 
Bond-Street-on-Sea, still bound in F ashion’ 5 ‘iitter— 

Britons ought to understand me better! 
Punch ae ayo Briny Sire! And Punch were fain to teach 
wells on the pier, and ’Arry on the beach, 
ny gn Such tasks take time, 
For folly is more hard to cure than crime. 
Mean bland Nobs and blatant Snobs are both 
Good-natured Nerrone’s nurslings, though you ’re loth 
To father half their follies. Children play, 
Bare- , spade-wielding, on your sands to-day, 
Who in coming time may take their shares 
In our sea-tale with Nzxson or with Narzs. 
Neptune. No doubt! Good bye! Don’t want to raise a bobbery, 
But—do come down your best on Sea-side Snobbery ! 
(Mr. Punch means to.) 


THE WRONG END. 


(Scunz—The Steps of the Senior. Gunerats FLuvriock and 
LEATHERSTOCK discovered. 


Well, Learuersrocs, how's the gout ? 
athe bad, Sir, beastly bad. Glad to see you out} oj 


“CP lintlock. It’s against my Doctor’s orders, but I thought I would 
come down to the Club te ive a look at the papers. 
Leather stock. Hang the papers, Sir! They are the curse of the 


Flintlock. Whats all this about retirement, Learuenstock ? 
Leatherstock. Capital notion, Sir—best thing the have done for 
“aS Flintlock They want to retire the Company Officers. 
i (anzicusly ). They won’t touch us Generals ? 
ae stock. Tonch moet I should mee ove theme oT 
Hang it! ere ’s another of my twinges ! 0 us, indeed 
Service would have come to a pretty pass if they touched us! 
EThey hobble up the steps of the Club. 


Flintlock i feeds 


Scunz—Outside the Junior. Coronet Tare and Mason Docker 
discovered. 


Tape. Hallo, Docker! 


Docket. Yes. 1 am still a su Just been appointed 
to the Pen-Cutting — i 


Up in town again ? 


aes I aes SOs amapet, indeed. 


rane Oh, I am as lucky as ever—still on the Staff, I 
ae fae laughing). Ob, Tam "pase an examination in Field er- 
ys peer book for years ! 


ce something better to do 





Docket. No more have I, Colonel. This Staff work makes a 
fellow i rusty. 


What do think of this Retirement 
you 0 n 


Tape. It seems sensible—making the Captains and Re ye me 
leaving us alone. Couldn’t have anything better than 


Shall we havem@ame at billiards? My work 
ent wasover at eleven to-day. 
> [They enter the Club. 
Seemm—TZhe Courtyard of the Naval and Military. Enter Liev- 
‘TewanTs Beary and Lace. Theymeet Carraty OnpER.y. 


oe Lace. Hallo, Oxpzmtx! ‘Who'd think of meeting you 


Orderly. Yes. I don’t often come up to town, and when I do I 
lounging in a smoxing- 


Braid. My dear old mam, you area. honour to the Service. 
pore, 5 The Servi Service be hanged, Bi 
! to say—— 
erly, aT have deat opinion. How ean a man take a 
pride in 


greenies hes te be om be —— ¢y ee Swenty aed 
tobe tefusedl Selden —— i 


Braid. 1 see-you have been reading the Retirement affair. It is 


rather rough. 

Orderly. 1 have, Sir ; and I can tell you it will ruin the Service 
* Bead. Wal thy mt nae { Brit. 
a ee a oe The poor 
“ seems though 

“ Soon ig = nme ee aoe et bin ccotien, 

ra as we haven’t, let’ 

Lace. "A peg, by all means ! niet 


[The promising young Soldiers enter the Club. 


OUR REPRESENTATIVE AT THE GREAT WAGNER 
FESTIVAL, nna: 


1, Schnitzelstrasse, Batreuth. 
MEIN LIEB ALTE Many, 


Und Sie wie befinden Sie sich? Das Wetter 
gut fiir schwiichliche Leute. Excuse dese German sprechen 
a Wout) when I am once again among mein intimer freunde = 
mein alten Pallen! cannot avoid thinking in their —~- 
so slipping into it. I suppose you know all about Baireuth, or Bey” 
—_ but “ Bai” is the proper way of buchstabiren spellin ) 3 
I'll just give you, such partickuldren as l’ve been able to pic 
the few hours I’ve been here. 
yesterday was 19,208, but I have since learnt that 
, before sending this, it has been increased twins at 
» when die muter und dese kinchen is low- 
wk, for “* a and yor are doing as we - can be 
expected. Dear o AGGY (my petit nom, for years past, for mein 
intimer me Bem ow Here WAGNER) is aves a note at the 
and such a note! !—it expresses, at one W 
Roden deep ae ag <r height of his anxiety, his 
of any service, his intention to call again to-morrow, and his wis 
custom to site cane kee iniinn ata: 
y drink use 
new-born ones themselves in this « oy A = to “the bottle” so 
“ere splendid Pe tmp a ay —y Sent 
Pe eee p) at Bayreuth ; a restaurant, 
schloss® (a sort of thick lager-beer i 





meant, in German, a castle. coe pe 
we say here “ ree = ag om 
tn Leoulh ee 
spa ofthe her rowed Bovesion 


intimately acquainted with various dialects, ond 
the streets, as he 
us. 




















oe 





mer a MA 


oduielameal 
ir ee ee a a a 
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ce 
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A JUMP AT A CONCLUSION. 


Geraldine. *‘ You sHAN’T BE MY AUNT: YOU SHALL BE MY SISTER!” 


Aunt Anne, “‘No. I am your Papa’s Sister, AND 80 I MUST BE YOUR 
Aunt.” 


Geraldine (after a pause). ‘“‘ Tagy, WAS PAPA MY UNCLE BEFORE HE WAS 
MARRIED?” 


alte mann, you will comprehend when I remind you that Your Representative 
was educated for an Architect,* in which line I should have undoubtedly 
excelled, had not my modesty and unselfishness .. . But I am not here to 
write my memoirs. ese will come iu good time. 

We are living at a charming boarding-house near the Black Forest. You 
have om heard of the Boarders of the Black Forest, eh? Well, that’s where 
we are. 

In the morning it is delightful to hear the warbliing of the birds, the shretken 
of the night owl, the wild wood notes of the cockaleeken, the chirrupen of the 
cockélollen-bird, and the bumbelen (humming) of a myriaden der insekten (of 
a myriad insects—this is all low-Bavarian, the language here of the family 
circles), which are in themselves a rare education for the neophyte who 
would unterkinstumbiilen (understand) the genius of mein lieb alte Wacey. 

Our meeting at the station was immensely touching—we were in each 


* “ An Architect.” This is news: but nothing surprises us, as we always told him to 
his face that he was a very clever man.— Ep. 

+ We have heard of the “borders of the Black Forest,’ but not of a boarding-house in 
that romantic spot. If our Contributor is joking with us, it is a pity, as, with this vague 
address, it is impossible for us, with any degree of security, to forward him the “de quoi 
vivre,” in point of fact the usual honorarium for expenses. This, however, causes us little 
or no anxiety, as our esteemed tative, being such a master of lan and being 
so well known to the renowned Maestro, Henn Waoner himeelf (whom he calls “ Old 
Wacey,” as we learn from his letter), will mever be at a loss, should our handsome 
remittance fail to arrive, as it certainly will do on the present occasion. We think it due 
to ourselves to mention our reason for oe the remittance, publicly beforehand, so as 
to forestall any subsequent reprisals complaints on the part of our esteemed Uorre- 
spondent. [Also, if he is on the borders of the Black Forest, why does he date from 
117, Schnitzelstrasse, which street we have been utterly unable to find in ous plan of 
ee however, we will honestly admit, is an old copy of ten years ago. Yet it 
is odd.—Ep.] 








other’s arms in two-twos, kissengen (kissing) one 
another’s cheeken (cheeks), with that expansion and 
effusion of affection which only two such old chiim- 
men-und-pallen (equivalent to “ mf and school- 
fellows”) as old Herr Wacey and m could possibly 
experience. Bang went the drums, clash went the cymbals 
which der Meister (the master) had thoughtfully provided 
to divert public attention from us as we See 
die-joien (tears of joy), over each other’s shoulder. 

** Was wunschen Ste ?” were the first words he could 


speak. 

I replied glibly, ‘‘ Geben Sie mir etwas Wein etwas 
Ochsbraten, etwas Salat, eine halbe Taube, das Oel, 
etwas Spinat, einen Hecht, eine Pfersiche und eine 
Flasche moussirenden Champagner.’’* 

In a second, it was before us. 

“Zo ist hs I exclaimed. “Nun danke sie 

We are having a first-rate time of it. Such a 
last night. Myself the life and soul of it of course. It 
was musical and merry. ish and Wagnerian! I 
played my Leatherlungen with a trilogy in 6 minor, 
which they had never heard before. 

** Tf,” said old Waeey, emphatically, “if that sym- 
phony grand-and-heart-and-soul-interior-stirring this 
time I before had heard, never again of music a note 
would I myself have written! ” 

And for three minutes he was silent, buried in deep 
thought. I tapped him on the back, and whispered in 
his ear, “‘ Lieb Meister,” 1 said, “‘the idea is yours. Take 
it and be happy.” He was om gy and ange ve A 
went into his m to re-touch the Nibelungen, whic 
is taken from an unpublished work of mine, Die Nibberto- 
latetomenden, libretto by Cuartes Reape.t 

Our party consisted of the Kuve or Bavarta, who has 
still some good notes in his voice, only he will take too 
much stodgen-sassinger (a sort of delicate sausage made 
of boar’s flesh, truffles, garlic, veal, and underdone 
beef), at dinner, three Serene Transparencies, who quite 
lighted up Casing Go evening, though a trifle dull at 
first, four Grand es, and six Grand Duchesses, who 
sang a decemtette in b flat of the musiken der Zimmer 
order, with much taste and feeling. 

Then we had three ordinary Dukes, who misbehaved 
themselves meet and who were subsequently re- 
moved to die station-hauser by the Bobben-politzei (con- 
stabulary), and were not let off next morning until they 
had paid a fine, two-and-a-half silber groschen each, 
whieh was ordered by the wirthe-beke (Magistrate) to be 
placed in the poor’s-box. 

The Emperor or Austria sang his own hymn, accom- 
panying himself on the concertina, very rm for an 
amateur, only he will overdo the action, and get so 
much all ober-die-scho (all over the shop), that 
there’s no coming wi a mile of him. I am out- 
running my space, so must finish, but not without telling 
you a few of my splittersideren (or jokes that nearly 
make rm burst with laughter), with which I have en- 
livened the jeer oy in this out-of-the-way-but-at- 
present-fashionably, scientifically, operatically, and ar- 
tistically-crowded place. 

All our jokes and conversation are musical, bien 
entendu. 


| Himmel! Ja! Zo 


Here is a specimen of a few of my crakjiken, as the 
oe call them—of my funnimentos, as the Spaniards 
ve it, 


* A friend who is just off to the Continent with his pocket full 
of Murrays, Bradshaws, and Conversation has just this 
minute looked in. He declares that every word of this excellent 
German is to be found in a Manual of Conversation for the 
Traveller, under the head of Das Abendessen. Yet, on second 
thoughts, why shouldn't it be? Our Correspondent would cer- 
tainly not ask Herr WacGwer for dishes which were not in the 
language of the country. Of course, it is as well to be cautious ; 
but we are inclined to think that our visitor (who has gone) 
was a trifle hypercritical. The question to our mind is, does 
low-Bavarian dialects or not ? 
If he does... yet, stall, may have recourse to his Con- 
versation book for his best . We will think it out, and 
while thinking it out, we can temporarily withhold remit- 
tances.—Epb. . 

+ No, we never did hear of this. Why has this work been so 
long hidden away? We can hardly believe it: and yet,—we 
will write toMn. Cuarntes Reape, and put the matter in his 
hands. If the statement is untrue, Mr. Reape can put the en- 
a the law at work, and he may depend upon us for giving 

im every assistance in our power.—Ep. 


Our Correspondent really 
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SEA-SIDE COSTUMES. 


A Distixcrion with A Dirrerence. Tae GenTiemen nave Two Lzes To 
THEIR Troverrs: THE LADIES ONLY OvE. 





Lies Wager says to me on Sunday, ‘‘ Are you going to church ?” 
** No,” I replied ; “I always go to CuaPrEeLy.” 
was er 


a splittersiderer. 
Another. “Have some more Rhine wein,” says der alter Meister. 
“* Nein, danke,” 1 replied 


“Why?” he asks, intimating*that a real good 
’un might be ex . And he was not deceiy 

“I will not,” I returned, gravely, ‘‘ take any more Rhine wein, because I 
do not wish to be a well-known music publisher.” 

** Hein !” they all exclaimed. 
I i “Because,” said I, with that well-known arch expression of 
mein optiken (my eye), which is so irresistible, ‘‘ because I do not wish to be 
Need I say that there were shrieken und shouten all over the place? 
There was a first-rate brass band, and also an inferior one. Of the two I 
said, “Das ist Coor und Trsney.”’ 

This double-barrelled Anglo-Bavarian splittersider is the last sky-rocket 
I can send you to-day with safety to the post-bag. 

By the way, as there are in the crowd here some very unprincipled persons, 
who would not be above going to the Post Office, and, making use of the 
untradesmanlike falsehood of its being the same concern, getting hold of my 
le Sor the sake of the enclosure from you, "om do not send the remit- 
tance * but entrust it to the Gentleman who brings this letter to you, and 
in whom T have every confidence, whose receipt will be your di » and who 
will bring it straight to me, so you may as well let him have it in cash. In 
business there must ever be mutual confidence,+ and so, mein lieb alte Mann, I 


* We will strictly comply with this request. We like the great caution shown by 
our Contributor; it is in itself a guarantee of good faith.— Ep. 

+ True: our sentiments down to the ground. Therefore it will be on the whole safer 
(as we told thee Gentleman who came with this MS., and who complained of being kept 
wai in the office, as he wanted to be off to Bayreuth immediately, and might miss his 
train) for our excellent and clever Correspondent to trust us here, and we can settle up with 
him on his return. We have written to him to this effect, only we think it as well to state 
| the case publicly, in view of any probable difficulties in future. Entre nous, we did not like 

the look of the “friend” who called. He had the shabby-genteel (we would 
not be uncharitable fcr the world) of an out-of-work billiard—ahem!—player. If he was 
indeed a “friend” of our Contributor's, he had all the air of “a friend im need.””—Ep. 


with a wink to the company, 





grasp you firm! the hand, and hope that within 
two a a ane Ke you, with enclosure as aforesaid, 
eyes 


SS heart of him who revels in 
himself ever 
Your RergesEnraTIve. 


“ ALARUMS, EXCURSIONS!” 


Shakspeare. 
ne and if all 


tractvd farces, called * Offi 
with for a common form, 


Trade? It could easily be done. Everybody knows tha 
1. A nervous Coroner will open “this painfal imvesti- 


gation.” 
2. That a with the appearance of being pos- 
sessed of ble wisdom will “‘ act as Assessor ” 
Sean mean), and, with great prudence, 
as 


(whatever : 
e. 
also, su to 
pay a pre 
ill attend as “ 


person, 
ment 
y be a Mili man—a 
“killed and wou ” being 
the most essential qualifi y 
4. AJury, of various degrees of ignorance, will view 
the bodies and the scene of the accident with open- 


mouthed astonishment. 
produced, a large number 


5. Plans and Models will be 
witnesses will flatly contradict one another, and a 


of enereeh iatecente cnaineeeiay, Wee iealitice 
to and fro before Jury. 
r ee for the use of 
ay 41 


produced, and proved 

foresight, that their obser- 

e the accident impossible. Only 

one point will not be insisted upon—that the require- 

ments of the Company, as to time and taskwork, render 

the observance of these Rules by their overworked ser- 

vants absolutely impossible; dismissal being the sure 

consequence of the servants’ observance of any rule that 

happens for the moment to be in the teeth of an official 
superior’s order. 

. The Coroner will deliver a hazy “‘ summing up.” 

8. The Jury, probably, after asking the Coroner what 
verdict they ought to return, will find that there is no- 
body to blame ; or if there is a scapegoat to 8 peunees 
upon, that it is some poor devil who works some hundred 
and twenty hours a week for sixteen shillings. 

9. Coroner, Jury, Inspector, and Assessor will com- 
pliment one another on the attainment of that pitch of 
intelligence known in jury records as “‘ high,” and such 
an amount of amiability as to render it almost a pity 
they should ever . ‘ 

10. Some mon after the accident is forgotten by 
the public, the Inspector will make a “ ” to the 
Board of Trade, which, after dealing very elaborately 
with the facts of the case, will wind | with some very 
valuable suggestion which has been offered fifty times 
before, and as often disregarded by the Company. 

Punch has a suggestion to make in tion to the 
hint that “ Inquiries” might be reduced to a common 
form; and that is, that whenever it may seem necessary 
that two trains shall meet on a single line, the ps 

and officials may be allowed to alight a few minutes 

ore the desired collision. Then, a full head of steam 

being turned on, let the two trains have it out without 
the passengers. 





The Roll of Fame. 
Pe Ex-Corowzt Baker has joined the Turkish Army.” — Daily 
apers. 
Tut with the Turks he takes command 
Should 


A Baker ought to understand ; 
The way of rising in the (y) Kast. 
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PATENT FIRST-CLASS COSTUME FOR THE COLLISION SEASON. 


Traveller. ‘‘ Yes, 17’8 DECIDEDLY WARM, BUT THERE'S A FEELING OF SecuRITY ABOUT IT I RATHER LIKE.” (Yaens.) “ Any ar 








| 

| 

Prat Confessions for Penitent’s es unm 

| CONFESSION IN COURT. Let Witnesses make to be hawked i in the 8 street. 














> oF a SmMasu To-Dayi?" fatten 
We're a Protestant Public. Of all ‘‘ Romish errors” For a British and Protestant P 
The one in our eyes most invested with terrors, And the land that we live in ’s Home o of the Free. 
The one we hate worst, as a ‘‘ Papal aggression ” Britannia for ever is Queen ee of the Waives, ¢ 
On freedom and manhood, we know is Confession ; And the Jesuits ne’er shall make rr eons their slaves. 
} U pF s 
| pg oe vaatereat full true and particul: ala, | 
sins, faults, and failings—Confession Auricula: sg SATA Mu 
When privily ‘whispered i in church through a hol AUSAGE BAEERS AND ‘K <= 
| In a box to a Priest for relief of the soul: On the Bank Holiday, Monday Jastivenk, the + ang of pe: 
| sky was as remarkable as the dulnetedlithe Dapesss by 
pl oul, pe bon 7 ‘dosed ‘by th xg ae . eee n the subjoined police case ; and the interest of that is pcre — 
a word ’s e’er disc y the Peniten ae | " . 
Still we Britons this practice abhor and detest ‘ Pi ened: “ici, eee coment with 
As a yoke laid on slaves by vile Papal behest ; having on ne premises, for the of manufacture into human food, 
A yoke of degraded and abject submission fue the Brentford Local Board. Ela AND. ered ome 
= for oo dupes of ie su —— | The defendant.was centaneed to thus 
ive us no such impostors as Father Confessors, 
| To pump their lives’ secrets from sinful transgressors ! Ft penne he sympathy eway of ret kabilitee 
' 
We'll have no priestly duffer pry into our lives! | Another good man tngine Smet wall 
He shall ne’er cross-examine our daughters and wives, | do pea em wf eee or under the toil- 
To our shame and disgrace, and their contamination, some Sadder’ still is Won fact 
Corruption, debasement, demoralisation ! that a tradesman so rAd srg retote = Fusines ‘edigtag a= 
No Pop’ry, from victims avowals to draw ! pion as to incur ae of.a . But the 
No Confession but what is exacted by law! | Seadeee thought of all is, that thet of the extént. to 3 sausages in 
No Confessors but Counsel ; Confessional none the extensive. business Tetons of this sausage maker have been 
Save the Witness-box only—and public that one! | babl of and the < ity of measly and 
probably composed id meat, and My anpntty ee: y 
we seruple, no ahenbing, incounminaticn, | betel a on ih which ae eared, this pork 
rom questions enforcing se umuliation, : n his 
And extorting replies with as much repetition, even the British Public. Letus be that jo will epasate 
asa to the generality of butchers and sausage makers, 
As may please the familiars of Our Inquisition. ‘ MH oe the way vt bent be ae reat’ ad Or else, 
No restriction on g out isite truth, solbe of them likewi#e may be to the a 
Neither serthabes rdionone feeling, nor ruth. retributively utilised in grinding holesome sausage ; 
rem Sra OLR Se SOY eS STRESS a nee eee a a 
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RE the Ends of Sessions (as the late Bewszamon Disrakui assured us 
the other day) really fertile in compromises? Is this weather 
(Saturday, — 2) a compromise ?—or the last fierce 
over the Education, Bill ?—or is day’s mutiny of Jewxmuvs and Ditxe 
j hie Cueto ane S the Great '?—or this 


m 
of 


mietly like a good man in the 
in fight and foam, like 
loreed to Commons’ 


on. 
But ali ’s well that ends well. They are all at last through the Twelfth so big with the fate of birds that it 
has no room for care about the fate of Bills; and (Tuesday, Aug. 15) THE REACHED ITs Close! 

When the House meets in, it will know the Riemr How. Bewsamon Diseaxti no more—but, in another place, the Eaxt or 
BEACONSFIELD ; to whom Punch, with pen and pencil, pays, in this Number, his due tribute of honour. 


And so the Session with a Title ends, , All oun 0 faites who has fairlywon That Title, hardly Seal ot Gn eto 
a Title ope’d; but how unlike | The meed of honour which now crowns his age : From England's grudging throat—for 
unto that! This Title given, | Like some great argosy, that after years life 
and uncontested, unto one Of buffeting with winds and waves and wars, Of lo would none of a new name 
» howsoever differing men and minds Crowned with the memories of conflicts past, For majesty of England’s Queen, , 
May differ in their judgment of the man, Passes from high seas’ strife to harbour’s calm. Law-based, Law-consecrate, and Law-enthroned ' 








LUNAR FARMING. 

Ir is rather surprising that the somewhat unusual occurrence 
an inhabitant—a very distinguished one, it would seem—of 
Home paping » visit to our Earth should not have attracted 
attention. deb) refer to the caine ah et 
reported as having been present at orthum i 
Society’s Show. Astronomers cannot fail to deduce, from this vi 
of the Grand Duchess to one of our important Cattle Parades, 
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WHERE TO GO. 


Pe. “iy 2 ' O Aiz-la- Cha- 
hres» tne NORTH POLES a. pelle. Tf you are 
‘ GE gy. -. disappointed with 
4 life, and wish to 
experience dul- 
ness in all its 
native purity. If 
you have no ob- 
m» jection to suicide, 
~ drink the waters, 
4 To Boulogne. 
% If you love to 
hear Freneh 
spoken as itds at 
Putney. & ink- 
ing (with the sun 
at 80° am the re- 
frigerator) is a 
/= pleasent di 
: = i you ou like 
** Porto” with 
” wery strong bou- 


To Canter- 


hus i " cath 


amateur 
cals. Of course, city is tov om ean —_ 
an excursion to H tesa ate te on the birth- 
ase 4 Broad Grins, hike a - 
0 nieppe. ate te Gomi times ay. 

you don’t mind ‘Z Newhaven. tng wish your 
children to pick w tongue with a dig t Billingsgate 
(adapted from the 

To Ems. If you in listening to anecdotes about German 


— alty, and de not to regal prices for your board | M 
] ging at the leading rade 
"To Folkestone. If the of the boat from Boulogne on a 


rough day is an attractiontoyou. If you are fond of the society of 
Aldershott-by-the-Sea. 

To Gravesend. If your soul does not soar above shrimps, ‘ Pg A bas 
ow ” at Rosherville, and sixpences extra for hot water and wea 


To Miaeowalinen an you are passionately attached to the 
sant District Railways; and have a sneaking liking for 


Sheplird' Bush. 
Interlacken, Tf you wish to wateh the manners 


h and customs 
of those who avail themselves of “‘ Tourist Tickets” ” ond “ Hotel 
Coupons,” and like your English without the letter H. 

To Jersey. Tf you want to see a place where England is con- 
sidered a ‘sister tend, ” and where a French-speaking race would 
certainly not be Eoelis if by any change in their nationality they 


could avaid 
To Kiel. Vt the bi of the German Navy imterests you, 
and you like a wa‘ governed from Berlin 
Lucerne. Vf you don’t want to lose sight of the long-familiar 


faces of London. Ef you delight to hear Brown’s attempts at French, 
and Sarry’s attacks upon German. Hf you appreciate a good dinner 
at the Schweitzerhoff. 


To Monaco. ¥ you consider it the thing to meet the “ lueky | and 


men” of the Clubs, the heardless Subalterns of the crack Cavalry 
regiments, and the Ladies who are going to belong to Pamyce’s 
the pypent + cage: Frnsee kissed hands at Court. 

To you like to be hot and are partial to macaroni. If 
you wee never seen Vesuvius and think it advisable to supplement 
the knowledge you have attained in the Courts of the Crystal Palace 
with an excursion to — ag 

To Ostend. If you y want a good, dull, dirty town—to get 
= from. If an overdressed crowd of cosmopolitans i is a pleasing 
sight to you. 

To Paris. If you do not mind sunstroke, cheap tourists, and old 
pieces. ep well e to your own satisfaction that the 

altered te ‘‘ Only bad Americans go to 
Paris in pa they die.” 

To Quebee. if yom apo not. partionlesly popular and wish to give 

your friends at home a little holiday by your absence. 
“ Rotterdam. 


If you a sea journey y and are never 80 






@}under the impression that ev 





To Torquay. If you consider yourself an invalid and wish to 
behave as such. 
To Vienna. If you want to see life, and are fond of beer that 


frequently cheers and only occasionally inebriates. 
0 Waterloo. If you are staying at Brussels, and don’t mind 
travelling in company with “‘’Arry ” and his friend “‘ ’"Ewery.” 
To Xeres. if you have only tasted doctored sherry and wish to 
drink the genuine article. 


To Yarmouth. Wt you have a fond devotion for bloaters and 
desire to buy some of an inferior quality to those only to be obtained 
in Londen. 

To Zanzibar. \i you are a good-natured fellow, and don’t mind 


going «ah a Sat 5 journey to say ‘‘ How d’ye do?” to the Sciran for his 
d (and yours too, if you like), Dfr. Punch. 





HAPPY THOUGHTS. 
Through Journey—Express—Boat—Notes on Anticipations— 


Arrival, 


Thought. —Off ! ! 
See in tocin, whee tits tp ae Sor telh-en-bow 
must be goi 


Finding that I am not bound a es 
mneeting. “a that, moreover, I am pe i wi 
any inner af the Derb within the last five years, and that I have 
no By Soap ” dor the “Thousand — 
sort, a! ot Memmeasist, he loses all interest . 
over his.ears, and wrapping his long, jig! light, check-pa: 
ougr Sienene ner of to clasp. No other passengers. easy- 
At Crewe.—After we have waited here a few ates “Guard 
asks, ‘‘ Any more Irish train? ” ag #f we were adish, like Irish stew. 
It being ascertained that no one (at‘Crewe, at least) does want any 
more Irish train, they get rid of ms as quickly as) possible. Again 
it urges on its mild career. 


h Wales. Wales rte 2 Welsh ay ag . ot 
Meche Act re picture, No. 289 ‘els 


Chester Races. 


k 
F 
E8E 


h Mutton as in We 
a | Miss E LIZABERE pent a exact ofering to ao 
onder what the "Wonder 
4 Free be worse than I it O: it can't be worse. I have 


heard ‘they are magnificent 
bent, = ‘one in which you 


- ity nly idea of a “magnificent ” 


feel the movement when it is in 


«< Tmpossible ! ” says someone. “Botatall!” Ireply. “Isn't 
the world moving round and wy ys iest possible manner, 
perpetually ? and do we dedi the metien? No.”.< Let a”scientific 
— —_— this out, and construct a mew packet-boat for, the 

anne 

_ Ou Board.—\t is a fime vessel—that ia, as to in and accommoda- 


He shows me to a 


passengers away 
This cabin recalls te my mind the herrers ef the Antwerp passage on 
board the gallant Baren Oay. ave drinking and eating. 

Happy Thought.—Don’t leak at Shut myself into cup- 
board, and play at gow " bachalor fi were still on shore, or stay- 
oe wih enpped wf a bachelor “who could only give me a 


shake-down. . . . I begin by “ believe” with the oregoing 
idea im view. . I change it to playing at being asleep on a sofa 
in @ badiy-built house duri ing a gale. . . . This ingenious notion 
will sufficiently account for the sound of ‘the: cracking of the timbers, 
and the undulating movement of the couch (not a bed or a sofa now) 
the moise outside... . / As the noise outside increases, I have to 
add “‘the water coming in,” and imagine myself in a London house 
ona M y morning, in in some room near the tank when 
“the water comes in.” . Now I will play at going to sleep. . . . 


If sleep » won't come—out, out, brief note-book. 


A novelist wae, “ But let us not anticipate—— ony, “Let 
me imagine what on to is to pike, 
ceived notions 


R, i by “ Paw,” with meet assistance from the 
Haxis, the O’Haras, Wiit1am Carueton, and the Irish plays of 
Messrs. Fatcower and Bovcicavtr. 

On landing I expect te be hailed by ragged car-boys in coats 
with capes to them, with battered hats on their i. chi re- 
markable fer Ce covey Dene Se steenee crown, for 


th f d this is not the to 
e ce of a “ dhudeen’ pa stuck in, an a spell it, 





when are sta at hotels and meeting dull- | but ape a black: 7 not in use. 
—— pete ” f auposh to bo styled “Captain by’ every one of these raga: 
If you are fond of from the French | muffins (Note—for when I re to thank of it—whence the word, 

e, Margate, seve dy Sheffield, and | ** Rag-a-mufin”? A muffin done to rags doesn’t the 

down upon the coast of Yorkshire. idea. Keep this for Typical , Letter ‘* BR,” —* wnde 
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1 
3 


" 


B 
F 


4 


F 
ie 


i 


of a. 


Rs 
e 


e 
£ 
Pe 


who will fight for ny luggage until ‘“‘ Black Mvuiums,” 
MvLeors ea and _ om me on to the car too, 
will arise—until I give name of bh 
corners, and 
inde aan and my 
place. 
aman. 


more the others, collars m 
it on Wonee and perhaps collars me (for I shouldn't 
‘what a hooting and shouting, and a, lenahing, end real witty 
my 
ich has an Anti-Union en ho 
eS * Black a. waving his 
ata 
yop isa 
he ’ , this 
A. grasp my — u. away 
mpsbeainahanl 
hing, rutting, vagabonds a’ 
tof —hardly a triw 1 one—that I 
Sipe eo of Chore 
-¥ Dobie? Well, prince 
—. « “aman 


| 


Lae 


: 


says in atom, 
ways in — a 


: 
& 


aggressor in a 
smile goodhumouredly and bear it, or, if ready, 
turn the laugh in my favour. 
ity College, I expect to find the Undergraduates in 
ving their wine and ~ © pate, playing the |o7™ 
ston out of tune, blowing up ollege pump, squib- 
, or indulging in some ot b goed old practical joke 
academical, civil, or mili dignitaries. In 
£ Ireland in general, and > by -s ae & to be 
“ Rollicking” is the only word for it pect 
* Rollicks ” to be on all day and all night. “ Frolies” is not 
a strong enough word my purpose : it is too weak, childish, and 
lamblike. Al A lamb frolics, an Irishman “ rollicks.” Well, this is 
what I expect ; and I am glad I have written it down, so as to be 
able to compare the reality with what my fancy (founded on Irish 
works of Irish imagination) had painte ‘d it. Nous verrons. 


* Ten mination more, Sir,” says the Steward, looking i in, “and we 
shall be in.” 
Happy Thought. —Thank Heaven! I have slept. 
‘ie T suppose,” says the Steward, looking in a, Sin, * ve ll want a 
a 
Is it a boy, or a buoy, he means? Why 


Happy Thought.—To answer, as if I were an old traveller, and 
quite accustomed to it, “* Certainly.” 

The “ ay ” appears, and carries my luggage with the strength of 
three bo 





GENTLEMAN HELP. 

Aw Advertisement in a daily paper offers a good opening for any 
one of too many of oar young friends :— 

OUTH (Genteel) WANTED at Builder's Office, and assist in house 

early morn, clean knives, boots, and run e wrrands. Good opportunity to 

learn.— Apply, &e 

This is really the only sort of thing that numbers of yo om 
boys, sons of poor gentlefolk, are fit for, whilst their parents 
friends are vainly striving to obtain them employment requiring 

he expectations cherished in such eases 


ty, but of narrow means, a 
y Luerative tion for a Youth of rudimentary Know- 
ledge, and of Abilities t below the Average. 





An Irish Gem. 


In one of some letters exchanged with Mr. Giapsrows, on the 

hemes uestion, an ‘‘ Inte Carmotic Layman,” having ¢x- 

.— that h is correspondent will one day resume the 
Promicrship, concludes his letter as follows :— 

“When the time for taking that position arrives, your old and grateful 
friends in Ireland will prove te the world that Irish Catholics are never 
ungrateful, and that honesty of purpose, even when directed against what they 
hold most dear, cannot blot from their memory past favours.”’ 

But is it from any but an Irish memory sure, that at henerten at 
purpese, howsoever offensive, could possibly casibly blot past favours ? 


TOWN-TOURING. 


—_— 


rn. Coox has had it all 


{ 
SL 


ti 


Willi 


— 


~<a ih 


those who, by circumstances 
remain in the sig scien 


——" 


M 
he fyroi. All you have 
he Rosen kept by the Porter. You 


will f the la of the cond you to a door labelled 
” Fy, will find sacs, hs 
the chiens of interest i in ho Eatiten or I Tyr 


of 
Edelweiss and pear- peongmanaets,| chileta, a1 and al 
stock > ny at a stall in the 


in lamb wool wil be t srt enl vcs i ‘tached 
com e ty, a! 
to each Tour. es on the roof, for mg 

The Egyptian Tour 
~— % 2.1, the A real Dragoman be 
stacked to a = premises. 

to ile Capestentn, Aamegres db elite of Ce AERENVE ORs 
M. pe Lesseps be kept in stock. 
ee the Basket Trick, and 


to | happiest prospects for an own 
Tourists, of wide ambitions 


Eo lecndntion i. fraught with = 
ket, and the pleasure of intending 
narrow means. 





** Gaviare to the General.” 


WE rarely meet a soldier without hearing some complaint ont 
+ de ed ell pay he getting Still, we must say we are startled b y 


WAXt, : o LA COOK. Wages, £16; all found. A good 
suit. 


Really, such an offer is ti tawult to the Asing, coat, tae tion 
Guards ought to notice it. However pal eee 
Service for the place of a Plain 
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YOUTHFUL RESOURCE. 


Mr, AND Mrs. JonNES HAVE BROKEN IT GENTLY TO THEIR CHILDREN THAT THERE WILL BE NO SEA-SIDE THIS YEAR UNLESS THEY 


Ler THe Hovss. 
THE CASE INTO THEIR OWN Hanps, 











THE JUVENILE PoWERS AVAIL THEMSELVES OF A SHORT ABSENCE OF Mr. AnD Mars. Jongs rrom Homes, To TAKE 


[Avausr 26, 1876. 








& u If th lth he h 4- let it go—in its stead 
A DREAM, AND ITS FULFILMENT. io bas teushed ba tue duces ale tee 


The Rieut Hoyovraste Bensamon Disraeti, Earr 
FIELD, August 12, 1876. 


oung Israelite—a ‘ But the Senate—what ’s power of pen or of word, 

Ge eT ee tox, in aa. fiers eae? If that triumph, most wooed, is least like to be won ? 

Sallow-cheeked, sable-curled, with str: depths in the dark Shall tough brain have been shield to him a speech his sword, 
Of an eye where the watch-fires for or lighting, are laid. Thus far to fight upwards, and here to one ? 


What ’s his dream, o’er the hieroglyphs scrawled on his pad, 
While the papers, his work, lie uncared- for hard by ” 


Of some fabulous fortune, achieved by a lad 
Of millions made his, in the turn of a die? 


Or of Fashion’s fair houris, in stately saloons, 


A wit and a lion, of Town-note and name! 


Must win that last height, or he’ll fall on the field ; 
Hark, the arrows of scorn, on his helm how they js 
From his vizor fall blunted, and turn on his shiel 


Till scoffers are shamed, and decriers struck dumb ; 


leasure’s drugg’d cup to his feverish lips ? And voices that hooted, as loud in applause, 


ing 
Of luxury’s revel in high summer noons, 
And passion’s fierce , and fainting eclipse ? 


Or of Tome, with a trumpet and evergreen crown, 


? Whose fence has been tised in lives of campaign ; ; 
 . spoils of that pen, ta’ en, sw sword- —— in hand f And his strength has re-knit hosts that turned them to flee, 
And led them, beady a 4 hened, to conquest again. 


Of poet’s, romancer’s, 


And a name that amongst the Tousortals shall stand ” 


For his rapier-play has brought chiefs to their knee, 


harder—of power * After fo: ears’ fighting, he the fire, 
in te of of > fenate he i oo ang To the hei pees Tod tis Old Old Jewry dream ; ; 
By wisdom in Couneil ; b: like ken Adds a thi his two wreaths of boyish desire, 
nn Goce be struck, how the deed should be done? Though ore set against him the sree of the ream, 
Or a far- garb in which all these combine, And all who can honour pith, 


A pirandole, in fountains of fire, 
Passing colour of flowers diamonds’ shine, 
AEB a eeiee co of Camtee—-a gaunt cupuet 


The i ace nak oan nee evel: 
 sriling young man 


has reached a new stage and is 
With ¢‘cheok degper ned, and forehead mor 
But an eye still as deep, and as busy a brain. 





, and power, 
And the strenuous purpose t Seno: te entgh 
Like a muscle of iron, are glad of the hour 
That sees his hand close on the honour his due ! 





HINT FOR HOT WEATHER. 





ere you will secure the enjoyment of Irish 








f Fashion and Fame ; 
or Beacons-| t’s imseribed in Ton’s records—his books bought and read, 


The strong will, the clear aim, that have borne him so far, 


And the time has arrived that he told # em would come, 
When his presence is power, his voice sways a cause : 


ed ur sea-side holiday to a on the coast of 
y re 

















NOW I THINK I HAVE 


TATE TTA 
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ia 
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I MIGHT HAVE HAD IT BEFORE! 


EARNED IT!” 


( | i 
ii 
(iT 


TURN 


= 


GOOD 


OR, 
Lorp Braconsrrerp. “‘ THANKS, YOUR MAJESTY! 


ONE 


sé 
— 
= 
<< 
2 _— 
Y, 
| 
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: p 7 
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3 eo 
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A VERTIGO OF WIT. 


ommoner Me. Dis- 
RAELI that was, 
having, ‘while «he 
was Me. Disrazti, 
been wont to 


Phe ait and ae innme 


his elevation to the 
Peerage has neces- 
sarily occasioned an 
inflax of remarks 
and queries turning 
~, on the ‘point that, 
besides being a di- 

7 minutive, dizzy is 
synonymous with 

s vertiginous. As:— 
Will the cleva- 
tion of Ste Srar- 


Tod and (secondly) Walkiire (Walker), which latter a less-refined 
writer t have been tem to ise into “‘ Hookey.” But 
Waeer takes my advice, and is glad of 

“ Alte Kinchin” (the Low Bavarian for “Old Boy ”—much used 
in the Forest and the mountains), “ Alte Kinchen,” says he to me, 
pausing, with his pen behind his ear, “‘ shall I call this Walkiire or 
Ooké ? 


I didmot hesitate one second. “ Watkiire, for choice,” I replied, 
; “dt looks better in te - 

rt Dowtt- overilo it.” 

name on to the r. 


dashing 


‘old Wiische” 
Upper Bavaria, and, taken in 





Sie STarromD 
NogrHcore may 
raised to be Leadar 
of the House of 

Commons. Ha, ha!—but that will mot make Sre Starvorp Norrm- 

core Duzy. 


Don’t we all hope it will make him 
A brain with more employment busy 
Is like to render Nomrucote dizsy ; 
But to be i i 


\ 
Don’t we all fear that his elevation will make him dizzy * 
Dizzy ? 


Of course the foregoing wisdom and verse are equally applicable, 

i eonnection with th Censwenties Lankadig, to Ma. 
GaTHORNE oe a o sesianeee tent 

been propound e suggestion ving 

Mz. Dismaeii now shines asa beacon 

not, however, that he ‘warn us from it, 

i; but this again a perilous 





QUR REPRESENTATIVE AT THE GREAT WAGNER 
FESTIVAL, BAYREUTH. 


Mary wep Avre Frevep, 
Everrruine going on first rate. Crowded house! Cheers! 
tears]! and laughter!!! A sea of fire—delicions idea in this 
: , set to music, send the audiences into 


rather Lathe glows de it i 
or. ™ t ous circlets on crown. 
wonderful. musicianers are invisible. WAGNER 
a when called before the curtain, but sits in the 
pter’s i ple in front, telling 
; ay he ctpetts t0 coms out. I said, “‘ Well, youve come out 
sufficiently strong already,”—and one of the Royal Swells, who has 
away, has this sidesplitteren as hisown. I wish 
I find out which of the Crowned Heads or Archdukes n= 
are so arch, these dukes,” as I said to Wacer, who screamed ! 
r va adh pa rey + Sah ma Fg but 
joke, much made here), and I’d send him im my bill, and let 
something of the law of ight. 
, as Il was , poor gr breke down. We nearly 
lost our Berz: it was a. case of “ Berz off” on aceount of the 


and as a proof that mein leh 
agex can write lightly when 
admirable comiken wurken 
the Low 


se gh be 
ip 
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fe 


aii 
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2. 
3 
ee 
gs 
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ie 
et 
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i 
hi 
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aul 


was written with an ey p 
his ecard of terms for attendance, and we 
ve. 
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PLEASURING ! 


Vicar (to Old Lady, who is returning from a Funeral). ‘‘ Weir, Mantua, I’ 
AFRAID YOU'VE HAD A SAD A¥TERNOON. IT HAS BEEN A LONG WALK, TOO, FOR 
you 

Martha, “‘ Sunz-ty, ’T1s, Sm! Aun, Sim, ’TArIn’r MUCH PLEASURE NOW FOR 
ME TO Go To Funerals; I BE TOO OLD AND FULL 0’ Regumatiz. IT was 
VERY DIFFERENT WHEN WE WAS YOUNG—THAT 'TWER !!” 








LAW, AND CERTAIN OF ITS LIMBS. 


Lapy Jusrrr1a, with incarnate oraty in the shape of Mr. CouncrLLor Punca, 
at her elbow as Amicus Curia, h 4 a sort of unofficial Audit taking, at 
_ Puncn’s urgent suggestion, a private review of certain of her public 
orces. 

Mr. Puncu called her attention in the first place to a gentleman of Draconic 
aspect as to countenance, and Clerical cut as to attire. 

‘Who isthis Rhadamanthus-like personage ?” inquired Justrr1a, somewhat 
languidly. (The thermometer stood at 120° or thereabouts.) 

“This,” answered Mr. Puncu, “is the Reverenp Brown-Ricex, J.P., one 
of the Great ,Unpaid, whose unbought services in the administration of— 
ahem !—Justice reflect so much credit upon your functions—and his own.’ 

“* So queer a compound of sleekness and severity,” quoth Jusriria, “I think I 
ve ~ 9 seen. Pray what is his speciality as a gratuitous purveyor of 

ustice 
Herodian compassion for youth and’ ignorance,” answered Mr. Puncy 
“is one of his more marked peculiarities. If within his jurisdiction a child 
shoald chance to pas an ee flower or purloin an unguarded but for- 
bidden faggot, his peculiarities in this regard are speedily manifested to an 





admiring Ae 
** How, pray ? ” inquired JusririA. 
“In the for form,” Mr. Ponca, “‘of such mild and merciful penalties 
mal correction of a Squeersian kind, administered preferably by his own 
holy hands, or, failing that, protracted imprisonment in prison cell or refor- 


me > What?” ‘exclaimed Justita, hotly, fo ae the thermometer. 
“* Personal ¢ imprisonment for such juvenile 
peceadilloes as——”’ 
*“ Madam,” gy Mr. Puncu, politely, ‘‘ the Clerico-judicial mind does 
ot recognise such a perniciously minimising qualification of deadly sin as is 
implied in the word least, in sation to offences against the rights 
“ee, “Se a ‘aid J ith f exceeding disgust ; 
that pergon ! UsTITIA, with an air of ex 
“he Miflends me.” 


ete in a more senate fashion,” said 
R. cu, “is at present one most pmepoative 
Christian 


pet typ ge Fs looking person, who 
ap 8 wd, yet 

he?” asked J USTITLA, as a wigged and wate 
ee . are air and serutinising » Was pre- 
sen 


“ This,” ea Me. Powe, fo Me, 5B, Quisttor, Q.C., 

the pride of the Bar, a infinitely adroit at 
Witness-Box torture MF nn warranted to put 
more offensive, painful, hg — scat aml questions, to 
> nll 2 up more forgotten foulness within a given time 


“* Foul!’ ‘Offensive!’ ‘Irrelevant!’ ‘Torture!’ 
*Terrorism!’” interjected Justitia. ‘‘ Mz. Ponca, these 
scarcely sound like. ‘terms of praise—in my ears, at 


= Madam,” answered Mr. Ponca, “‘ you seem scarcely 
to understand that power of irritating wap ‘ ning 
witnesses, of wanto: up an unpleasan’ t 
penitence may have covered from Divine : me asa ent, but 
f rollin tt tee and th ma auton, and 
of providing the Court e 

matter for morbid sensation or heartless mirth ;—you 
seem, I say, hardly to realise that these rank 
amet, & and most cherished attributes of the Q.C. 

of the 

“I do not,” answered Justitia, emphatically. ‘“ Nor 
am I quite— But call the next prisoner—person, I 
mean. 

This was a stalwart and stolid personage es > 
blue; rigid as to spine, stiff as to stock, spiky 
whisker, vulgarly aristocratic as to bearing. Ba 
had a look which was aeminteteemns mater aalee, 
and his breath a distinctly spirituous bouquet. 

“Who is this?” asked Justitia, with an amused 


glance. 
« Pleese your Wuship—Lad seme Rl I ny, ”—began 
the rtent in blue—* 
old your tongue, Sir!” ad Mn. P Mr. Loud alates 
‘This, Madam, is wee Comes | Y Z 0, one of your 
so-called guardians of the peace. His lynne 
in that capacity are interesting from a logical 
ad of view. When not inclined for participation in a 
es gifted with a it a ae 
preven seeing or sharing in i ya, © or 
penal amusement, or with a view to the advancement 
of his reputation as an active and intelligent officer, he 
desires a breach of the peace, he is infinitely adroit in 
breeding one. He it is who molests well-meaning way- 
farers, plies them with ungentle and quite go 
orders to “ move on ” (or, more idiomatically, to “‘ sling 
their hook ”’), irritates } ony are into angry seer oufls thers 
into some illconsidered show of resistance, knocks them 
down, and then incontinently “‘ runs them in ” on 
and y,” and ogy my wi 
the police in the execution of their duty. As he is 
pneenny unable, and alwa , to distinguish 
tween the effects of po an ~ say starvation 
or epilepsy, as he is unserupulously mendacious, and as 
there is a mene ee prejudice ¢ and presumption in his favour 
in all official quarters——” 
i ne enough!” cried Justrria, warmly. Ms, 
cu, these things are shocking—are scandalous 
They must be seen to!” ‘‘ Madam,” answered Mz. 
Puncu, gravely, “‘ I am entirely of your opinion.” 


es 





Feminine Intelligence. 
Descrisine certain ae oral adorning the Sea-side, 
an observant writer states that— 


“ Among other extraordinary mé f colour, we saw stone 

and om ane ond violet, cream ieee, poe Aepd violet, 

bronze and moss green.” 

= gy ym 
to a flower-bed ; been said 

pared to a flower Bat meer wer 


to vie with rainbows i in their 
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FEELING AND INTELLECT. 


(Showing that Chinamaniacs have their A ffections like other People.) 
“On, Mormzn! | Lovze you BETTER THAN SILVER, AND BETTER 


THAN GeLD!” 
Mother.. “Ap Derten. THan Bios Cama, Donoruy !” 


Dorothy (after slight hesitation). ‘‘Yza, Mormzn! serrem THAN BLvE 
Cura !”* 


Mother (much moved). “ D-p-p-p-panniee f” 
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Woman of Fashion. 


Without a Title. 
The Root of the 
Blossoming of the Aloe. 


Pri 


Grandmama’s 
She Nerer Ci 
as She Lived. 


et 


ff his Vanity. 


t 


fi 
f 
: 








MR. PUNCH’S BOOK COLUMN. 
BMoazs, a Man of Custom. By the Author of Leah, a 


The Youth in the Moon. By the Author of The Sun 
the Author of Vo Si. . 
By 


the Author of The 


Odd Brown, and Strange Robi. — 
the Author of The ed Wilowyh es nd 
John of * Lords.” By the Author of Jennie of “ the 


The Man's Detter-Half. By the Author of 
"» Bills of Brchange. By the Author of 
Talking. ‘iy the Author of As 


In. By the Authorof Blotted Out. 
Tied te the Desk. By the Author of Bound to the 


Visit to the Publisher. Wy the Author of The 
Artists. By the Author of Men of Mark. 


— SSE 


WORDS AND WIND. 


is at least not obvious. To the lower 
animals L not. Will the result of the Vivisec- 
of them from 


— 4 killed under chloro- 
the Vivisection Act’s 
best results ~~ from it fe 











CONFESSIONS BY THE SEA. 


Parsrramiiias.—Could I only breathe during the day and sleep 
at night ; could I walk on the sands without beimg persecuted 

and mountebarks ; could I procure wholesome food for the 

c and drinkable wine for myself; could I do all this, and mot 

have te pay about double what I have te spend in Town, I should 

begin te imagine that the Sea-side was not so very inferior to 


—O#f course one must go beeause everybody 
pt ee ee a sa one ta for the. cildzen, 
why they would anywhere. myse place. 
I cannet bear the squabbles with the Landlady and the quarrels of 
the Then the Children make very 
ances om the sands; and altogether I don’t it. Lshall be very 
e f° 
‘ Eldest .—Nothing to do but to smoke, and the tobaceo is 
——— call it abominable. Nobody to leok at. At least 
with one’s people round the corner. And t Braces, the Tailor, 
the Bootmaker, are down here; they live respectively 
off from our place. Such a bere to meet 
very well to pretend not to know them, but they 
ge pp ag pe 
— a set of people! No use spoili 
one’s dresses for a mob like this! We are really so fate for 
acquaintances that we are obliged to know the Frrz-ALaw Browns 
—people we never dream of knowing in Town. Why, they live in 
Paddington ! 


z 


— 


oh 
B® 
ti 
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old Gentleman up to his neck in the sand when he’s asleep. b 

wo ee 
? — my surprise. comes 

mash quonladiann tha teaainavenghelly visit 1 
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DISTURB HER SO WHEN SHE’s A Stupyin’!!” 
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THE NEW EDUCATION ACT. 
Considerate Landlord. ‘‘ ARE YOU WANTING ANYTHING DONE TO your CoTTacs, Mas. Grunsie?” 
Mrs. Grunsle. ‘‘ We11, Str, | WAS A GOIN’ TO ARST YOU IF YOU'D BUILD A LITTLE Room For ovr J’mimé. THE CHILDREN[DO 





BEDLAMS AND BROKEN BONES. 


THERE is a disease of the bones, consisting in a state of brittleness 
known to Surgeons by the name of Fragilitas Ossium. From cases 
reported from time to time, this appears to be a malady very 
peculiar to Lunatic Asylums. There seems indeed no reason wh 
people mentally cracked should also be particularly liable to materi 
fractures ; but so it is. At several inquests held during the last few 
years on the bodies of patients who died at institutions for the 
insane, it has appeared that more or fewer of their ribs especially 
were, on examination after death, found broken. It has also 
appeared that during life those patients, when violent, were a good 
deal accustomed to be knelt upon by keepers and warders, who also 
occasionally struggled hard with them to quiet them. Whether the 
broken ribs were the sequel only or the consequence as well of this 
proceeding, Coroners’ Juries have generally failed to discover. 

According to the Times, an inquiry about a case of this kind took 
place a few days ago at Camberwell. Mr. G. Hutu held an inquest 





on the body of Frepericx Witt1am WiMsERLeY, a Surgeon, late 
inmate of Camberwell House Asylum, where he died. Deceased 
was found to have had no less than twenty-one ribs broken, and his 
breast-bone too... There was likewise an ulcer of the stomach, 
which, on medical evidence, the Jury referred to the same cause as 
that which they supposed to have occasioned the broken ribs. Their 
verdict was ‘ th from peritonitis following perforation of the 
stomach, and that such death had been accelerated by violence at 
the hands of some one in the Asylum, but whether that person was 
the attendant Smrru or some one else, the evidence failed to show.” 
Now is not this one of those verdicts that would justify an order for 
a a ipaness ad melius Cy peg cies ere . 
wo several witnesses, to be sure, t they had seen the 
attendant Smrru maltreat the deceased man. One of them said that 
in May last he saw Surru throw him down on the grass; when 
‘the deceased called out as if in pain, and Surra kicked him about 
his body several times.” Another “ saw an attendant named Suir 

















strike the deceased and kick him on Friday.” If this evidence 
showed that death was accelerated by violence at the hands of some 
one in the Asylum, did it not also show that person to,have been the 
attendant Surru for one, whether or no there were other persons 
besides, concerned in breaking 8 breast-bone and twenty-one ribs ? 
But the evidence failing to show the person who inflicted the vio- 
lence to have been Sauiru, did it not equally fail to show that any 
violence had been inflicted at all? . The Camberwell Coroner’s Jury 
had never — heard of Fragilitas Ossium ; but they clearly sat 
on a case of it:— 

“Mr. Joszpa Lzrs, of St. Thomas's Hospital, said he examined the body 
of the deeeased.. He came to the conclusion that the ribs were extremely 
brittle. There had been fractures and refractures of some of the ribs.” 

Clearly not in consequence of repeated kicks administered at 
intervals during some length of time. The deceased had been accus- 
tomed to be kicked and beaten with violence neithter by the attendant 
Smrru, nor any other attendant, or even inmate, of an establishment 
where of course humane and competent attendants not only them- 
selves abstain, but also restrain violent inmates from assaul! 


to wit, kicking, beating, stamping and ee | upon one A 
It may conltivbee imagined that the unfortunate dece like others 
similarly afflicted, was subject to fits, always tumb about, 
knocking himself against chairs and tables, and every now and then 
breaking a bone or two. Softening of the bones goes wi 
softening of the brain. When next a Coroner investigates a case of 
death, connected with fractured ribs,.in a madhouse, it may be 
— that his Jury will not attend to any idle testimony as to 
violence supposed to have caused them, and will cautiously confine 
their decision to a verdict of Fragilitas Ossium. In the meanwhile, 
the attendants of patients likely to be affected with that de - 
tion, if they do kick, cannot be too careful how they kick them. 





A Provers Fresu From THE Counrry.—No Gooseberry without 
a Thorn. 
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THE SILLY SEASON 








SETS THE SAME OLD Mopets or VecrTABLe AND Strut Live For THE YOUNG ARTISTS OF THE PRess. 



















NO MORE CHARITY ! | aeiee pas a 
THE earey wy A the Anti-Charitable Association presents his | of @ 
compliments to Mr. Punch, and begs him to give the benefit of the toa 
largest circulation’ in the universe to the following philosophical 

enunciated in the Times, by a Gentleman signing him- 





se “ 

Mr. Brett argues evolence towards belligerents is really | further expendi 
practised by neutrals in affording any medical assistance, or relie#, lor any other such 
or comfort whatsoever to their sick and wounded. He denounces | same reasons he 








| ee ee 
a direct encouragement to war, by means of making it easier calls upon the ( 


Pont gs war, by patching up wounded men to go and fight | wi 
dein, ea th dan ied ok Gs cho hcl earned Gaon cae ght | with war, work ulti 





and, to use a Benthamite formula, a 
(eater interest to « lemmas, © durable to « momentary, ¢ certiin 
btful good.” 


¢ Besides all which, the 
‘tions | desires to point out, it coste—money. 

Y, R. Barton Brert,” on the subject of “‘ Philanthropy in War.” | of. economy, as well as that of 
iture for a ——_ 


earnestly beseeches the British Pu 
aenia te 


to 
, and at once to abolish Hospital Sunday. Diseases 


and less eo Sas fe pe ee! = 
is a distinct t to war, by making it less hateful, | accidents are natural 
because lene horrible, to the folks who stay at home. 7 8 “| Gnd dist, which if 


to administer a pill, or strap a cut 
This truly philanthropic philosopher further shows that “‘to| cine and coop large, except 


the price of ultimate human suffering is 
price a br 


Secretary of the Anti-Charitable Society 

On the’ ground, therefore, 

, he protests against any 

on ey 

ous mercy. For the 
Public 


to desist 
of Hospitals, sad pestiouler! 






mise 


consequences of excess, carelessness, 
offender were left to take them would, alike 
ly their own cure. It is an immoral act even 
much less to practise medi- 

single eye to the duty 


a 
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getting a living, which the practitioner owes to himself. On prin- 
ciple, likewise, the existing Poor-Law, which, however slightly, 
interferes a little with the natural punishment of unthrift and im- 
providence, ought to be repealed, and all paupers left without any 
noxious mitigation of their miseries, to perish by want and famine. 
In conclusion, the Secretary of the Anti-Charitable Society confi- 
dently invokes the enlightened Mr. Punch to devote his cudgel to 
the promotion of ‘‘ the greatest iness of the greatest number” 
by exerting it to the uttermost in belabourimg and smashing all 
manner of Charitable Institutions. 








PAT-RIOT-ISM. 


G 


HE recent Home- 
Rule Conference 
in Dublin hay- 
ing conclusively 
proved how ver 
worthy the Iris 
are of receiving 





Native Parlia- 
ment, Mr. Punch 
~~ to make 
a few sugges- 
tions that may be 
service sooner 

or later to those 
fortunate Gen- 
tlemen who may 
- beelect- 
to represent 
a their country- 
{ > men on College 
Green. e 
following hints 
are acted upon, 
an Irish Member 
of Parliament 


RULES FOR HOME-RULERS. 
1. Before leaving your lodgings for Parliament House, be careful 
a 


to survey the street from , 80 that you may detect and 
avoid any armed band in the ning the Opposition. : 

isto Sian veld aes al obaee or rosea bo ie 
or void the of a ( ) 

tor an office-seeker. = sn maga 
_ 3. Run as fast as you can to the House. Should you hear any 
firing, put up bomb-proof u (new invention to be 
obtained, when Ireland has her Parliament, at 85, Fleet Street). 

t. On reaching the House, take off your disguise unobserved, and 
ames your suit —_ lined _ i armour. 

5. Never make a Speech in ouse, as, if you do, you wi 
called upon to seuees Helmet. smote ie 

6. When Revolvers are uced under the bench upon 
which you will, until then, have been ting ” 

7. Choose your seat so that ~ back may be turned to the sun. 
If your opponents have the light in their eyes, their aim will be far 
from steady. 

8. Draw your sword before you take part in a division. 

9. If possible sit near the meter, so that you may be able to turn 
off the when the fighting commences. 

10. Never waste your ammunition in bad shots. Aim low, and 
keep your wrist steady. 
ll. Never neglect a wound. The moment you feel yourself hit, | 
ask the Sergeant-at-Arms to have you carried to the surgery. 

12. In conel before being sworn in, forgive all your enemies, 
say farewell to all your friends, and keep your will safe in the 
bottom of your iron ed boots. For fear of accidents, you had 
better be on good terms with the Parson. Also, to save time, you 
may make necessary arrangements about your funeral. 








The Confessors of Keighley. 


a te g A 4 -lock has yg 4 in the hin of the 
eighley Union a the imprisonment e seven Guardians for 
Fm oo the Vaccination mandamus. A contemporary refers to 
these seven prisoners as “‘ the recalcitrant seven.” To recalcitrate 
we know, is to strike or kick with the or kick backwards ; and 
we also know that to perform this act visedly, and suffer for it, 
is peculiarly characteristic of a certain quadruped needless to name. 
The f therefore, of calling these seven Anti-Vaccinationist 


the boon of a| ‘gone 





HAPPY THOUGHTS. 


First Impressions—Dublin—Cars and Cabs—A Word on Old- 
fashioned Hotels—Trinity College—Disillusions—A Nap—An 
Invocation—Awakening—A Change comes o’er the Spirit of my 
Dream—Forwards ! 


Kingstown.—Landing-stage. First view of Ireland. Dull, de- 
cidedly. A leaden morning. Where are all the “ boys,” and the 
car-drivers, and vi¢-i and the priests, and the military, and 
in t, the ye All my preconceived notions of 
“landing in Ireland,” founded upon Jack Hinton, have vanished 
into thin air. 

I or so much as I see of it at present, is not half awake, 
and the ing is the tamest affair possible. Not an early joke 
about anywhere. nota witticiwn in the air.. The “boy” puts my 
luggage in the train, and takes his shilling without a remark, with- 
out even a humorous ‘twinkle of his eye. Yet there is novelty in 
the atmosphere ; not the novelty of a foreign land seen for the first 

aceent, of my native tongue 
a ones, Sage cannes be any. cout 
out 0 ngland, though there ma some iur 
of my being entirely awake. In less than five minutes _ 


clearly comprehend that I am im Ireland. The newspaper man is 
with names\new to my ear, though not to my sight. 
Notes.—The run by rail into Westland Row Station is decidedly 
uninteresting. ng from what I can see of anything like 
scenery—(to note first impressions)—this portion of Green Erin 
ought to come the tenantry for “ ” As bad as 
coming into for the first time by teh, or the back 
gardens of the houses near the Great Western. 


Before I have time to do morethan 
train has arrived at its destination, a Porter is asking me 
whether I ’ll have “‘ An outside car, or a four-wheeler ? 
not come to Ire to take a four-wheeler, I immediately close 
with the outside car. 

Here are the cars—the outside cars—all outside. Some signs of 
life: that is something to remind one of Charles O’ Malley, &e. At 
present my first idea of Dublin is that it wants washing. But this 
is Soe at i say of -_ taken from a Shoreditch 
point of view, in y morning of a oy 
f ~ > sbillim 4 ket, and haa a ke i 

‘or a shilling in my poe y am able to te 
the Porter the canta tae give him, as I had intended, a 
sixpence. I am ‘glad, because it will probably bring something witty 
out of him, which will be well worth the extra sixpence. Not a bit 
of it; only what he does say is what I fancy would never have 
eecurred to a London Railway Porter in similar circumstances. It 
is this, quite confidentially : “ Shure, ay yer ig ol to give me anny- 
thing, a sixpence or yecan sind it back by him,” indicating 
the Carman, who willingly undertakes the commission. 

The Carman (standing up on the right side of the Car while I am 
on the left, holding on to the centre rail). Where am I goin’ ? 

Myself (heartily). To Morntson’s. 2 : 

I wish the name wasn’t Morrtson’s, as ifsuggests pills. _ 

Other cars are leaving at the same time and o the 
narrow descent to the gate. The Car-boys shout at one another. 

Happy Thought.—Now I shall hear some real genuine Trish fun. 

ft Moxer, get out o’ the way wid ye, and don’t ye be all day,” 
is the nearest approach to humour on this occasion: and yet, some- 
how, there is a good-tempered, devil-may-care air among, ae 
that is quite different from the sulky manner of the London 
Cabman. 

Still, I may safely note that, so far, early morning in Dublin is 
not the time to see an Irishman at his brightest or his best. 

At present I am asking “‘ Where’s the ——w | ?” The sh 
are still closed. The people about, seem much like the e 
in any other town about at the same hour, a trifle more sleepy. 

At present I’ve not heard one “ Hi !” or a request to 


\**tread on the tail of my coat!” or seen a shillelagh, or a bright- 


eyed girl going to mass, or a man with a pig, and I begin to wish 
I had never read anything about Ireland. ’ 

Nothing particularly strikes me, except, that what of Dublin I can 
see at a glance, appears very old-fashioned and highly respectable. 
The architecture closely resembles the style of house you may still 
see in old coloured prints, roqreouans e “* White Horse Cellar 9 
and Piccadilly in the old coaching days, or the streets of Bath in the 
time of Brau Nasu, Groner THe Fourrn, and Tom and Jerry. 

And so alighting at the old-fashioned hotel, I feel immeasurably 
depressed, and pay double what I subsequently find was the right 
fare, without the — to raise a question on the subject. 

T have a notion that, on my bask being turned, and as I ascend 
the stairs, the Carman has a joke about me with the Boots or the 
Night Porter ; but he is weleome to it—only I should like to have 
heard this first instance of Irish wit, even at my own expense. 





Confessors *“ recalcitrant ” is extreme. 


The atmosphere of Morrison’s preserves a faint odour of a 
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grandeur long since faded. There is a worn-out, tired look about the stair- 

carpets, W says plaintively, ‘‘We ’ve been long trodden beneath the 

feet of » one 7 ath ol are, and so we have never been 
. see, We are »” 

The bud-anmme 


nobly ioned, and it is quite a little promenade 
from the drawers to the A= vey I sigh for the eomfortably-furnished 
appearanes of’ a chambre a coucher in a good French hotel, with its ¢ on the 
mantelpieee that was meant only for ornament, and never goes, its 
impracticable shutters and startling window-blinds, its marble-topped chest 
drawers, its easy chair, its velvet couch, and its two tables of stone—I 
of marble—I say_I sigh for these things, as real comforts for which the old style 
of hotel has-no ty ee 
As a rule, let inexperienced in travelling take my advice, and in 
avoid hotel whose recommendation is‘that it is one of the good 
where the Landlord makes ce nee pe h 
treated merely as No. 99 in the books, and away as 
attention on the Landlord’ 
Lawilord 


b X tal aes the smiling Landlord, in 
rubbing his ds, bowing and pading as waving me 
fides me, y, to the care of an 4 acid-looking female, 
cotton dress and a a trimmed cap,'then I tremble for my pocket; but 
best. But if during my dinner that aff 
I Landlord comes up te my concerns himself about my meat 
rink, and, without reference’ to price, recommends , 
favour, pemenbiel I must keep silenee to 
a 


aback than that Boots when | asked him for the above 
“* What's that?” he almost shrieked, as though I had found « 
or something smaller and more terrible. 
say 5 ** the building o 


ag 
. atl he explains proudly, “is Thrinit Cetiege.” 


Trini ege! Here’s an illusion gone! Is this modern-looking building a 
College ? Oh Trin. Coll. Cam.!—be mediwval !—be happy! The only Oem that 
5 os, eoereds in an English University at all resembling Trinity, Dublin, is 
, Cam \ 
e are beginning to wake up. There are signs of life in the street. 
But—I can’t help it—whether it is that, contrary to my custom, I was quite 
well but very sleepy after the sea voyage, or whether it is the dulness of the 
weather, or the keenness of the East wind, or the “faded flower” air about 
Moxrison’s,—I don’t know, in fact, what it is,—but lam melancholy—I am 
désillusioné —I am sad. I begin to meditate on the wrongs of Ireland. I lie 
down to do so, purposing to get up again in ten minutes exactly, and on no 
account to go to sleep. It is now nine o’clock. I am experiencing a new and 
peculiar sensation—a consciousness of a gradual change of nationality which 
18 coming over me—I am slowly casting off the slough of the Englishman, 
and en upon an Irish phase of existence. I have been the worm, I am 
or the cocoon . . . Both excellent Irish names—*‘ MistHER 
O’Cunysaris,” and “ The Cocoon or Cocoon.” ... 1 drop off todoze... 
Less and less ish . . . 1 am sleeping off my English drowsiness to awake to 
Irish liveliness . . . Shades of Burke and Gorpsmrrn (the only Oxrver that 
Ireland had any reason to love), Shade of Curray, Soul o’ Grarrax, Ghost of 
Swirr, inspire my slum ! 
. Readyand willing. No longer The Cocoon or Cocoon, no 
saLis—but the real genuine Banney O’ BuTTEReFty ! 
; Head sip the dew off the Shamrock, and taste the sweets of the flowers of 
rish Life ! 
I refer to Kepret Brexertt’s introductions, and commence my career. Away! 





Electric Fluid Farming. 


Tue late storms of thunder and lightning may be regarded as at least not 
unseasonable. This, however, is more than can be said of the behaviour of 
atmospheric electricity as thus reported in the Devon Evening Express :— 

“The flashes of lightning followed each other so quickly that it seemed one continuous 
glare, a a : which ry a — ~~“ — - the a disehar 

aw ° v t 7 0 B 
, ee < eee 0 ybeg House was ploughed up by 

Obviously a most inappropriate act on the electric fluid’s part. ‘‘ What,” 
as a South-Western agriculturist asked, “was the good o’ the lightnin’ a 

up a vield in time? If so be’a’d ha’ took and rip’d a crop 
0’ carn now, t’ood ha’ ben zummut like.” 





A COCKNEY ON COCK-CROWING. 


on ™ Gock-a-dovdle- doo m? 

Ithapeotie rave? Go to! 
that bird?’ He 

Might as well the hurdy-gurdy. _ 
Bosh about the beast’s ** shrill clarion!” 
Ought to hear the creatures carry on 
Here at Highgate. Six in chorus 
Every morn (12°20) bore us 
With ive charivari. 
Wish ther “ clarions” at Old Harry. 
What ’s to summon ghosts who roam ? 
Let the spirits at home! 
Can’t be ith shrill-voiced Bantams 
To accommodate the phantoms. 
Bards seem awful fond of “ shines.” 
Better keep them for their “ lines.” 
Let them, if they like the same, 
Play the Cock-a-doodle game ; 
One ’gainst t’other crow in er, 
Till sound sense shall bid them k jaw. 
But loud Chanticleer in Town 
Is a pest to be put down. 
7 before sunrise’’? Songs like those 
Need the Police to interpose. 


PRIESTCRAFT AND PROG. 
Tue following “‘ Want,” extracted from the Universe, 
should be explained :— 
ITUATION WANTED, a respectable middle-aged 
PERSON as HOUSEKEEPER to a Priest, who can cook 
well.-_-Mus. ——, &e. 
such, are ; 
in general apt to be cooks? She might; for men 
ol ily health w much promoted 
ministration to the stomach. Still, as a rule, it seems toc 
much to expect a Priest to cook for his Housekeeper. 
The only cookery, however, that has ever been heard of 
special element in Priesteraft is that cooking of 
scientitic and historical fact in the preparation and supply 
of food for the mind, whieh in order that they may 
practise, our friends the Priests po 
anxious to get the control of 


, 


due 


are so exceedingly 


“ Rartway Covrtrse.”—When the Porter marries 
the Young Lady in the Refreshment Department. 
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A DAMPER. 


Boniface Brasenose (an amiable but aesthetic youth, exhibiting his Art-treasures), ‘‘ THAT '8s—a—A—MOTHER AND CHILD, A—A—FIFTEENTH 


CENTURY 


Fashionable Lady. ‘‘1 sHOULD HAVE THOUGHT IT EARLIER!” 











AN EARL ON A WOODMAN. 


Benorp, how blest yon rural Swain! 
He thrives on healthy toil. 

Around his cot where lies the plain 
He tills paternal soil. 

His bosom void of anxious care, 


mx. it~ from envy free, 
Jough h his simple air 
Beta whistles o’er th 


A ‘while he guards ne lees flock, 
Or tends the lowing 

Another, serves the stye’s “fat stock, 
And feeds the sq 7 . 

Now in his garden deftly 
The mattock or the s 

Then quick to cutting timber hies 
Along the forest glade. 


When work and pastime both he lacks, 
Some Tree which yk hath stood, 

= loves to fell with 4: mf axe, 

Some AA we of the WwW 

Methinks in harmless type I view 
A Statesman of renown 

Whose humour, likewise, twas to hew 
Old institutions down. 


No coronet loads Lusm’s brow ; 
No robes his restrain. 


At t-j--4 od hing tep, Hight heart hast thou, 


Alas, in pensive ined whilst I 
Com thy lot lot with mine, 
I can but heave a gentle sigh !— 
But let me not repine. 





Boniface Brasenose. *‘ A—may I Ask war?” 


Fashionable Lady. ** On, 1 SHOULD HAVE THOUGHT THEY COULD PAINT BETTER THAN THAT, 80 LATE AS THE FirTEENTH CENTURY !”’ 








A QUESTION OF CLEANLINESS. 


** Crericus,” in a letter to the 7imes, enumerating the particulars 
of the “Cost of a Tour ” economically by himself and a 
couple of Ladies, sets down at a me Fs a Cage I the special 
item of ‘* washing.” Commenting t another Times corre- 
spondent, “ we * replies by asking for the details of their 
washing bills, and off ering suggestions which provoke from ‘ 
nicus” the somewhat angry rejoinder :—‘* We neither yegetated in 
attics, nor washed our own linen, as is so elegantly insinuated.” 
Very Lavage £ but then the question to be answered for the benefit 
of people who want to know about tourists’ “a fl om is how 

soma 


i 


much of their linen had “ Crericus” and 

washed by anybody? If they did not do their own 

—- neither are they themselves accustomed to wash 
inen at home. In that case, what quantity of it is usuall 

at all? And as to washing whilst upon their ee, Se e infor- 

mation required is, how far did the travellers go withou 


ie 





POTATOES IN PERIL! 


“‘A Recent Travetter” from Canada reports that the Potato 
Beetle weathers the winter there, and does great mischief. A 
tion is due to his reminder and warning that— 

“ American pate are now largely imported, and, as this yearly 
travels nearer sea coast, we are certain to the eggs, or impreg- 
nated females, and, once established, we shall never get rid of them.” 


However, he thinks that, with due pees it may be possible 
** to e the evil day.” Importers of the American potato, 
therefore, mind your taio’s) eye. A destroyer potatoes as 
aly meat ber» Xx. agreeable companion to aes te 
mouth disease e erpest, indeed, was stamped 
all accounts, there is no stamping out the Potato Beetle. . 
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THE EARL AND THE WOODMAN. 


Lorp B. (with emotion). ‘HOW BLITHESOME IS THIS HAPPY PEASANT, WHILST I, ALAS !-——” 



































5 hy eS TS ge ai gy PSO 





a a a, A 















Sepremper 2, 1876.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 9% 








| 


at Ba th should be crowned with a Bay-wreath. 
WAGNER | kill these funni 9 Hidalges say, or 3 


OUR REPRESENTATIVE AT THE GREAT 
FESTIVAL, BAYREUTH. 





















































ec AY, dear Friend and 





, as the Hidalgos say, or jjokhoz, as 
my the Russian Prince, Ivanovs Lak een has 
it, I am sending to you, and yet no quarter given ! 


Until I receive a sati letter from you, my dear 
detec x spat d a ch dl soe 
I must decline to continue my invaluable corre- 
though ing for the very best. I beg to 
‘myself now, as always, 
Your REPRESENTATIVE. 


Note.—There has been clearly some error somewhere, We 
have been out of Town, and have made use of the time at our 
search the Conversation Books in three to 


ii 
: 
i 
Hi 
z 


mse. uy 
has been with us, and extorted . . . 
is still with us. We amp oenectting © 
plan of action. He is now putting oma ise. Mussns. May 
and CLarkson, the well-known ical costumiers and per- 
Se ge hae «an we gnaw ase Gane to Bayer 
the Policeman, in disguise. Weare men of action, and not 


Congen, to be trifled with. Besides, we want a holiday.—Eb. 


why don’t you post the tin 





How 





can I get on at Bayreuth without ————— 


You would like to hear some- THE “ FORCE” AT PLAY. 
thing about the plot of mychum| Ar the annual F’te, at the Alexandra Palace, of that 














Dick WacNEr’s 


all about Nothu 
* Voici le Sabre 


Stage- of | useful institution, the Police Orphanage, the al 
; but ‘‘ Nothung” is Sumthung, ao tt is} attractions were augmented by the competion of 


mon Herr!” as I sang, just to irritate| constables in 


fhere isa true Ring about the Nibelungen, for which the Herr Hero-com- 


.” The historian does 
not state whether any y tried to “outrun the Con- 











CHEAP SHOPPING. 
(4 Tragie Farce in Two Scenes.) 


Exterior of Sxooxs’s Shop. Several Carts labelled 
“Swooxs & Co.” waiting to carry away goods. } 


Gan ee Oe, fate the Count of Baningy? You follow me, darling, 
ou 

Angelina (who has not been istening, as she has been giving her 
undivided attention to the contents of the s window). course, 
darling. Oh, isn’t that Matelassé c and sweet? Only two 
es yess Vig * awete Se day not a bit better 


than at three shilli 


emmense of expensi irculars (from Swooxs 
& Co.) to the Post. Several Attendants, dressed in a uniform, 
I those worn by the Police and the 
ing about the doors of the establishment. 
Enter Enwox and ANGELINA. 

my darling! This is Swooxs’s. Is it nota large 
carts, and the men ing circulars 
got yesterday—a mass of blue ‘cal ane: and t 
sionnaires are so civil. It’s the cheapest place in the world, too. 

. To the value of the goods must be 
the cost of the horses, their stabling, 
the drivers, the expense of i 
advertising, and the liveries and 
- led loungers over yonder. 

(with F ens logic). For all that, darling, it is the 

in world. 
the establishment is conducted on ready- 
y for on the spot, and 
mt of an unreceipted 


Edwin. \t should not be 


& Co. have never to wait the 


mean, dear, that you must pay for ev 
sega, Seas Mr. Sx 00xs is most obli 

of in a bill for three months—he will wait 

. You can’t imagine what a cheap 


cannot. Heavy expenses and long credit! Swooxs 
a 








sq 
or else must have an insane 


Edwin. My darli , I fear that must be growing short-sighted. 
ae She cient id drevest, you are joking, are you 


Edwin. hg on ean I think when “1s that yo ne 
looking shillings a when price wants 
another wy te beonene Cia aealinn. Certainly the two 
shillings is marked in ink, but the elevenpence-halfpenny has its 
in pencil. 
ina. do let us come in. 
(Epwun is dragged into the shop. 
Scene Il.—The Interior of Sxooxs’s Shop. A very long and narrow 
building. On either side of the counters “‘bargains” are dis- 
played, A great many Shopmen waiting upon a few customers. 
The « men” assisting their comrades by 
piling up articles for the customers’ inspection. Epwitm and 
ANGELINA enter, and are met by a White-haired Manager. 
Angelina. lease, there is a very sweet and pretty 
ot ooend ores y 2 yard, in the window— 
White-haired b y, Madam. This way, if you 
please. v= them t the end of the shop, and offers them 
Aairs.) I think you said a assé at tive-~and-elevenpence-three- 
aetiae o just. A great bargain, indeed. (Zo Shopman.) Show 
y the article. ; 
( ). This Lady said ing of the sort. The price 
she mentioned was two-and-elevenpence- my There can be 
no mistake. The dress, with its price-card, is in window. 


i 
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CANNY! 


Sportsman, “‘ ToaT’s A ToucH OLD FE.iow, Jemmy !” 
Keeper. ‘‘ Ave, Srp, A GRAND BiRpD TO 8sEND To YouR Freens!” 


~ 








White-haired Manager (much pained). This person (alluding to Confidential 
Shopman) will attend to you. 
[ Retires, and brings, after a pause of five minutes, another Customer to 
the end of the shop. 

Angelina (on the White-haired Manager’s retreat). My darling, you should 

not be so cross. I am sure you made him go. 

Edwin (with savage triumph). I am sure I did. 

Confidential Shopman (placing goods on the counter). These are the dresses 
ou want, Madam. I do not mind telling you that we got them by the greatest 
uck. The y had taken his passage to America. The Detectives stopped 

the ship, and got the goods away. 

Edwin, And the ny 

Confidential Shopman ( 

point) that is why we can sell them at six-and-sixpence a yard. 

Angelina. Oh, but the one I saw in the window was—— 

Confidential Shopman. Of vastly inferior quality to this, Madam. In fact I 

don’t mind telling you that we cannot guarantee our goods in the window. 

Edwin. Very well, then we will go. [ Rising. 

Confidential Shopman. Pray resume your seat, Madam. Of course we 

guarantee all our 
not of the same quality as this. (Taking up another material.) It was ordered 
by the late Suuran or Turkey for his favourite Sultana, and of course was not 
wanted. We are thus able to offer it at eight-and-tenpence-three-farthings. 
May I cut you off a dress ? 

Angelina. It is really very sweet. ous eight shillings a yard! 

Confidential Shopman. Twenty-six yards will be enough, Madam, I think ? 

Edwin (firmly). If you cannot show us the dresses marked three shillings a 

yard (all save one y), we will trouble you no further. 

Angelina yey es, the Sultana’s cotton is very beautiful, but I think 

I should like to see the Matelassé at two-and-elevenpence-halfpenny. 

Confidential Shopman (contemptuously). They are here. They will not wash. 

Edwin. Oh, very well; we not buy them. [ Rises. 

C ntial S nm. At least they will not wash quite so well as this 

magnificent affair, which was made for the coronation of the Pors. It has 
taken fifteen years in its manufacture; and as, of course, it is not wanted now 
we can cut you off enough for a dress for six pounds twelve shillings and 
tenpence-three-f 

win. You had better keep it for the next Pope—we don’t want it. 
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t 
aback). I think he escaped. But (coming to the | 


Here are the dresses ney mean. You see they are/| th 


ren Shopman. The large patterns are dearer 
on man, are . 
The one you have chosen is four-and-sevenpence-half- 


penny. 

Edwin (losing his temper). Don’t beat about the bush 
any longer. Whi h are the dresses you pretend to sell 
at three shillings a yard ? 

Confidential Shopman (startled, and hurriedly). These. 

Edwin (to Angelina). My choose one. (One is 
chosen.) And now put it up, and bring the bill. 
| Confidential Shopman (r ‘i self). While I 
eut off the necessary length, Meaers you look at 
this grand silk? It was for the President of the 
United States when he thought of taking office for the 
third time. As he has we can now offer it (as 
it is left upon our hands) for nineteen-and-elevenpence- 
| three-farthings, as a remnani. 
| Edwin (seeing that the parcel is at last made up). Now 


et us go. 

Confidential Shopman. The bill, Madam. And while 
‘this Gentleman is paying it, will you t me to 
| show you this glorious v vet? It waso by Dow 
CaRLos——”’ 


Edwin (hurriedly). Let us go. 

. (Drags his loving but reluctant wife away. As they 
pass down the long shop, “‘ young men” (like mer- + 
maids) try to tempt ANGELINA with bargains. 

White-haired Manager (meeting them at the door). 
One moment, Madam. Have you seen these gaze de 
chambry ? e have got them a bargain. They were 
recovered from a wreck, and——” 

Edwin, We don’t want them. 

[The White-haired Manager recognises Epwix, and 

4 Pal 9 in ose —— 1 paliittes ‘tp ae 

na (on learr ‘00Ks’s, ano 
chaptaiaioel. Oh, Evens, darling, there %s exactly the 
same thing we have just bought! 
| Edwin (with malicious pleasure). Yes; and just a 
shilling the yard cheaper ! [Scene closes in. 


_ dngdins (having selected a dreas), This, please. I like 











INCREDIBLE INTELLIGENCE. 


Wuat the French call “‘ faits divers,” which are any- 
thing but facts, are sprinkled pretty freely in our own 
rovincial press, especially when Parliament has risen 
or the recess. Clearly some of our contemporaries give 
their constant readers credit for enormous powers of 
eredence, when they fill so many columns with such 
paragraphs as these :— 

Smovevtar Freak or Lienryrye.—A curious instance 
¢& b par we he the ates B04 coomaee Se es 
ay in Longbowtown, Connecticut. During a 
mich had raged bore 4 week i hat sty,» ha 
of lightning was observ a reporter w. pened 
| be present, ascending the third lamp-post from the corner 
lof the market-place. After turning off the gas, it des- 
leended to the ground again, and quickly crossed the 
pavement ; then rang the area and gave a thunder- 
| 1p6, double knock at the door Number Nine, the 
residence of Dr. Crammer, to whom we owe a record of 


proceedings. Entering through the ke - 
hole the. lightning briskly ran oe reking all the 





dies in e drawing-room, the ing-glass in 
two, and played a waltz on the Next it went into 
e smoking-room, and a box of choice Havan- 
nahs; then, dropping to the cellar, it drew the corks 


of six champagne es, without unfastening the wires ; 
and, after cutting upa Y 
the kitchen, it made its exit up the chimney, which it 
swept most carefully, 
particle of soot. 
ReMARKABLE Voractry or A Prxe.—A fact has come 
under our notice which we fancy has escaped the watchful 
eye of Mr. Buckxtanp, Mr. Leg, and other famous pisci- 
wall worthy of thar i vrestirating scrutiny. Weae 
well worthy of their in . We are 
informed on what we take to be te en ae 
Englishmen, we scorn to say ) 
somewhere on the road between Birmingham and 
there has been taken an old pike, by a man who means 
to keep it, and we are given to understand that as 
as five pounds of current copper eurreney has in one-day 
been found deposited in its capacious maw. 


| 
i 
i 
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TOO OLD? 


Enthusiastic Excursioniat (at Hawarden). “We hope to see 
Mr. GLapsrows as Leader 
Mr. Gladstone. “ He's too old, Sir!" 


* sa too old, my dear Witttam?” Punch cheerfully 


your locks be a little bit grey, 
In set rabte le ie veep pat Seawe fo paid, 
* go’ and 
When ltt you the Hae with your foquence woke, 
bethumped that Blue Book 


Which rove prot tant tee etait. 
Sere Ere ton the abut? pot-awhile? 
mpd We You hg neccine tubal 


eee oe arightetark, swashing 


Giant ow gape yo ro 
Speech, ran off the reel 


¥ ae eamnot but feel 
ees ee! Sa aeeeatbome 


or Rome, 


‘eros "Tar be fw gs whi coma 
se Be Pel eh 7 baw 7 


* Too old, my pe Wrtum? ’Tis — no Saas 
Wi ‘the Muses, at ease, to turn roa: 
To forget the rude bray of the rabblement’ s shout 
In wha rolling music of Homer. 
Bes, wad S the clean ages ook to ts front? 
If cause, needing champion or ploader 
summon our WittaM to bear battle’s brunt— 
Would it find him ‘ too old’ for a Leader ? 


** Too old ? We remember stout evergreen Pax ; 
You’rea oungntee, you know, in comparison ; 
Tegner am : Ben — — Lord BRaconsvinip — scarcely a 


re 


** You ’vE HEARD Browns’s MARrizp AGAIN?” There ’s full many a fact 
“No! Has we! Srvrmp Ass! He pipw’r pesznve ro Lose ais First) While Achilles has thews, —o we can’t spare 
pose—prematurely—as 


Wire!” | To 





the contest yet 
CLUB TALK. Jn the , fit yet, and in Farr ieee right rare, 
attestor. 











is not here just now ; bes when he’s aot Ee Ma. Scurwsy, who’s 
FROM PILLAR TO POST; | one of the ecicty, always attends to his business. It’s about « 
OR, THE ORGANISED PHILANTHROPISTS. mile  ~ a half down the road, Good morning. [ Shuts door. 
(Period 1876.) Scunz 1V.—Zzterior of now of Third ao Philanthropist. 
[See Times Police Report, Worship Street, August 23. | Enter Distressed Woman, é R. SOREWBY is on 
‘ontinent hat the three r ', will attend 
ScesE I.—A Town Hall. Enter Distressed Woman, hurriedly. pA abe : arian 
Woman. Oh, if you please, I’ve had this ticket given me and “B. i be added that the Doctor 
this letter of recommendation, and the Gentlemen told mo you would do nothing but Officer, who was “‘ also 
assist me. I’m in t, great distress the thea ovlle ws another Organised Philanthropist who 
; he 7 ad Oeil after reading letter). Umph—yes—a sad ease, LS respectability and poverty. 
indeed. ery sad. I tter than give you For this purpose she reverts to the Clergyman. 
a lotterteune of > Oupanioed. Philentheoviote (eke ee oe Scewz V.—Stucco Villas. 
side). His ad residence is only five miles from here. It’s a ? Walk 
pleasant walk. (Gives letter.) Good day. Cirrus, Tint notnht Goh! as live tl Bae man 
Scene Il.—Exterior of See ‘own Residence of First Organised ——— Onganiued Let's 
lanthropist. Well, there 4~ 
urly ite to Distressed Woman, who has walked the fire miles), i y over. Mind, you 1 
won Town. Yes, I see it’s hurgent ; so you’d better 
zo town to No. 120, Stuceo Villas, a an, he’s one of the 
Philanthropists, an’ he ’Il attend to you. Mind the dawg! 
Scexz IIl.— Exterior of No. 720, Stueco Villas. 
Enter Distressed Woman. 
. iesrenet Woman. Oh pm, on dear! is shall I do if he’s not . : 
ere ’m so tired. What a long M shildren ! 
they ’ll wonder what has become of fon : En ble mae Last—Interior oan Police- Court. Wenss being 
Door opened by comfortable- -looking Housekeeper. led Av ant in default : ome ~ “ 
Housekeeper. No, not to-day ; and don’t come knocki t le’ een tae Philanthropist. Here! pay 
doors like—— ve poor vb. letter. + Are deort w= ~ money. the poor creature go! 
been suffering ! sad! Six children, too! Well, Mn Ss Gumeant (Applause. Curtain.) 
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SOME ABSTRUSE CALCULATIONS, 

Tae Exhibition of Scientific apparatus, now open at South 
Kensington, includes several Caleulating Machines. These will 
render an inestimable service to Statistical Science, and increase their 
utility a thousandfold, if they can work out some of the following 
interesting problems :— 

How many persons of position in Society, supposed at the present 
time to be on the Continent, or at the Ste cide, or in Scotland, are 
all the while in London, leading a sequestered life in the back rooms 
of their apparently deserted mansions ? 

Of all those who are now away in expensive and unsatisfactory | 





homes ? 

How many persons within the last six weeks have discovered that 
they are afflicted with some aoe, 
advisers) consider an immediate an 
requisite ? 

fow many Englishmen and Englishwomen are now lavishing 
their money and their raptures on France, Italy, Switzerland, 
Germany, Belgium, Iceland, &c., who have the most meagre 
po me with the beauties and attractions of their own 
country 

How many of material are comprehended in a silk dress for 
evening wear 

How many families will return home from abroad or the sea-side, 
and find everything as it ought to be—the papering and painting 
done to their satisfaction, the house clean, the furniture in nice 
a and the conduct of the servants left in charge irreproach- 
able 

How many Conservative speeches will be delivered in the recess, 
maintaining the last Session to have been eve ing that could be 
wished ; and how many Liberal addresses will be devoted to proving 
the exact con P 

How many anxious reflections will Srr Starrorp Nortucore have 
between now and next February, when he thinks of the Leadership 























Trish Drill-Sergeant (to Squad of Militiamen). “ Px’s’xt Rams !’’—( Astonishing result.)—‘‘ Hiv’xs ! wat a ‘ Pristnt’ ! 
HERE NOW, AN’ LOOK AT YERSILVEs!!” 


lodgings at places of fashionable resort, what per-centage are, at | 
this moment, heartily wishing themselves back in their comfortable | 


for which they (or their medical | 
thorough change imperatively | 








tht td Af 


USL 


MANCEUVRES ! 


JisT sTIP ovT 








of the House of Commons, with Mr. Gransroye and Mr. Lowe 
sitting very attentive on the opposite benches ? : 

How many times next Session will his party wish the Eart or 
BraconsFIELD back in the House of Commons ? 


How many Meetings, Congresses, Exhibitions, Shows, and Dinners 
will be held at home this autumn ? 

How many of ripe age can say, without dissembling, that 
they thoroughly enjoy a game of Lawn Tennis on a hot afternoon 
with the sun full in their eyes ? 3 

How many years have yet to elapse before London will be ly 


governed, brought into a satisfactory state’ as to the « ition of 
its streets, its gas and water supply, its smoke, its vehicles plying 


for hire, &c. ? : 
How many moving in a respectable sphere of can 
show a tolerable acquaintance with the geography of that er of 


Europe in which war is now going on ? 


How many passengers will cross the Channel these holidays, to 
whom the wish will not suggest itself with vivid intensity that the 


submarine tunnel between England and France was complete and 
|in full activity ? ‘ i 
| How many novels have been published this last season which have 
| the smallest chance of being remembered next year ? 
How many foreigners visit London without making an early call 
at MaDaME up's? = 
| Since the commencement of exhibitions of fireworks at the Crystal 
and Abeapayy palaces, how many evenings have been fine and how 
many wet 
How many idges will be shot on the first of September, and 
how many TiN be mined ? : 





THE GOOD GREEN OYSTER. 


Oyster (as Morocco in the Merchant of Venice). Mislike me not 
for my complexion. 


A Loxpongr’s Rurat Reriection.—The Hayfield is better than 
the Haymarket. 
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BIRDS FOR SEPTEMBER. 




















THe Billiard Rook.—Found in large numbers at Scarborou 
Boulogne, and other sea-side places. Plumage: Suits of “lou 
patterns, and much artificial jewellery. Habits: Smoking, 

-— ambling. Favourite companion, the Army Pigeon. 

dovy Pigeon.—Foun pehieliy in fashionable watering- 
pases h coast and inland. e very similar to the Billiard 
kook, but not quite so ae Yowellery genuine. Habits: 
Intemperance wild betting, and money-paying. Favourite com- 
panion, the Billiard Roo 

The Tame Dore. oud in country-houses all over England 
and Scotland. Plumage: Sober-coloured clothes of the best make. 
Habits: Chatting, pane -playing, tenor-song singing, and five 
o'clock tea-taking. Favourite companion, the County Can 
ann as on Ape ay found generally in her father’s country- | Hf 

~ Gy entirely by Worra. Habits: Flirting, 

g, and dancing. Favourite companion, t e 


win boortat Soldier- Bird.—Found chiefly in small country towns 

ged fh is maintained. Plumage varies with the time of 

day ia morning bright red, in the evening black and white. 

Habits: Soda-and-brandy drinking, smoking, strutting, and flirta- 
tion. Favourite companion, the’County C 

The Provincial Peacock.—Found chiety in is own nest (Peacock 

page A or x by ihe the covert-side. Plum ooting-coat with no 

knickerbockers, and hob-nailed boots. 


, and la down the law. Favourite came 
the ing farming, eye 


The a Sharpshooter.—¥Yound in most places where 

guns are high esteem. Plumage: Suit of tweed dittos, 

and otreng boots. Habits: Socios, eating, and metre 
companion, the Provincial P. 

The Histrionic Mocking- Bird.—¥ my | chlely jn 


where the young Ladies like “ —y i 
costume, suggestive of the farces of Mr. "Massaes onto. No 
whiskers nor moustache. Habits: gering, and 


Lecturing, swag, 
ving th imitations of r metropolitan acters. Favourite 
¢ the Melancholy . 


Me menoly Magpie. —Found ggg he in houses given over 
to the delights of amateur theatricals. Plumage of the simplest 
Making cttemupts to 2 eae — gen and unbecoming. — its : 
sneering, raising objections. Favourite 

the Business-like Parrot. 


Business-like Parrot.—Found occasionally in houses where 


the services of a clog stint, on regen. iepeatine the 


Black clothes, 
i Sax hes kes een il 


eoun! 
ee 








Favourite 


com 
The Human Bird v Paradise.—Found in the most poverty- 
stricken neighbourhoods. Plu voces and unpretending. Habits : 
Succouring the sick, feeding the y, and teaching the ignorant. 
Favourite companions, poor and suf ering birds wherever she can 
find them. 
The Steamboat Vulture.—Found in large numbers on the ocean. 
Plumage: Blue serge suit, with a gold-braided cap. Habits: Col- 
tickets. Favourite companion, the First-Class Cabin Hawk. 
First-Class Cabin Hawk.— Found in steamboats plying 
Ci abroad. Plumage same as the Steamboat 
ea ee S tek ard al ween 
a og fe their , and joking when 
the wa the paddle-boxes. Favourite com- 
ete, “the ‘Beamibat ¥ 
in Fst town known to the 


"s 5 tor i with its 
Sa tS 


Favourite 
—Frequenth discovered in attendance 
a family The Co iyo distinction. | epeepligg te tee taste of kis 
y 


tips. t. 
Foolish Bird “Germany, —Invariabl at this season of 
ear in France, Germany, yikes and pritzerian. Plumage : 
oot eae peculiar construction. 


exercising forbearance under very trying circumstances. 
his family. 


altars, 


Hehe Bid ay 
ture (bequea' 
tre auld iy Miners the mow Fleet Street, 





PUNCH’S COUNTRY COUSINS’ GUIDE. 
Tue er ms THE Morrz Saov, 


8 a.M.—Rise, as in the country, and stroll round the Squares 
before breakfast, to see the turn out of Cooks and Charwomen. Ask 
your way back of the first Policeman you 

9 a.M.—Breakfast. First taste of i. Milk and Butter. 
3| Analyse, if not in a hurry. Any Policeman will show you the 


nearest 

10 a.m.—To Battersea Park to see Carpets beaten. Curious atmos- 
pheric effeets observable in the clouds of dust and the language of 
the beaters. ee reap sot your road of any Policeman. 

11 a.u.—Tak Fag he peed up to Westminster Bridge, in time 
to arrive at Scotland Yard, and inapect the Police as the 4 start on 
their various beats. For any information, inquire of the Inspector. 

12 a.M.—Hansom Cab Races. These can be viewed at any hour by 
standing still at a hundred yards from any Cabstand and holding up 
a shilling. An amusing sequel may be enjoyed by referring all the 
drivers to the ~agy 2 Policeman. 

1 p.m.—Observe the beauties of solitude among the flowers in 

de Park. Lunch at the Lodge on Curds and Whey. Ask the 

a of the Park Keeper. 

2 p.M.—Visit the Exhibitions of Painting on the various scaffold- 
ings in Belgravia. Ask the next Policeman if the House Painters 
are Royal Academicians. Note what he says. 

3 p.m.—Look at the shops in Bond Street and Regent Street, and 
purchase the damm 8 disposed of at.an awful sacrifice. 

4 p.m.—BSee the iskleback fed at the Westminster Aquarium. 
If nervous at being alone, ask the Policeman in waiting to accompany 
you over 

5 p.M.—Find a friend still in Sows So give you five o'clock tea in 
her back drawing-room—the front of the house being shut up. 

6 a M. —_ to the Park. Imagine the imposing ea 

Rew pew invisible), with the aid of one exercising groom 
fa ughters of a riding-master in full procession. 

7 p.mM.—Wake up the Waiters at the Triclinium Restaurant, and 
persuade them to warm up dinner for your benefit. 

8 p.M.—Perambulate the Strand, and visit the closed doors of the 
various Theatres. Ask the nearest Policeman for his opinion on 
London Actors. You will find it as as a play. 

9 p.m.—A Turkish Bath may be in Covent Garden Theatre. 
Towels or Programmes are supplied by the Policeman at the doors. 

10 p.m.—Converse, before turning in, with the Policeman on duty 
or the Fireman in charge of the fire-escape. Much interesting 
i may be obtained i in this w yn 
11 v.u.—Su at the Cabman’s Iter, or the Coffee Stall 
corner of Hyde Park. Get a Policeman to to take you home to Bed. 








VOL. LXXI, 











PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI 


(Serremere 9, 1876. 














The same thing ’s left undone, 
The same by each one done, 
’Twixt Thule and London. 


As Coox bids, on they scurry ; 
Or tractably hu 

At the order of Murray. 
Joun Butt once had a “willy,” | 
An a “e y ” 

Loved to dally or dilly— 


With his own eyes once looked : | 
Now he likes his routes Cooked, | 
His opinions’ Red- booked, | 
His thoughts run in a mould— 

Calf’s-foot jelly-like, cold— 
Laughs or sighs, as he’s told 


} 
| 
‘ 





| Coox’s tariff his steady care: 


JOHN BULL AND HIS GUIDES. 


yilgrim of Britain, | Learns to like and to 
is track fain to fit | look 

i By his Guide or his 
Be it Munnar or Coox; 


mH 


in 
Rule spoken or writ- 
ten, 


To be grave or rejoice; __ 
Till his voice is Coox’s voice, 
And his choice is Coox’s choice. | 


| 


} 


All their “ selves” glad to merge, 
Through the same gap must surge, 
Like the sheep of Panurge, 


Trots and halts in a band, 

Lilees, Salieen, seven Saad, 
At the word of command. 

And regains his own shore, 
His travelling o’er: 

The same Butt as before. 


His taste ruled by ready care 
Of Murray or BAEDEKER. 





WHAT NO ONE SHOULD FORGET, IN CROSSING THE | 
CHANNEL. 


To place his Rugs, Carpet-bags, and Umbrellas on the six best | 
seats on the Boat. 
To worry the Captain with remarks about the state of the weather 
and the performance of the Steamer : to observe to the Steward that 
| there is a change in the weather, and that there were more Passen- | 
gers the last time he crossed. 
To speak to the Man at the Wheel, and ask him whether there 
was much sea on last tri 
his 
as 
To stare at his 
, and _ 


f-crown into French money, and squabble 
the of exchange. 
bours, read aloud their names on their lug- 


he’ll lay anything the Lady with the 


ahs eightoar 
remark audibl 

yn fy 

the ancient Joke on ‘‘ Back her! stop her!” 


on his neighbour’s head, 
eabin. 








cushions in 


feet 
the 


To call for Crockery in time. N.B.—Most 

To groan furiously for an hour and a half, if a 
sok Gack povtor coh tounbp-ant pute, teiog ie aiid 
an an y-and- uring voyage, 
with as much clattering of forks and noise of mastication as is com- 


tible with enjoyment. 
P*To ki + the harbour, to the matelottes on the 


t. 


To kiss his hand, on en \ 
quays, or send his love in bad rench oS eae 1“ 
‘0 struggle for a in crowding Steamer, as 

the ship was on fire. And fect : ‘ 
To answer every one who addresses him in goodjEnglish in the 
worst possible French. 





8S. Patrick and Partridge. 
“* Now at the Bi let dhrive!” 
i “sa ge Be x 
killing all 
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ALL OUT SHOOTING. 


PATERFAMILIAS TAKES His Famity To Exmoor THIs YEAR, THINKING TO HAVE A Day's SHoormc on THE First. Bur so THOVoRT 
THEY AS WELL; AND HERE THEY Comes! 
Firs. *‘ Basan,” ovr Cortzy (as Retriever). Second, Unct® Patt, wirm Umereia (as Beater). Third. “Pa.” 
Pourth, Masten Groner, wita Lone Bow anp “ Quiver FULL oF ARROws!” Fifth. Masrzr Crane (9), Cross-Bow anp vitro! 
[And a very pleasant day they had. 








OUR CAT SHOW. 


on a Bae dave Gf we are beds the weather) ve mean | 
a , for purpose isplaying certain interesting | 
i which have not yet been dante to feline exhibitions. | Res -jug 
Snagines, we Snagine that the Ho-talled Cot of Manxland is not | add 
of there may be sceptics who question its tin of maccaroons. 
existence. But the British Nine-tailed Cat has not been shown | of its appetite 
lately, excepting to those favoured with a private view of it in disappear 
Ni - We may conceive, then, that a specimen will be regarded | 444 thing 
with considerable interest by the public, and, if a few professional | ~~, with facilit 
garotters or ruffianl Re a - 2 be induced to come, they | soda-water, ir-oi 
perhaps may learn a y beneficial lesson. comes t 
Another most attractive novelty will be the Voiceless Cat (Felis thes 
,» & breed which we shall take great pride in introducing. So 
ed by the Clamour-making Cat (Felis catter- 
known to all Londoners, more especially at 
expect the Voiceless Cat will be much ‘petted. by 
we doubt not that a first prize will be readil 
ink it likely that its merits will 
and, if this should be the case, 
be stamped upon the medal, 
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NASAL REFORM. 


HADE of SLAWKENBERGIUS, 

here is an advertisement, 

extracted, with unimpor- 

tant and nominal altera- 

tions, from the Daily 
jews '— 


e me number of Suirx 
Brown's, Blank Highway, that 
I may get a NOSE MAC LINE 
to alter it. Will Brown send 
machine b for 10s. 6d. in 
stamps? rite soon. 


What an engine, if really 
available to modify noses, 
and if y SLAWKENBER- 
eros and SHANDY, are 
right, this Nose Machine 


H For evil, as enabling a ca- 

@ pricious or unnatural parent 

te twist and alter perhaps 

the leading family feature 

of hisehild. For good, when 

tal to a scientific 

ist in elongating 

a nose, rectifying a 

one, or even per- 

haps so e nose 

as with it to mould alse the character. Of course the Duce or Wxx- 
LuiveToN, but for his would never have won Waterloo. Convert a 

nose into such another as 


' lee eeestita itute a 
LineToN. Orsu a issionary, his nose, 
means of the Nose if he wished it, be converted he 
Talk of TaLiacorrys, , what is that to 
Smita Brown, la pre Think 
what wonders of pe it is capable of 
being, and, let us hope, im good will be, ed to work! 
And all at the comparatively small sum of ten sixpence! To be 
sure, the name of Brown isa substitute for the one that appears 
in the original advertisement, which, purporting to signify, a want 
of the Nose Machine, may just possibly be mistaken for a dodge to 
promote its sale. 








merrgrerentecg NOTES IN IRELAND. 


At Mornison’ a ded by the Leg—Dulness—A nticipations unrealised 
—TIrishmen canted — Cricket at yd Promise ing doing— Reso- 
lution— Cheering ce ol Promise—Jokes a Bray 
— Railway Officiale— Irish Fi Je new Philosophy. 

I HAVE only one tie thought on awaking to the pleasant 
fact that I am in Dublin, and that is the um now 


lying before me, da from Ptumpron ayp Spry’s, which, k- |] 
ing for Her SS eee and her and well- beloved Srn 


Peren Prrer, Lord Chief Justice of 
dear friend, wh ha far: be as quic 
time, and at any 


, in effect, says, ““ My 
as you can: for, at any 

may be wanted.” Why, even Dr. 
Faust’s bargain Pg 


3 M a was better 
than this. He knew the leneth sagent, Mer 3 on’t. Evidently, 


I must make the best use ae my time. With which moral sentiment 


I sit ‘down to make m accemaemen and take} breakfast, in the 
grand but cheerless Coffee-Room ” 


ex everywhere 
f had ryren ng Z Waiters to be over with fun. I 


anticipated mistakes at my meals which immediately re- 
deemed by such a sally of wit as would set the table, that is, myself 
at the table, in a roar. 

Not a bit of it. The Waiters are obliging, but melancholy. 
exe ~ =f and polite Manager speaks with an — which, 
in I I attribute to some provinciality. I address pe as ~ 4 


Irishman. He is flattered by my compliment to his pronunciati 
of English, but he isa Frenchman. aa 


After this I am more cautious. 


Irishman. 
One more shot. A bri ele broad-should. W 
shaven, with a bright renee A North — ars 


A —ITS nose is. . . Send| W 


must be for good or evil! | eafls to mind 





op Spend. He certainly has a brogue. Wrong again. He is a 
wede 


As far as Waiters are concerned, I give up all guessing at 


nationality. 

* Treland for the Irish” ? Nonsense. Ireland for the Englishmen, 
the Frenchmen, and the Swedes. Already I feel I must be a Home- 
Ruler, or something which means Ireland for the Irish, and the 
Irish for Ireland. 
Humming the “‘ rearing of the Green,” I take my way down to 
estland Station. The only “ Wearing of the Green” I can 
see comes from the shoes of the emcees cngnges in a match on the 
Trinity College ground. The sports of the egians are visible to 
the public through the railings much as the sports of the Blue 
Coat ay Lee | es elight by the by, to and fro, 
before that ressing debtors’-prison sort 

the = : No; Ae cannot associate the 


= ce of t academia ~th nor of the College itself 
anything that oa as I understand academical. | 


no ey fe give Be loeal colouring 
= neighbourhood, of 
Uni seria, Ox Caloge grand and "= somthin which 
the Students’ elub of Bonn, or the 
ic of Aachen. It is all too unacademical, for 
a and after this I should not if 1 saw the 
J and Barristers in the Law Courts their wigs and 


aha an tains hur nilens ie Re hear no sharp re- 
marks, no rvations, in Fo me | humorous or funny 
whatever. I in Dublin at a time 
greg L say in ia, Mi “things are uncommonly flat, and 
nothing doing”? I walk on qqesulttiog tes 0 dan” 201 pass the 
Carmen on their These we me ams, these there are no sells. I 
have come on Dublin at a bad moment. 

I will go to Bray. Were I to announce this intention in the 
presence of some foolish jesters, whose aim in life is never to let a 
word pass that can be played =. they would immediately retort, 
‘Are = pee Ser! Nothing more natural, my dear fellow.’ 


Itisa of pum that makes one sad. 

Happy —Call on a friend of Kerret Brrxkert’s, who 
“ knows the ” or, rather, “the lines,” and ask about going to 
Bray, and to see when I get there. He is so delighted to see 


me, and I am so heartily received that I begin to cheer up. 

My excellent acquaintance is aor to with me for a moment. 
Have I breakfasted? Yes? I take anything? No? 
Then won’t I come and lunch ? two I dine? Won’t I stay with 
them? Surely I am not awa soon? Why, there are at 
least fifty people who would never 4 ve him (the ee if he 
allowed me to quit Dublin. 

Happy Thought.—The Irish are evidently a most hospitable 


people. 

I explain. Legal business (meaning Prumpron anp Spry) neces- 
altgtes 0 shart cing. 2 ning it be 

Darey’s distress is really genuine. could only improvise a 
dinner-party on the sost, these and part with mile as hie 
so. He hardly can bring himself fo part with me. ao 


doubts about my ever coming back again, if once I am 

eave Dublin. oy ovetoting with oun genial regret that 

vere with me, k a 2 Sere over i 2ahe- a 

Daten, mode hineclf ne responsible, But if I go now I ‘hail 
“T must get Da. Prong McMvzizx and Sm Rickanp Lortvs to 

meet you,” yeh my ar friend, Dater, pondering. ‘“‘ Yell know 

Puorpe and 


Will I? [ mean, do I? No, I regret to say I don’t. I feel, 


somehow, I 

Pu writes for th and his book on The Dith 
ong | rambse of Slogan maybe yell have heard of that? Tt made « goed 
| deal of oi y, and nei Tewnyson nor Brownie could reply 
I foot Chat Ty "oat te 8" Be 

Happy Thought.—Ot know Dawarer if have have forgot- 
mm Sana ettomes 0b Suma, by 
eed role Yodo Tidal alecoae 
ag peg fk, yea Oe 
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me; I mean, I shall find a letter or a telegram, if you send one at 


Post Office, Dublin. Is this clear 


? How's the case 


A Real Happy ler Sor a Postscript.—“ Try and do without 


my evidence know of 
your side. Yours ever, &e.” 


the matter will be dead against 


Evidently that will Promerow and bother Sray. It 
means, in effect, ‘* Don’t me as your wi or you ll lose,” 
Now to Bray. Most unfortunate name as 
into the form of expression. I suppose the elegant witticiem 


inting to a passenger and sa *There’s a donkey 

Bray "must eve long ago been ta chery teon Te 
g ¥ 

It is i ta aly vemecting all Stations on the Irish lines, 
the charmingly cayeles manne ie oticiale They are all pecu- 
linrty polite, seem to be their duty as a pleasure, and 
not to be after themselves t the of the trains, 
An Irish porter newur when next train is going, 
nor where +S aug ©. , this concerns the passenger, 
not him. Yet, on the whole, in of this carelessness of manner, 
this utter of fussiness—for no one ever yet saw any 
rishman in a hurry—is characteristic of the le, and not any 
evidence of on the part of the trains. the contrary, 


my 


experience if asa 
question of Tek linc thet they do keep time 


careless manner is rather ive of a kind of cheerful 
—that is, an “ all-right-in- nd” view,—than of any want 
confidence in the railways, and those who manage them 


The Irish, in respect of conduct 


at Railway Stations all along the 


line—for I am reviewing them all along the line—— 
Happy Thought.A first-rate subject for Miss Tuompson, when 


eed of Ge coats. vet te—* The Old (Railway) yey a 
Review ali along Line.” I make this a present to 
calebrated artist whoes motio should be from the sone of the Goanse 
; aime Militar. ives '” 
yee Y Gene ctaey telaiade ven i 
As I was when I was i the conduct of the Irish 





to 
the com ts, are 
and to reazh « platform is out of 


arr oe a a = or 4 
: must en 

this Irland & Trish humour. And, shove all thi 

"i - all- in-the-end ” philosophy of Dr. 0’ 





fy 


but iy Fw neplag wit the Gus of He x 
attractive spot on the 
Age y 4) te eT 


a 
In spirit I “go for” Bray. 











THE FRENCH ON THE FIRST. 





wiy the other 

a new 

paper was esta- 
blished in Paris, 
under the sug- 
gestive title of 
Le 


its , 
with a report 


Sport on the First which has been 
furnished to him by an experienced 
French ‘ Gentlemans-Ridére,” re- 
gardless of expense :— 


Hitel de France ot Les Deux Mondes, W.C., 


My Dear Eprror-ry-Cuzepr, 
You have asked me am 


A Frenchman is al bra: To be ust . 
eg is . ve. = Sportaman one must also be 


1, 1876, 





round the body, and our hunting swords dangled at our sides, The 
i as our leader, wore a plume of feathers in his jocké hat-—- 


our hats were only trimmed with gold. You see, we French 
know how to 7 
yo A ia , and soon reached th we 
had fixed on. It belonged to a gentleman who ‘had ady I 
quote his communication ; it in your Times :— 


When reached this assassin ‘' Gentlemans-[tiddre ” he explained 
basalt © ee did not wish to shoot us, It was not to be a duel, 
statin ef chophepen! Teo ahatides cubee cael Wie 
‘i ee ak yt oe te erg an insult, 


80 
But were we to be baulked ? We had come to brave be 
our 


Sovaytile? ‘Aad iererie? "We Made +'"bagr = 


Franyaia,” wo have aloo“ bags This was the contents of our 


Two Pigs. The Viscount aimed at astack of hay and killed the 


"Bue Doe. He in my as T was 


at a Cow. 
One Finger, ing to M. le Vicomte. M. le Marquis was the 
Oy tae He walked up to my gum to taste it as I was letting 
I . 


And one Fox! Weall killed Aim! Hurrah! Hip, hip, hip! 


But wey yw ee ge | ay eae Instead of carry- 
ing us in triumph, the villagers (whom we had summoned to 
it By TE a Oe 

nis was 
in the pond of es! But we will be avenged! Our chi 


shall yet You hear, our children shall avenge us! 
a “ ” and travelled 























io TIE a 2S eS TT 


ee 





eae Deis a a Bee se 
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SOCIAL 


Werarrep sy Lowponw DissrrPation, THE MARJORIBANKS BROWNS GO, FOR THE SAKE OF PERYECT QUIET, TO THAT PICTURESQUE 
LITTLE WATERING-PLACE, SHRIMPINGTON-SUPER-MARE, WHERE THEY TRUST THAT THEY WILL NOT MEET A SINGLE SOUL THEY KNOW. 

ODDLY ENOUGH, THE CHOLMONDELEY JONESES GO TO THE SAME SpoT WITH THE SAME PURPOSE. 

Now, THESE JONRSRS AND BROWNS CORDIALLY DETEST EACH OTHER IN Lonpon, AND ARE NOT EVEN ON SPEAKING TERMS ; YET 
SUCH IS THE DEPRESSING EFFRCT OF ‘“‘ PERFECT QUIET” THAT, AS SOON AS THEY MEET AT SHRIMPINGTON-SUPER-MARE, THEY RUSH 


INTO EACH OTHER'S ARMS WITH A WILD SEnsE oF Rewier ! 








BEINGS. 








THE BRITON ABROAD. 


(A few useful Sentences, to be translated into French and German, for the 
use of all true Britons.) 


: - good enough to show me a Room ‘furnished in [the English 
asnion. 

Please get me some Breaty and Soda Wate 

I want some Eggs and Bacon and three = ‘of Tea for my Break- 


Will you show me a Shop where I can get —~ em for my Wife’s 
bene ona Muffins and Crumpets for the Children’s tea 
I shall sane uire a Beefsteak and a bottle of Bass’s Ale at one o’clock. 
Get me a Cab—a bay, = if ible. 
Where i . the Pog em Church 
Where does th lish Doctor live ? 
Is there an English see town? 
Where can I see all the lish papers ? 
Where can my Wife Hnefioh cigars dresses ? 
Where can I 
For dinner I Weak cme Oxtell Bou, o Cod’s head and Oyster 
Sauce, and a Sirloin. 
I should like half a dozen bottles of Ginger-beer 
Do you know how to mix Shandy-gaff ? 
Have you a copy of Bradshaw ? 
T'sce that these ine” Yoraie dnglaie” in this good 
see ere is a A in town. Be 
enough to direct me to it. ~ 
Bring me the 7imes and this week’s Punch. 


What do they think here of the Prisons Bill, the Education Act, 
and the new ho to the late Prince Consort at Edinburgh ? 


I oe * Dizzy ” accepting 
to the U wk Rey | — _— 


I shall want a Tub in the 


Not know what a “Tub” is! Why a Bath, to be sure. 


No Bath in this town! 

Malad you don’t think I shall be able to get a Bath in the whole 
coun 

Order my traps to be put back into the Omnibus. I shall leave 
for England by the next train! 


THE BULGARIAN STATUS QUO. 


Tue status quo? As twas before? 
The state of bondage to sy Turk ? 
Mahometan misrule restore 
Confirm the Moslem’s Rendish work ? 


Oh devilry, that far and wide 
Has ruin o’er Bulgaria 
And blood, by Summer scarcely dried 
Upon the half-unburied ! 
Think of Batak made Moloch’s den, 
got Dae and its putrid mire ; 
Higget wm skulls and bones of men ; 
chamnel-cclion mashed with dee; 
Those blackened walls, and those i 
Ww oxtaar send, babes bes’—the worst that ! 
The status B ’s plains 
Relinqui 34 to the ordes of hell ? 
Unless the British Lion’s roar 
pa wine Demat, ye Statesmen, No! 


Diplomacy shall not restore 
Phat exe execrable status quo ! 











Lrrerary.—An article ina daily, entitled The Political History 
of Bucks, is to be followed up by Memorials of Swells. 
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THE STATUS QUO. 


Turxer. “ WILL YOU NOT STILL BEFRIEND ME?” 














| Barraywia. “‘ BEFRIEND YOU ?—NOT WITH YOUR HANDS OF THAT COLOUR!” 
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THE 


CLERICAL DRAMA. 


; we subjoined adver- 
‘ tisement is no pa- 
rody. It was cut 
bodily out of a 
newspaper :— 
WAxtED an 
ASSISTANT 
y ’ 
. Duties, to attend 
& ets 
and to conduct two re- 
hearsals ——- ‘lenor 
voice preferred. 
£20. Chorister Boys are 
also required. To those 
who good voices, 
and have a fair know- 
ledge of music, £4 a 
ear can be offered. 
The Organist would 
also be glad to receive 
applications from Ama- 
teur Gentlemen desir- 


ous of the 
Choir Adve On, 





&e. 
Nor is there any 
reason to 
to have been the hoax of a wag. But the 
. Royal” been substituted for “‘ Holy Trinity,” “‘ Weekly Per- 
‘0 


rmances” for *‘ Sunday services,” ‘‘ Conductor” for “ Orgunist,” 
“Chorus” for “Choir,” and if Tecan” head boom tecectol’ talons 


“re ” would it not have passed for a genuine announce- 
ment from t of a set of operatic ormances? If, 
however, Trinity is a Ritualist Church, t i 


far at least as ite musical direction i cued, in, civetiins 

ar as Irection is conce in vi 

Choir? "Bet le not thie partici? Te’ be porkcatly stscightiontead, 
oir. this partial? To perfectly straig 

ought not the controllers of the whole concern to advertise also for 

Amateur Roman Catholic Priests to assist their Clergy ? 





BEN-CHIRON’S COUNSELS. 
A Paraphrase for the Period. 


Bun-Curmoy to his pupil thus began 
(Starroxvvs, plumed to pose in battle’s van) :— 

‘ Aspiring youth, well worthy of my pains, 
You now are free. Now yourself the reins ; 

Commons’ Chariot all alone control. 
no more, for I have gained the goal : 

—of strawberry leaves, not ley—calls. 
ied footsteps seek serener Halls, 

far from press of Party’s fiercer frays, 

ity to end my days. 

Srarrorpus, hear, before we part, 

te wrinkles on the Leader’s art! 

the day of demigods indeed, 

find my maxims worth your heed : 
i hemnenaes no Hecror be, 

ACHILLEs, some shrewd fights you ’ll see. 
ere the embattled hosts approach, 
experienced counsels of your ** Coach.” 
are the arms which smote Pzgtrpes proud, 
whose mere menace meaner warriors cowed. 
is the sword oft crossed with Pam’s sly steel, 
een point made e’en Grapstontvs feel. 
thews,—yet lither limbs are few ; 
laive,—but then its temper ’s true. 
fength of limb all victories flow, 
biceps all our foree we owe ; 
art we lessen or pemnewes 
ights impr ove, 
slow vietory led. 

, sure - 
Srarrorpes, that your happier fate, 
same So, lone Bint, 7 foes less great, 

your . New “Caves” may yet be found, 
Your serried ranks with discord may mB ned 


af 


rf 


ay 


~ 
2 
5 


oe 
F 


i 


gb 


A 
mena 


Five 





Heed your Gymnasiarch, therefore. He goes hence. 
| And may not leave you all his skill of fence, . 





And well 


Moprrw 
they call “ 
a iSoeracer. Amsterdam, with an pa analysis of 3 
lorning in mia, giving Author’s reasons for 
Mor mg | Mesopota ae uthor’s 
Wight in Nigritia 


Half-an- Hour in New 
American 


effect on the Author’ 
Truly Srowey Surrn 


was ri 
were much like a man who rola tell you all that happened 
inside a house because he time to count its windows. 


and CER yes ve cece 
searcely green. 
‘bot to ewashing fierce, 
terity of carte and tierce. 


ing of the rival ; 


Hang at his withers, let him force the pace, 
, if he swerve, spur on and win race ! 
Srarrorpvs, learn, what ’s little understood, 


To play the waiti it’ i " 
At ee, wai ne pame—* 8 goal is good 


And 
The 
At 
Which 

Not to haye entered for another course. 


Party re: will bless, 
crown your course, as I do, with—Success ! 
? That let casuists decide ; 
we win the stakes for which we ride. 
won, that man’s a muff who owns remorse 





TRAVEL TWADDLE. 


Travellers seem to find such ready sale for the rubbish 
Notes,” that we may expect very soon to hear of— 


MROD as a historical 
with an account of the most ob 

Fauna. 

j York, with an exhaustive consideration of 

financial and political 


ospects. 
Minutes in the Crater of Veastias, with a deseription of its 
8 circulation. 


in non-existence o yy 
pheno- 


its Flora and 


he said, modern travellers 





WHO CAN TELL? 


‘* Trriz of Earl to descend to heirs male, 


Merely a nominal form of entail ?”’ 

How do you know? Still, as ever, alive, 

Again mayn’t a Widower possibly wive / 
know you no cases of évergreen men 

Who were made fathers past three-score-and-ten ? 

If strong yet for the State vessel's steerage, 


not a N oped ag 

not a a ov Leicesrex, wed, 

ing 4 son ye i ty ote 
or may not *twere senseless to say, 

then don’t assume ’tis too late in the day, _ 

eonclude, with undue and un’ temerity 

the Beaconsfield Earldom won’t pass to posterity. 


= 





CON. FROM CONNAUGHT. 


Av ye plaze, Sorr, when ought a’Monk to sit by_a fire? 
Shure, when he’s cowl’d. 
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“ OFFICERS’ GRIEVANCES.” 


Red-Nosed Captain of Twenty-five Years’ Service (to Stout ditto). “‘ Beastixy SHame 
To ‘RETIRE’ Us JUST AS WE'RE GETTING UservL!” 











NEW REGULATIONS FOR THE PROTECTION OF SEAMEN, 
(By an Indignant Anti- Plimsollite.) 


1. Twat no Officer shall address a Sailor with his head covered. 
2. That all vessels shall be provided with spring-beds and hair-mattresses 
for the use of Sailors. 
3. That no Sailor shall be required to do duty when it rains, or when the 
deck is wet. 
4. That no Sailor shall be prevented from taking his wife to sea, and, if he 
desires it, his family. 
5. That the Captain shall always have in stock not less than twelve bassinets 
and twelve infants’ bottles. 
6. That no Sailor shall be required to stand at the wheel in summer with- 
out a parasol, or in winter without a hot-water tin. Parasols and hot-water 
tins to be supplied by the Captain. 
7. That there shall be one portrait of Mr. Pt*ms*i1, not less than 2 ft. = 1 
ft. 6 in., in all forecastles, and that the Captain shall always have not less 
than three in stock. 
8. That no Sailor shall be required to go aloft after sunset, unless provided 
with lanterns, which one of the Officers shall hold for him. 
on breach of the above Regulations shall be punishable by a fine not 
exceeding £200 for the first offence, and for the second, £500, together with 
suspension of certificate. 
By Order of the Committee, 
(Signed)—for the B**rd of Tr*de, 
Tos. Gr*y, Secretary. 





COSTUME IN KEEPING. 


said Berrna, “for the sea-side, give me a serge.” 
ook his head. He didn’t see the joke. 


“Op all sweet things,” 
The Ancient Mariner 





HOME AND FOREIGN. 
RS. MaLaprop has of course expressed herself as particularly horrified by 








where life is free and jolly, 
bonds of School - Beate tad Le 


Follet. 
Who would not rather be a free-born Monkey 
Than a poor Clerk, a Statesman, or a flunkey ? 
Darwin ’saduffer. Anyhow, no Ape 
Has an ambition to take human shape 


Closer than cruel Nature 
Has fashioned some of us in make and stature. 
We are not —vastly the reverse !— 


By family likeness like to be our curse. 
onkey on a . 
Decked out with coat, and cap, and broom, and 


of the “‘ man and brudder” 


Isa 
i wise Simia shudder 


Found in the lowest a lower . 
sites fatiieaiees oil icking ! 

5 tea- c 
! have we duped oan tor dun Suet, 








M 
the “‘ Atrocities in Belgravia.” 









































(As I see them every day, “e Sow Kita Srom my Marine View 


German Band, consisting of a 

A cornet a elarionet two horns, 
anda calstenkanoalt dreadfully 

out of tune. This orchestra is 
sometimes reduced to a duet 
between the trombone and the 
junior horn ; the remainder of the 
artistes deserting their instru- 
ments to forage for half- 


pence. 
Old Woman, with 
Se of an indigustible 
. This person is 
is the habit of forcing her 
pernicious wares upen 
children, and then appeal- 
ing to their parents for pay- 
ment. 

An Organ-grinder, with 
an instrument playing five 
old comie songs. The front 
of his organ is ‘ornamented 
— & panorama of nothing 

nm particular, which moves 
deuls, and thas a tendeney 
to stick. 

Another Organ-grinder, 
with a very inferior instru- 
ment indeed. His entertain- 
ment is strengthened by the 
presence (in a cosmopolitan uniform) of a deeply-aggrieved Monkey. 
the Meskey | is conscientious in the discharge of his official duties, 
but evidently (from hip Somneqnees) allows his thoughts to stray far 
away from the scene of his labours. 

Yet a third Organ-grinder, who howls to his own accompaniment, 
His favourite air is ‘* Santa Lucia,” which he delivers as if it were 
a dirge suitable to the wake of a Hottentot Chieftain. After 11 a.m. 
this person is generally under the influence of liquor. 

Two Foreigners (dirty and blasphemous), with a wiry Pianoforte 
mounted onatruck, Whilst one of them grinds out (in eccentric 
time) ‘‘ The Conspiratora’ Chorus” from La Fille de Madame Angot, 
the other fiercely demands money nervous-looking old Ladies. 

A very dirty Swiss Boy, with a heart-broken guinea-pig. This 

yung seamp is importunate, onl has the habit of thrusting his 
animal before the faces of easily-frightened Ladies and children. 
He receives your angriest remonstrances with an impudent grin, 
and only moves off on the , —+ of a Policeman. 

A thick-set, loud-voiced, illiterate person, in a rusty suit of black 
who delivers what he is pleased to consider ‘ Sermons” to a satirical 
crowd of holiday makers. His ‘‘diseourses” are frequently profane, 
gene —— ill -guyeenste and invariably vulgar. 
A Maiden Lady, of an uncertain, or rather of a very certain age, 
with “a Mission.” In the pursuit "of what she considers to be her 
duty, she is unduly familiar with young men, rude to old men, and 
a nuisance to the rest of the creation. 

A Punch and Judy Show, with what the French = call 

‘ry % ué” dialogue, and an e ly melancholy Dog 

usic-Hall Sin, inger, with a choice selection of int. 7 
= his person gener puts up at , ee best hotel and frequently in 
the afternoon drives down the h Street in a pony carriage. 

Three Foreigners tnsthenaliy vague) with a ipes and a penny 
whistle. They are clad in kins and leg bandages, and are 
much given to shrieking and howling in the neighbourhood of rival 

A Highton Fige Piper, 


entertainers. 
evidently from the glens of Shoreditch. He 
oses tartan, and disco 
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wa 


wears t urses in b Cockney slang. 
Negro Serenaders of every hue, Those conducted by persons 
wearing the garb of Punc be more avoided than the rest. 


than the others. It must be 


Asa rule, these troupes are less refined 
understood that this is not saying very much for “the 


clearly 
others.” 
A Woman with a Tray, con 


a stock of imitation jewellery 
and useless articles ae 


shells. When this harpy puts 


in an an a an eye u 

stray ar cies of apparel that be 1 a ee peariey 
Syme sentry-boxes upon w ge hes 

vehicles are ce generat are invaria ti up wit 

nails 80 laced that the alathos oF the bathers ms be caught an 
estroy ve no are. re, well adapt 

ir the porpetatan ‘of a pee ene dens ee 
rivers. 
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And, lastly, the co onest object on the Seash liquid 
COMMON OBJECTS ON THE SEA-SHORE. | frequently iy, the commonest jet onthe Beachors fs 0 liquid very 


river the Thames, 
|a liquid that is the attraction of all the poor — whe 
flock to its adulterated borders—in other words, the Bes 





THE LATEST BAGS. 
Tur Rieut Hon. W. E. G——s. A hatchet, a hoe, a watering- 


Pepend two thousand joc ‘ular pW 2 
Rieut Hoy. tux Eaxt or B—p. Eight hundred and 
one patent of 


y-five leading articles, a couple of 
nob and a coronet. 


ent Hon. Siz S——p N ze. Two thousand seven hun- 
dred and sixty-five additional pas, 6 Bs a few months of reprieve, and 
the Leadership of the House of Com 


The Most Nosiz roe Marquis or ‘i—-*. A —_ of hundred 
us fom the Liem Cte, Gn Ee claim to an 


congratulatio 
spepeient 
ON. on ant O—0, Goa now open 
The How. Mz. Powcn. Two million tons of paper, con- 
taining jokes about “ Duzy” and the “ field” for “ beacons.” 








FASHION’S DRAM. 


Leave to pane thee "dha, 
mt in vice, mon 
wretched creatures drunk 
in the paths of sin! 


. *— pe. the — bowl 


While we —- the cultured soul 
In a draught of Chloral ! 
Sing Chloral-oral-oral-ly— 
Sing Chloral-oral-ly-do 
=> = off its heavenly dreams, 
Lovely visions steep ae oa, 
While del L. 3 raves, and TsKakes, and 


In fasil oil oil ‘col alcohol. 
Horrors that we only know 
Through our channels aural, 
What care we for others’ woe, 
Wreathed in fumes of Chloral ? 
Sing Chloral, &c. 
Wives there are, so scandal cries, 
Born with vicious men to flirt ; 
Others worse, unless she lies,— 
Even homes and kin desert. 
If we seek oblivion, still 
We at least are moral. 
To the brim a bumper fill! 
Fashion soaks in Chloral ! 
Sing Chloral, &e. 


PEERAGE AND POST. 


A CorresponpDENT of the Belfast News Letter, reporting current 
rumours, says :— 

“T have also heard since my last communication on this subject that the 
Queen has offered the Baridom, with remainder, to Ma. Rave Disragii 


(the brother of Lorp Beaconsvrieip, and to whom he is much attached), 
with descent in the mail line.”’ 


The Belfast News Letter announces news indeed. The Earldom 
of Beaconsfield may be considered as an honour awarded as well to 
literary as to political eminence; but were it really true that the 
Queen had offered that dignity to the Premier’s , with 
descent in the mail line, Her Majesty’s subjects i» certainly 
think that their Most Gracious Sovereign — seer eer 
idea pe! = kind of person who is meant by the deseription of “* 
man of letters.” 








European Want. 





Wantep, for the settlement of the Eastern Question, to govern 
the Turkish Provinces, and control populations of different races and 
religions, an able, omg - honest, Man, of any persuasion, 
i chase Teen eal aks vi creme iat tt 
all o ogmas opinions w e or, 
any rate, would not allow them in the = 


his conduct in dealing with the subjects over woe ce oneees 
to preside who could keep them in order. 

Of course Mr. Punch knows of such a person, whom modesty 
forbids him to name, and besides who is otherwise engaged. 

















Szrremper 16, 1876.) 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


lil 











SEASONABLE SUGGESTION. 

You have seen, dear Mr. Syeehs, that the venerable 
Eart Russet has added to his reputation for episto- 
my Bog by a letter about the Bulgarian horrors, to 

Times, wherein he says :— 





AN ACCEPTED ATTENTION. 


Refreshment-Bar Swell. “‘ Now, Miss, WHAT WILL You HAVE!” 
Barmaid. “‘ Norumnc, Sir, THANK You!” 
Swell. ‘Ou, HAVE Somerninc! ComE—ANYTHING You LIKE!” 


Barmaid. “‘ Wt, Str ”—{ presents Pen, Ink, and Subscription List)}—“ crve ME 


SomErHiIne FoR THE HospitaL Funp!!” 





sch srrrarvnca feats Dot ey with a strong 


for Foreign Affairs does not do this, 
consider 
eel Deo 


interfere. It is for this reason that I 
of Parliament to be necessary.” 
And, dear Sir, note in the communication a 


Lie phaahe Pog mem Session? He now is an Earl too, 
ann brane to 0 eiealted i as such, » Cheneeve ee 
gestures. But 
must he not 4 taken a men sight. and inwardly 
asked whether his noble friend saw any green in his 
eye? The Premier’s stars have been fortunate, 
especially in the coincidence between the storm aroused 
by the Sythe Turkish barbarities and the Vacation. There is 
now to extort yy or admissions, or 
Seuliosions disclosures, and to move a vote of cen- 
sure, or a resolution for the recall of Srr Henny Exxior. 
But this is what Eart Rossetti would advise Ear. 
BEaconsFIetp to have. In five months’ time the storm 
will probably have blown over, and something lucky 
have turned up. An Autumnal Session! Doesn’t the 
fine old Whig eteran wish he may et it? do 
still more the proposal, of such a thing, betokens a 
heart indeed incapable of guile. 0 sancta sim 8 
of a green old age. s and a mind untainted, with all its 
experience of what Mrs. Matapror calls Downey Street ! 
It transcends even the simplicity of a babe and 


SucKLine. 


P.S.—And fancy the possibility of an Autumnal Ses- 
sion in the height of the shooting-season ! 


Mem. for the Month. 
RemempBer, Remember, 
The month of September 

And jury lists hung on church door, 
f oman ve claim ; 
And struck off get your name, 
If to serve, you account it a bore. 














LEAVING HOME. 
(A Social Contrast of Two Ways.) 
THe Wrone Way. 


yew i We I suppose we must go somewhere. 

- You have been such a long time making up your mind 

wn thnes. has quite gone. 

ay Fly Well, I see you have packed up your box. 
useless = things you are taking. 


oS ave left half of them out to go into your portmanteau. | 
"you have room for them— your scanty wardrobe 

would scarcely provide a change for a searecrow 
Edwin. Let us the luggage for a while, 
we shall go. What do you say to Switzerland ? 
9? I have always hated mountains ; but, if you want to g0 | 

to Sa a suppose | be dragged there. 

! When I want to gamble I generally manage to | 


What a heap | 
You ’ve got enough to set up an | 


and consider where 


ub. 
Angelina. You needn’t remind me of your folly—robbing the home 
ye may show your brother members that you don’t endemtend | acon 


Edwin. Not ptastens whist, indeed ! 
a ‘ae en ly). N illy fellow, I did: 
nervous, ’ * 
mean ahaa (sug at shout’ thie i tip? tthe o - 
Edwin. What do you sy to Italy? 
detest m tos, and ll 
eee 
Edwin. Oh hang it! 2S Te. 
A seth he air of 0 martyr) 


Of course I will do anything 
you 


[And off they go to enjoy their holiday. 


Well, never mind, tebe | 2a | 


Tus Rient War. 


Edwin. Well, I su we must go somewhere. 


a You could not have ¢ a better moment for the 
London is quite saon ofthe ear and the Continent will be 
sim; simply charming at this veason 
up your box. Now are you 
ou 
nd ite, tad plenty of things for the evening. 
Angelina. M ve got parle ag too many things, o in 
spite of that, I shall have plenty of of room for your wardrobe One 
Edwin, ae ky 2- . 
"3 ins alas _— It will be 
sim poh mind we must go to 
| apis Sapon! Oh no, I have given up gambling. The home, 
ay has bomn 6 Set stronger attraction than the Club 
“vey bea hit ‘ter me like that I shall o off to the Cub to 
ight it 
my levernce po, vou silly fellow, I didn’t 
Hin. What do you sy to Waly 
‘aie. I revel in pictures. And you know that I am never so 
mae bn ny ene Tod Puri have a little Switzerland, a 
t P ‘aris. 
ingens eS a oe on aie Of course, I will do 


. Well, I A, A} pore 
| fre the sot d, yor ‘ou will want something nice 
y dear, I 
box between us will save a 
for a while and consider where 
itzerland * 
I have always ted in mountains. 
mgeina A yheeager you, = fos have we are one of the 
(la hea ). No, no 
moenet Vek. but about this tri 
well and as when I am living under a cloudless sky. 
dearest, 
guint diese [And off they go to enjoy thew holiday. 








Tux Misrrarny Srarvs Qvo.—“ As you were!” 
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HAPPY-THOUGHT NOTES IN IRELAND. 


A Companion—On Home-Rule— Di intment— Arrival— Bray 
~The Confidential Carman—A Ruse—Out of t—A New 
Development— Notes on Types—My Carman— About Bray— 
The Promenade—Its Views and its Prospects—The Mysterwus 
Letter-boz— Mount and away—To the Hills f 


4 gf arPuix it is a very 
/ 2 etty line from 
ys ublin to Bray: 
a. short and sweet. 
v> ACountry Gen- 
tleman gets into 
the carriage with 
me, and talks of 
the London sea- 
son, of the Operas, 
of the Zoo, of 


of London topics 


attention to 
Ireland. He ig- 
nores Ireland. I 
take for granted 
that he is, at 
heart, a Home- 
Ruler. He is nei~ 
ther at heart, or 
head, anything of 
the sort. He hopes 
that ‘‘ we” (he is 
pp of him- 
self and co ) 
“never shales 
Home-Rule.” 
“Not a Par- 
liament, I ask, 
” Stephen’s 
Green ?” 
s I hazard the 
mention of ‘‘Stephen’s Green,” being entirely unacquainted with 
its locality. Nor do l ever remem ving met with any account 








Re, 3 


YQAG 


of the particular Srepmen from whom the Green originally took | 


its name. However, I need not trouble myself as to the history of 
Stephen’s Green, as my companion scorns the idea of an Irish 
Parliament, either on —— or anybody else’s Green. 

‘“* What ’ud we do witha Parliament? We’re not a people to 
govern ourselves at all.” 

I am silenced. As an Englishman in Ireland, I compassionate 
my companion, just as I should a French Anglophobist, who 
will insist on decrying all his own institutions, praising ours, and 
refusing to speak the Benn of his own native country. 

I want to meet a genuine Home-Ruler, or a hot-headed, warm- 
hearted Fenian. My notion of Ireland has been, up to now (thanks 
to a course of novels, and lish newspapers), that all Irish were, 
au fond, the deadly foes of England ; that the 


their 
actively, that they, equally with the rest of Brrrawy1’s family, 


** never, never, never would be Slaves”—and certainly not “‘ here- | 


ditary bondsmen” to their brother Britons. 

My fellow-traveller points out what a pretty country this is, with 
the villas dotted about among the trees, and the view of the Bay on 
our left. I am obliged to him for the attention. Then he speaks 
of Bray. ‘‘A charming place,” he says, “ but ’tis a pity ’tis in 
Ireland. We donothing with it. No, Sir, we’re behind Time.” 

His last remark refers to his country, not to the train. 

He gets out before I can pursue the conversation. 

If this is a specimen of a genuine son of Old Ireland, then I am 
disappointed. 
expected to meet with patriotism everywhere. I had ex- 
pected that sympathy from a Saxon would have been like the 
proverbial ‘praise from Sr Husert Srantey.” It might have 
een received by Irishmen suspiciously at first, but, after a while, 
it would have n welcomed with effusion. No; if I come to 
Ireland inclined to be more Irish than the Irish, I shall return to 
England to be more Rages than the English ; unless I succeed. in 
nding the realisation of my ideal of an Irishman in Ireland, that 
is, a thorough-going, warm-hearted, impulsive, anti-English-rule, 
old-fashioned landlord, residing on his own estate, and, being con- 
tent to chance his rents, beloved by his tenantry. If I do not come 
across this typical Irishman, [ shall regretfully note down that, 
like the gods of the heathen, they are all gone out of the way, and 
there is none that is good for anything—no, not one. 
Bright, cheerful, and pleasant is Bray (where the train now stops), 


Skating Rinks— | 
genes I turn | 


, were pining for | 
liberty — pining to repeal the Union, and to demonstrate, | 


‘both landward and seaward. ‘Ho! there! an outside car!” Or, 
stay! First let me consider. I want to see all of the country I can 
this afternoon, ’twixt one and six, before going on to 
—a first flying visit (all through Piompronw ap Spry, who may 
be, even now, telegraphing to me at Dublin to come up and be 
examined), just to prospect a route for the second. 
| For such a drive as I require, an outside carman might ask me an 
| ** outside price.” 
| Happy Thought.—Consult the Station-Master, He knows. I 
look round to ascertain where his office is, or if anybody is there 
of whom I can say at once, ‘ This is the Station-Master ! 
| Iam the solitary arrival at Bray; and all the eardrivers outside 
| are doing their best to arrest my attention, by winking, waving their 
| whips, and touching their hats. 
** A cy-arr, your ig 
“ This way, Sorr! Raguiside cyarr?” 


“* Want a eyarr, Sorr 
A red-haired, red-whiskered, red-faced ‘man im a dirty white 


- tly 
a 


overcoat, slips in, cautiously, through the station-gate. 

he is risking something in ing the bou of the 
He has a whip im ome while with the he 
weather- shapeless wide-awake. He is 

up to me, addressing me im an insinuating whisper, as if 
really putting me wp to a thing, “‘ Me eyarr’s there, 
he says, poin with bis over his shoulder ; mk re ny 
= evar, maybe, for the Dargle and Po'gseoort. Ye'll take me, 


‘* T must see the Station-Master first,” I reply, somewhat sternly, 
thinking that this will settle him. 

He whi , anxiously—as though he were tempting me to some 
horrible erime—uncommonly like Danny Mann the murder 
of the Colleen Bawn to Mr. Hardress Cregan,—“ Ah, then, Sorr, 

ll promise ye ’ll take me, Sorr, when ye’ve seen him?” 

Ag Leg By is he ee << heren;® pointt 

ure, Sorr, he orenenst » somew 
out vaguely up the line; “ but I thimk he wasn the Seek that 
me down this minit.” Then, having, as he considers, demonstrated 
= 20 > compunsione improbabiliey of an a a 
tion-Master, he resumes his most ing tone, i 
“1 "ll drive yer Honour out to the Dnasie and Poteau, ant-ye ll 
see him whin we come back.’’ 

A porter, passing, directs me to the Station-Master, standing by 
|a gate. For the moment my confidential Carman appears con- 
siderably disconcerted. 

I walk towards him, followed by my insinuating friend, whose 
confidential manner now changes to one of earnest entreaty : ‘‘ Ye ’ll 
not forget me, Sorr! mine ’s the cyarr, Sorr! I’ll take yer as 
|asanny of ’em, Sorr!” Then, as I leave him behind—for, evidently, 

he doesn’t like to venture too near the Station-Master—he says, in an 
| imploring whisper, ‘‘ Ye’ll mind, Sorr, ye ’ve i me yell 
take my eyarr, Sorr. Ye will, Sorr?” Then being compelled to 
retire by my advance towards the Station-Master, he concludes with 
|a master-stroke, as though a bargain had been struck between us, 
** Ah, then, God bless yer Honour! ’Tis me cyarr ye’ ll take, God 
bless yer Honour!” he says, with an air of pious gratitude, that 
| seems to overwhelm me with thanks for having saved him and his 
family from starvation by employing his car for the afternoon. My 
heart, which is soft, and remarkably impressionable, is touched, 
and I am just on the point of turning, and acting him that I will 
avail myself of his services, when I faney I hear the rippling of an 
imperfectly suppressed titter, among his fellow-carmen at the rails 
outside, who, it appears, have been watching the scene with in- 
tense enjoyment, ready to pounce on me, as a victim, should their 
more adventurous companion fail in his object. 
Happy Thought.— An incident in a “‘ Sentimental Journey.” 
Civil Station-Master introduces me to a most le Carman 
of a most decidedly Hebraic east of countenance. Did I not know 
| him to be an Irishman, I should describe =, conn, as a respect- 
|able Jew-farmer. I am certain I could find counterpart in any 
flower-shop in Covent Garden Market, or in any ready-made tailor 
establishment, or in a West-End auction-mart, or old furniture- 
shop. His costume only is Irish. His old-fashioned dark-blue, 
tight-sleeved coat, with big side-pockets, his red handker- 
chief necktie, his proud prodigality of shirt (wherein lies the essen- 
tial secret of his respectability), and his low-erowned, broad-brimmed 
ancient beaver—which he has, apparently, been at some pains to 
brush the wrong way—are all characteristic accessories of a picture 
most decidedly Irish. Yet I have seen a duplicate of this man— 
clothes and all—in Cornwall. Only, his nose (I mean as the Ollen- 
|dorf system would explain it, ‘the nose of the man in Cornwall”) 
| was not so Judaically developed. Perhaps the man wasn’t quite 
finished. Ata ripe age, his nose would be quite a piece of c 
| work in itself. (This I should nete as a genume, if rare, instance of 
** Typical Development.”’) 
| Happy Thought (for “‘ Typical Developments”’).—Nature, like 
| History, repeats herself. 
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I feel inclined to address my friend as “‘ Mr. O’Sotomons.” I am 
not, as it happens, far out. His name, he informs me is Mr. 
O'SULLIVAN ; and, as I hear him answer pleasantly to the name of 
“* Jerry,” I fairly conclude that on his card would be inscribed 
“ Me. Jenewian O’Suriivay.” Now, if ever there were a genuine 
Hebraic prenomen, it is “ JeneMian.” It is grand, it is lofty. 
“* JEREMIAH the Prophet” is lofty, noble, grand. But reduce it to 
“ Jexry,” and it is at once Iris "and familiar. To the words of 
JeREMIAH the Prophet (I mean apart from our traditional knowled 
of such a — you would listen with profound reverence. 
Jerry the et you semd six stamps to his office at 
Boulorne-sur Mer, and request his list of good things for the next 
Spring Meeting, by returmof post. This is indeed a subject which 
witch ie quite a new tarm to my work on Typical Developments, 
is to be not for an age, but for all time. 

Thought.—Does O’Sciiivan (or O’Sutermman or O'Soro- 
ant ies te what Lory Braconsrreip would (years ) have 
i ey Cameasian Race,” or, rather, * Ww 
Conk Asin Race” ? 

Send plated el ear is a model of what a ear should. be: 
mk rail highly polished ; a tiger-skcim rag thrown 
over the seat for the passenger's comfort when ; anda fast cob 
that can dece a hill bravely, and descend safely. 

, Br = Fa one word. aly as in “the _ was right. 
regret obliged to admit it. 8 regards jray, he was right, 
Why, if Londoners could only have such @ little marine P as 
Bray, within -five minutes’ rail of the Metropolis—which is 
the time occupied in the journey between this and Dublin—what a 
jg it would be!! If such a place were the same 
from Paris, would Trouville have a ghost of a chance? But here at 
Bray, which, for colour and situation, is an Irish Dawlish, with 
itn aes , hardly anything—1i. e., nothing “‘ to speak of "— 


An in gentleman, with whom I got into conversation 
while taking a turn on what one of these days will, perhaps, be “ the 


0 


Promenade by the Sea,” tells me, in reply to my enthusiastic praise 
(for 1 have fallen in love with Bray at first sight), that “‘ the 
drainage . ahem!” Impossible! Is it the old, ‘old ——_ 


story once again? Or have I come across the only cynic in Bra 
If indeed it be so, then I tear myself from thee, my pride of the 
Sea! Beautiful Thought Ti I must away 

Happy Hamlet at er: )—* Break, break my heart ; 
for I adh Boe, my ”—nose. 

But for scenery, for excursions by land and by sea, for champagney, 
exhilarating air, for “‘ local colour ” as rich as the coast of von, 
and for country quiet, with town life within three-quarters of an 
hour’s rail, commend me to Bray. Were I an Irishman and a 
millionnaire—say, for example, Mister O’ Rormscuitp—I would buy 

, and entrust the management of it to those distinguished for 
reli ness, even among “our lively neighbours,” who have brought 
to such a pitch of perfection the amusements of Boulogne, Dieppe, 
and Trouville. I would send for the new Race game, from Dieppe 
(an enormous success this season), and at the end of five years 
Mr. O’Roruscuitp, of Big Bray, would buy up all the other 
Rothschildren in — 

But Mr. J —— *SULIIVAN is flourishing his whip. 

The only object of interest that positively strikes my eye, and 
impresses Yess on my memory, isa large box, fixed to the wall, 
about four feet from the ound, labelled in very large type, 
“MR. O’TOOLE’S LETTE 

It is impossible to avoid standing i in front of this letter-box, and 
meditating on Mr. O’Toorr’s letters.” Of course Mr. O’TooLe must 
live far away among the mountains, in perhaps some glorious ruin 
of an ancient (for the O’Toores were Kings of Ireland, as 
were several other people as well), and‘ making a descent on Bray, 
to take a sniff of civilisation (I am not thinking even of the drainage 

uestion, which would not interest Mr. O’Toote), and “x up his 
etters. Does he come for his letters himself, in all 4. of 
his ancient royalty, or are there any. reasons why the O’Toore 
should not come in person? Has he never yet bowed his proud 
head before the Saxon, and consequently does the great 
O’Tooxe send Day, the faithful piper of the clan into the station to 
fetch the letters, while his Chief awaits him at the hill-side, out of 
the town, and y ben retires to the fastnesses of his native mountains 
to decipher his rey ge ad Methinks I see . . 

** There ll not be time, Sorr, for the Dargle, the ‘Waterfall, an’ 
Po’ rscourt, an’ be back here again by sivin, barr’n ye come now, 
Sorr,” says Mr. O’ScLirvan, who has teft his car, in order to arouse 
me to action. 

In a crack of the whip we are away. 





PLANT AND PARASTTE. 
Wues would you think of looking for a flea in a Kentish field ? 





SUICIDE IN THE SOLENT. 


taking a 
or occasional holiday are 


hereby cautened to discontinue 
ms practice of pone 
or rowing about in the vicinit 
Portsmouth. Shots from 
adjacent batteries at 
Browndown are continu- 
ally flying over the heads 
or plunging into the water 
close those 







F 


may possibly be at 
to desist from firing 


any boat, from n 
due precaution on 
ieces in consequence of happe 


of those on board her, get knocked to pi 
ing to sail too near the batteries on ti ony the Solent whilet the 


are practising, the ere any, should be liable to be 
taken a. Magistrate we hy fined ; and, as for the rest, 
their bodies having been A.A and an inquest "held upon them 
the ~ . ani Bey Se wien» vee eS elo de se. or now 
everybody is aware firing aye om o not e cognisance of 

even if to them to be within their alm, i 10 fair to 
conclude that all people they may kill must be persons who have 
wilfully t their own salvation. In their case it must be se 
offendendo ; it a be else with anyone who may be killed by a 
cannot-shot, i in the Solent. 





DIRECTION TO CABDRIVERS. 
(See Daily News.) 


the side of a thoroughfare (say the Strand) in 
walking Pour direction, pall p andi fh an 
in mire if he is ‘or 
instance, to such and such a Railwa wey y= (say the J Cross) 
mind getting into 


Station. ee 
renee mh te I that way, uty ane You 
a = will not be able to get past the icc 
are eerie 6, fare, uredly thinking to assist you, oy Re 
payee py te vn ap when sudd Ww up, get 


CRAWLING 


do ing , 2, cab-door le, request hin to pay youae 
fare of ~~ oe Most likely, in andl re avoid peing | involved 
in trouble and 4 of time through i your extortion, he will 


» he 
submit to it and pa aaa ot — ; OF, # gly, | "you can 
summon him to a Police Court, w here it will be easy for you to 
cur thet ks exiled yuu off your ttand. 





WHAT THEY TAKE ABROAD. 


What She takes.—Three black silk Dresses (Princesse, Wattean, 
6 eS bows ; one fancy Silk, 


with wo black Grenadines (one square cut) ; 
two white Sans @ with ‘eee trimmings ; four white T o~ 
warranted to wash) ; one violet Skirt, with apron and j 5 

Dinner Dresses (violet, pi pink and black, and’ ; three 
Polonaises (yellow, green, red); one white worked with 
Cardinal bows ; two one black silk, and three eloth 
Jackets ; ig Aner basen % ter, and gre wovelas ; 
four Hats (Gainsborough, Brigand, Shovel, and ;. four 
Bonnets (black, blue, violet, valet, and sells Dinow GA ); Boots, 
i a Bont); extras, toilet, &e. (76 lbs.), 


—tLinen (10 tb.); two flanue Shirts; an extra 
pai of Bots isa Combs, and Brashes; and a wideawake 








you go to catch it on hop. 








Aporocy ror sour Yours Lapres.—Girls will be Boys. 
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HOW WE 























MANAGE OUR LITTLE AFFAIRS OF THE HEART IN SCARBOROUGH. 





MARVELS OF MODERN TRAVEL. | 


Tat people should put up with a miserable conveyance called a 

| Cab to take them to the Station, when, by a little agitation, they | 

| might secure carriages as comfortable as the coupé of Paris or the | 
caroyza of Milan. 

That travelled Englishmen, knowi 
should tolerate the miserable Re 
nearly all the English Stations. 

That persons who know the Swiss Railways should rest satisfied | 
with the miserable accommodation afforded in England to second 
and third-class passengers. 

That men habituated to Club Dinners should never murmur at | 


the Ve rare soup, the venerable fish, and the tough meat of 
first-class Hotels. 


the buffets of the Continent, | 
mt Rooms to be found at | 


That Family Parties, accustomed to the attention of their servants | 
at home, my © never object to paying a mob of Hotel harpies 
extravagantly for imaginary services. 

That sea-goers, who have heard of the boats of the P. and 0., and | 
the steamers running between England and Ireland, should patro- 
nise the miserable vessels plying between Dover and Calais, and | 
Folkestone and Boulogne. 

That any sane person, knowing the horrors of a rough two hours, 
mous Sao the fact that the Castalia starts four times a week 

rom Dover. 

That Englishmen, accustomed to the freedom of their birthright, 
should submit to be examined, as if they were the boldest type of 
smugglers, on the frontiers of every country in Europe. 

That English Ladies, used to the comforts of home, should submit 

— to the privations of Hotels in the Mountains, and Inns 
rittany and other wild of France. 

That Londoners, who d never walk about Town in anything 
but broad cloth and a chimney-pot d perambulate Paris, 
— and Vienna in cheap suits of dittos and wideawake hats. 

urch te are mah Sovets at nome, — treat 
as if they were Museums, an e wor- 
hippers therein as so many wild beasts. 
hat Jounw Bott, who hates or pretends to hate everything 
oreign, abroad. 


rd 
in 





Church- 
foreign Cathed 

8. 
f ever go 








Lastly, greatest Marvel of all, that Britons, with the finest 
scenery in the world in their own land, should brave all the dirt and 
discomfort of a foreign tour to secure a glimpse,of,the picturesque. 


ENGLAND AROUSED. 


Wett do we to be wroth! Turks still‘are seen 
To be the Turks they were in former times: 

We wake, and find we unawares have been _ 
Their sleeping partners in their hideous crimes. 


But let impetuous wrath not bear away 
Indignant Britons. Keep resolved and cool, 
Lest into crafty foreign hands we play, 
And suffer tricksters Britain to befool. 


The nations well may cease to taunt us, now, 
With sordid policy and selfish aim. 

Take care, with too impulsive clamour how 
You do but further their insidious game. 


“ Perfidious Albion ” is a bygone phrase. 
That once familiar cant we hear no more. 
Are neighbours who forbear that ery to raise, 
More conscious or less spiteful than offyore ? 


Serene they see how Turkish outrage"works’ 
In generous British minds un rage. 

Let not o’ermastering ire against the Turks 
Ourselves, unwise, in alien toils engage. 





This William and That. 


THe commemoration of Wrmu1aM, Prince of Orange, in con- 
nection with the Pacification of Ghent, coincided with the appearance 
of Mr. Gusnenenwe pemghit, Commas. pe Sa. In one 
respect the two WILLIAMS contrasted.,;,WILLIAM or ORANGE 
was celebrated as WILLIAM THE “whereas WILLIAM OF 


Hawarben is disti by speaking 
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THE DROWSY POINTSMAN. 


Jous Butt. “COME, WAKE UP! WAKE UP! THERE’S BEEN A FRIGHTFUL COLLISION DOWN: THE LINE, 
AND WE LOOK TO YOU TO PREVENT ANOTHER AND A BIGGER SMASH!” 
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PUTTING IT PLAINLY. 
From a Point of View somewhat too little considered. 


Jest a drink- 
sodden Slave, 
*neath the 
rule 

Of the Lords of 
the Barrel 

and Vat: 
L But I don’t see my pp ee 


“Don’t drink ” is yer tip? Werry well, 
Jest supposin’ I ; wot it to-day, 
When I ’ve done my next nine hours’ spell 
Of hard work, and wants summut like play, 


What good little game can J turn to? , Will any one pint me the way ? 


You see, I aint no book-larning, 
Nor much in the way of a “* taste.” 

The Parson’s long lingoish yarning 
To me is jest wearisome 


waste. 
I want summut easy and handy. Where is it? Show up!—and make haste. 


Fet-pleasmze, says you, ain’t the best. 
a % erry like, but it’s handy and cheap. 
“BS It don’t cost, like a-goin’ fine-drest, 

A scavenger, coster, or sweep : 
You cam have it in pennorths and anywheres—long as 

yer able to creep. 
It’s comfort, cheer, and gay chat, 
And =F a spell. 

“ There is im the Pot”? Wot of that ? 
But, 3 teeech tee teeth, Ott, 

seen a pe , he ¢ yer 
; remarkable well. 


Drink ’s r pleasure. 
Reeled off from a stool or a tub 
‘Nicks that. yer think it’s enough 
To jobate us, or shut up the Pub’ 
If yer cuts off our only aiyaest, we might take to 
wuss,—there ’s rub! 


No stuff 


my style. 
the cheap, if yer 


A 
poser as floors yer, | think. 
Whese's Gils cheap and ree 
To be ted by me ? ere’s the kink! 
Don’t drink ? serene, if you'll pint me to summut 
that’s better than drink ! 





EASTERN QUESTION AND ANSWER. 


Lord B. The Bulgarian atrocities are recall. 
Mr. P. Yes; but your Ambassador Aa 











HINTS TO SPORTSMEN. 


Ir’the birds are wild, endeavour to allay their fears by whiting 
to them, seattering barley or bread-crumbs in their track, taking o 

our boots, blindfolding the dogs, speaking in an under-tone to the 

Inder-Keeper, and carefully screening your gun from observation. 
If their —- } ee -_ — “ you must either o— om your 
hands and feet ug wet turnips, or pursue eovey on 
horseback until you are near enough to single out the young birds. 
A lasso is of no use, and a net might lay a. 

Thick shooting-boots are a mistake. If the ground is wet, 
progress is liable to be impeded by the tenacious adhesion of the 
soil ; and if it is dry, there is no occasion for such extraordinary 

rotection to the feet. Patent leather shoes are not without_their 

isadvantages, but, on the whole, perhaps they are the best. 

The process of granting game certificates has been very much 
simplified of late years, indeed ever since the Gunpowder Plot. 
They are no longer required to be issued under the Great Seal, and 
no preliminary questions are now asked—perhaps with a mistaken 
leniency—as to the skill and experience of the applicant. In feudal 
times, when the laws of this country were Dracenian in their 
severity, if a Sportsman had shot his dog or his friend, he ram a 
great risk of having his certificate suspended, without benefit of 
cler, 


N  -—_ and Gentlemen, and others who enjoy the right of sheot- 
ing over many thousands of acres, may always cnineomgeent and 
obliging Kee by applying at the Zoolegieal Gardens, or at the 
_— sn ensington Museums. Uniform notebjected to, if 

e . 

The | is a creature — of an excellent appetite, but 
singular to relate, it will not touch currant jelly. e expe- 
riment has often tried by the naturalist an yen: 
but in no one instance, not even in the severest winter, hds the bait 
been found tasted. Rabbits it might be expected would show the 
same antipathy to onions, but such is not the case, at least within 


the recollection of any person now living. 

Partridges may be lawfully taken and eaten from the Ist of Sep- 
tember to the 1st of February, and pheasants from the 1st of October 
to the same date; but no penalty attaches to eating bread-sauce all 
the year round. 

e Game Laws do not apply to d 
and hare-brained = + are not under ns protection. , 

Sporting such as pointers, spani retrievers, and setters, 

require a Sn Rn diet during cakes soaked in 


ing the season. Sponge 


hed eggs and Welsh rabbits, | Where 





old Madeira, and an egg beaten up with brandy, about 11 o’clock in 
the are recommended Sy the best authorities. Also a 
little old cheese is considered good for the scent. 

Be content with a moderate bag. A few pheasants, six couple of 
woodeocks, three or four brace of black game, and capercailzie, with 
some snipe, wild fowl, and golden plover, ought to satisfy the most 


exacting sportsman. 
If the seent is indifferent, sprinkle the ground with a little Eau 
de Cologne or lavender water, and burn some pastilles. 

_ The best thing to drink when out Shooting is some cold tea, or a 
little oatmeal and water, or whey, or, in extreme cases, gingerade, 
taken in moderation. 

“Deal in game” liberally. Few people are so overdone with 
ts of kind as to be driven to cry out “ Toujours perdriz!” 

ext to an une legaey, perhaps, there is nothing so welcome 
as an unlooked-for . Send your friends all the young birds, 
keeping the old ones for yourself. Never omit to pay carriage. 

You might almost as well omit to pay your Income-tax. 

Much depends on names you give your dogs. In the good old 
double-barrel and port-wine days Di, Don, Dash, Carlo, and 

Venus did yery well; but the march of intellect has reached the 
stubbles and tations, and demands something more enlightened 
and useful. Try how your will answer to School Board, Cir- 
cumlocution, Centralisation, Cosmopolitan, Evolution, or Instinct. 
If these names do not prove satisfactory, you can but fall back on 
the old ones. 


Winte snare poaching is to the poor and the idle who are caught 
Shun battues. If you must be a Butcher, go and join the Turks, 


———SS== 


Ghost for Groom. 
THERE is, we are informed, by a local journal,— 
SITUATION as GROOM.—Can make himself erally 
half and f 


WAntz> a 
useful. Left last situation through death. Ten anda our 
years’ character. Apply at —, Hill Street, Ryde. 


The foregoing advertisement a in the Isle of Wight Times, 
which is at least not generally known to be a Spiritualist organ. 
can a Groom, in want of a situation, who left his 
~ 4 i den oe a 
iri i must progressing i servants Ww 
can now advertise for them from the other world. 
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AMATEUR COACHING. 


JENKING CAN’? THINK WHAT HAS HAPPENED To Ea War ! 








NOW HERE ! 
4 NEW ANSWER TO AN OLD QUESTION 
(Commended to the many whom “ Turks” have indisposed for Towring. ) 
Wuere shall we go? Why wander?  Let.usliec 


And dream the days away in this old 
Bloom sweeter flowers beneath 


i utumn q 
By Fashion’s flocks, bell-wetheted h hither, 
Why need we in the hurrying mob be merged ? 
Where go! ? Nowhither! 
Where shall we go? Observe that Poppy poised 
oon P areal ridge amidst the golden stubble. 
a answer. F —~ has widely noised 


cinerea) jo inmerng; © i = dread it its trouble. 


& teal, 
uy long for te, , it 
ey en on English so 
Cheap Lotos-eating ? 


ither. 


Where shall we go? “To sleep—perchanee to dream.” 
Such restful < Pane as to sense are soothing ; 
World-worries Iming in a Lethe-stream, 

Calming the pulse, care-gendered wrinkles smoothing. 
Cusse anaes an cermetg oo Foes % toral, 

ree £ leaf-sounds, fragrance flora 
Whieh cannot emake Nature’ + lullaby 
not of Chioral 


Where shall we go ? ee *neath yon trees 

Is this tired traveller's present bourne. Returning, 
He ll beat the — for filberts, if yow please, 

Or east a fly where the mill-wheel is churning. 
Slow wanderings i in our woods suit wakening dawn, 

And when = ’s lengthening s bring their benison, 
We'll have, for lazy labour on the lawn, 

oats or Tewyrsov. 








which 2004 from this place availed themacl ~ +1, 
themselves 
UF adding Gat ancien and hatvind towm 
wis d> sat teew what thie of bell 0 have no 
bidete ia bane doverGall te tbe © seeveceotaiin halt 
erie, pareen, pobedy bat « feel would snguest f t a man’s better 
«ety rent of ayn, | eg 
result — collision, by which passengers are usuall 
vm case of a remarkable old woman which 
was lately 


the North 
Eastern, when— 
“ An old women who had been riding om the buffer of one of the sets was 
found cut to pieces.” 
In railway collisions things are not done by halves, but 
those aecidents for the most eae being so done in 
railway management. 


= =— ss 


Nop Goaibumremer te bave conned en 





MARCH AND MUSIC. 
Sr scent pliie mactings it has been judicionsl pemasboed Gat 
in dealing with the Eastern we must how we 
ote So ge Book. Phrase for The March of 
Rogue’s Mar 
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“THE MEAT SUPPLY.” 


Bathing-Man. *‘ Yes, Mum, E's A GOoD OLD 'Orse vert. AND HE’S BEEN IN THE SALT WATER 80 LONG, HE’LL MAKE CAPITAL 
Bitep BEEF WHEN WE'RE DONE WITH HIM!!!” 











Ee oe a a ee St, 








! ° : ee: . . . 
WONDERS OF THE WORLD. | jo gle on them om, and about the little bells which continually 


: ; : : onder in what coming century of progress it will be possible, in 
seen “eedaeeyt Ts will accept his proper fare without | any English county-town hotel, to get so good a dinner, served with 
Wonder why it is that foreign railway carriages so furiously | 8¥¢h alacrity, and at so little oo as may be found at wellnigh 
shake, when they ha for a wonder to be going at a rate of more | *™ try inn upon the Continent a 
than twenty miles an hour ? Wonder when a Tourist will be able to take his walks abroad, 
Wonder how many dainty dishes a French chef could concoct out | Without being expected to look at all the lions Pet De ae 
of what an English Cook would either throw away as waste, or else| Wonder when sea-bathing will in England be as decent as i 
steal and sell as dripping ? | oe here is out of it? : ; . 
Wonder how many letters of indignant remonstrance would be | onder if French polish, when a to Mol “> will 
written to the Teanes, supposing that our railways introduced the | rae poe tone Ape bd - rented cane ape lll pie 
ee. Kaan of imprisoning their travellers in stuffy, stifling | the asphaite of his Boulevards, as on Engl ; elights to put his 
Wonder whether Tubbing ever will be acclimatised abroad, and | £90t once more upon his clean, soft Turkey carpet ? 
when, for lavatory purposes, bath towels will then be used instead | A videecbe A ah ee acento 
* Wonder why French Ladies, wh ed | F 
onder why Frenc ies, who are so trained in all the delicate i i 
nuances of etiquette, do not think it worth their while to close their | . yore ag Beilgi ¥ 
lips when eating ? | THe Times Co ndent, in his account of the rejoicings on the 
Wonder if a British Tourist ever met a foreign Priest out walking | anniversary of the “‘ Pacification of Ghent,” mentions, with reference 
in the country, who was not studying his prayer-book and carrying |to the religious party spirit rampant in Belgium, that,’ besides 
an umbrella |“* Clerical washerwomen” (who wash the Ultramontanes’ dirty 
Wonder if French Students, enjoying their vacation, ever indulge | linen), and “* laundresses employed by those of an opposite way of 
in any exercise more muscular than the athletic sports of dominoes | thinking,” there are likewise “ Liberal Butchers Catholic 
and billiards ? | Butchers.” Happily, the butchery of the butchers on both sides is 
Wonder what a London Alderman would say when invited to the | now-a-days confined to quadrupeds; and no meat whatever is 
Mansion House, if, instead of luscious turtle, he were provided with | roasted until dead. 
a plateful of Potage croute au pot, or lukewarm Phite tor’ the | 








soup, such as is so uently supplied at tables d’héte for the : 
refeotion of the traveller a . “S -| Maladies and Martyrs. 
onder if a Coachman could ‘ound in any part of France o Tue “ Martyrs to Gout,” so called, are indeed, in a sense, 

sufficient self-restraint to drive for half a mile without making his | to the cause of gout—good living. The Anti-Vaccinationist Keighley 
whip crack? = : : _ | Guardians, imprisoned-in York Castle, however, -have suffered as 

Wonder why it is that Foreigners in general, and fat Germans in | enthusiasts for the cause of contagion, and may, with the strictest 
particular, like to travel with the windows shut, and breathing such accuracy, be styled martyrs to Smallpox. 
an atmosphere of smoke as would suffocate a chimney-sweep ? 

Wonder if, in spite of all his grumbling when abroad, a man TT. — 
could anywhere in England spend a holiday so cheaply, or cram so 





much amusement into it ? GEOGRAPHICAL CATECHISM. 
Wonder why it is that.Frenchmen put such monstrous collars on | Q. Waar do we now call the Isle of Patmos ? 
their cart-horses, and what the horses, could they speak, would have | A, Treland. 








Pinecrest Uae Precinct of Whitedaars, ts tas Cty of London, ued pudtaked vy un at Neral Post urec, i the ParaK ot trian Gy of Lonaan-Waweanes, bopeonet 6,008 





Szrrempzr 23, 1876.) 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


121 











THE BEER-KINGS OF BURTON. 
(See Newspapers.) 


HosE Twain—a narrow es- 
cape they had 

When we, by their bereave- 
ment _ 

At once well nigh were left 
to wail ; 
The two great 

Burton Ale! 
Lo, Bass and ALtsorr in 


a boat, 
Together fishing, both afloat; 
Assaueehie brother brewer’s 
guest : 
U Lochquoich’s pellucid 
ag ton 


Behold, Bass hooks a splen- 
did trout, otinai 
to see ow 
ALisorn, ae though in boats 
tri 
Steps over to the other side. 
His weight no longer equal- 


ises , 
+ ~,—~.__. The little bark, and it cap- 
? sizes. 
There was the boat turned 
u ’ 
With Bass and Atrsopr like 
to drown 


with a brace of others, 


T 
A on the brewer-brothers, 
A Gillie of the Frasers’ Clan 


a Fi ’ 
strove to right the boat in vain ; 
For o’er and o'er it turned in 


Brewers of 


’ 


All four of them to one side cling z 
Themselves to grief so nearl y 
th of hand, 


Till AwpeRson, with stren 
Presence of mind, and self-eommand, 
At length contrived the boat to right, 


By seram’ over o ite. 
Meanwhile, eed landward bore 


and drifted them \ 


Some more than a 
On canes <> adjacent =, . 
cPHez, thou famous Highland Leech, 
The surge was heavy on thy beach, 
Hard to get through—but safe they got ; 
And ANDERSON was we wot. 
But think what woe come to pass, 
Had we both Attsopp lest and Bass ! 
If Bass and ALLsopp too were drowned 
A double gloom would reign around. 
’T were like our Premier’s iti 
With Leader of our Opposition ; 
Save that those other men of note 
Were sailing both in one same boat. 
Oh, what a joyful thing to see 
Two of a trade so well agree ! 
live they, whilst we linger here 
To both Bass and Attsopr’s beer. 


’ 





SPRING SPORTS. 


We have all heard of a “Spring Chicken,” but the 1 pering 
Hare ”—unless, indeed, he be some relation to the proverbial 

in h—is something quite new. An innk at 

started one. It is by aegnounte ; and lor the 

and backers there is all ¢ 


real thing, with additional charm of novelty. What an admi- 


rable invention for the delicate sentimentality of this rose-water age! | how the 


But why stop at Hares apparent—but unreal? Wh with 
he dof em the lang» roerty-men vom te hate 
and Toy- a other ingenious , deve 
the idea into something really big ? 7 

We ight as Hare: we may end with the noble 
Deer in or even: the Elephant in India. 

the Hare to the Fox is small step. 
would have to be intersected with small lines (at first, 
at all events, until the invention was so perfect that these could be 


he excitement of the | Northern 


dispensed with), on which the Mechanical Fox, having been first 
wen oe in covert, would run with just so much “law” 
given him es would allow him to be viewed all the way for good 
ing burst of forty minutes, after which the Field would trot off 

and be treated toa fresh Mechanical Fox over a 

Only, of course, this Fox would have to 

Ever body, who was so minded, could 

” Yoicks! ” and “Gone away!” just as 

make all that amount of noise which for so much in 


M.¥.H.’8 AND SPORTSMEN. 


NO MORE BLANK DAYS!! 
TRY OUR “MECHANICAL FOX.” 


*,* Warranted to run for one Season, if used with care. 
eens Pe, Eee, & Co., undertake to send a Man regularly 
order 


to see to the Works and keep the Mechanical Fox in 


bf mene er wry the whole psy oa to the consideration 
sporting, world at large, and, as a in , to our 
i b+ agi makers and Toy-mechanicians. 

Why ile about it, all sorts of Mechanical Singing Birds ? 
Why not Mechanical Fish? How lovely our rivers would look with 


swimming about, only waiting for 
the disciple of Izaax Watrtow to drop his line in with—not a wrigglin 
worm at the end, oh dear no!—but with a small hook-s — 
magnet to attract and eatch the fish, as in the old toy of our nursery 
days. According to the power of the magnet and the strength of 
the rod, so would be the size of the fish caught. 

er, it is for us only to hint. Let those deeply interested 
earry out the idea, 





THE RAILWAY IDOL. 
way of those ancient temples, 


Mopgrw Chapels are grins Ge 
which were superseded 7 of worship. This, the Leeds 
Mercury informs us, is a to be the case with a chapel obstructing 


“Exrensiow or Tue Gueat Noutaenn Rartway tro Dersy.—The 
Great Northern Railway's progress into Derby has received a tem 
check. The trustees of a Baptist Chapel in Agard Street bargained, without 
the consent of the oom to sell the Sopd ond burial-ground attached 
to the rail the of £3000. con, ion now 

ts their 2 The matter will be 


that, not their consent, the deed is null and void. 
taken into the law courts.”’ 
But who shall resist Railway Extension? Of course the 
i Street will isappear before the 


line to Derby. But see 
r ; for here a 


way of 
in the burial-ground will laid 
down over them ; the whole place thus being consecrated to th» 
service of a revived Paganism. For the ancients worshipped the 
5 Sanaa, ant co Sees Be sees gueesaen, bet eee 
t does not stop at Terminus worship, but worships the whole Rail- 
. Churches and ing else are sacrificed if necessary to 
Extension. The worst of it all is the wholesale sacrifice of 

‘ives which covuns in colliclona. 
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Now, young people, the fine weather 
Vill soon be gone. 
Go and Tennis play together 


; Upen the Lawn. 

While the sun shines make your hay 
Between the showers. 

Improve, like busy bees,"to-day, 

_. che shining hours. 

Time flies. For instance, look at me, 
And at your Aunt! 

As you are now so once were we. 





A LAY OF LAWN-TENNIS. 
By a Looker-On. 











Dance all night long till break of day, 
Nor, if we knew 

How, at Lawn-Tennis could we play, 
Young folks, like you. 

Already on the turf you tread 
The toadstool springs, 

Which, ar = Na Summer’s drought has 

ed, 

Damp Autumn brings. 

The grass will soon have got too wet ; 
Too moist the mould. 


RI 
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Play whilst you can—don’t play to get 
Your death of cold. 
Play whilst those limbs you yet can 


use 

Free play allow, 

Which they will by-and-by refuse ; 
As mine do now. 

Yet, on the sports of youth to gaze, 
One still ei . 

As you may too, in future days, 
You, girls and boys. 





But now we can’t 








SHAKSPEARIAN SAYING. 


‘Tae man that hath no music in his soul,” is a wretch who would 
not hesitate to buy a creaking boot. 





HAPPY THOUGHT. 


Name For A New Newspaper (to be on the Breakfast Table every 
day).— The Morning Appetiser. 
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TESTAMENTARY OBLIGATIONS. 


"Cute Little Girl (who has heard Conversations between her Parents 
import). *‘ UNcLE, HAVE You MADE your Wii!” 
Onele (startled). “ En 1” 


"Cute Little Girl. “*’Cavusz I nope You HAVEN'T FoRGOTTEN my DoLis!” 





BAD THING FOR THE BRAIN, 


Here's a go—that is, here is in effect a 
of brandy, go whiskey, or other ardent spirit, habitually 
imbibed ! zn. T. C. Kuvzerr, at the British Association 
Snowing on “The Action of Alcohol on the Brain,’ 
sal — 


“ Physiologists claimed to have proved that alcohol absorbed 
into the m not only affected the brain, but also located itself 
temporarily there. He had investi -~ = ote € solutions 
containin ing per-centages o ohol upon brain-matter 
after death, and found that this action consisted in a hardening 
not only of the dura mater, but of the whole brain tissue.” 


If he had only stopped there, what a 
ment would our philosopher have suppli 
From his statement it would appear that spirits, so far 
from tending to cause softening of the brain, do jpst the 
reverse. Habitual dram-drinking, therefore, would make 
tipplers hard-headed. But Ma. Krvzerr went on to say— 
“And inv -centeges, smal) quantities of the prin- 
ciples of the Wain cece dissin : . 4 
By the action of alcohol upon the cerebral tissue, So 
that, after all, we are compelled to cry, with Cassio, ‘‘ Oh 
that men should put an enemy in their mouths to steal 
away their brains!” The spirit of wine washes away 
the substance of wit. 


), OF measure, 


specious argu- 
for aleohol! 





LAW FOR LADIES, 


_ Some people may be a little puzzled by the following 
information in the Times :— 


“Porrgerrep Svurrors’ Monry.—The amount of forfeited 
suitors’ money in the County Courts last year was £1485 11s.” 


The only suitors generally understood to have been 
subjected to forfeit are those who have broken off their 
suits, and consequently become suitors sued. And the 
sums they have forfeited are in Ladies’ pockets. Besides, 
actions for Breach of Promise of Marriage are not tried in 
County Courts; the only remedy against defection of 
hym courtship being Nisi Prius courtship. British 
justice affords no amends for the broken hearts, blasted 
hopes, and blighted affections of servant-maids and 
widowed waenereaman, waebee to afford more than the 
County Court limit of legal expenses. De minimis non 
curat lez. 


of the like 











TONGUES FOR TOURISTS. 


_Tue Long Vacation is drawing to a close, and Parents and Guar- 
dians may like to know how Reading Tours have aided in advancing 
the education of their respective scions. Should any doting fathers | 

interested in the absorption of foreign languages into their 
sons’ systems, the following Mems from the Diary of a Universit 
Man, who has just returned from a tour abroad, whither he 
gone expressly to perfect himself in European tongues, may 
productive of some reflection. 


July. 

Left Dover for our Tour. Met American Coronet X. Y. ZacHARY 
at Calais. 
Gave us quite a twang, and left us devoted to Yankees. 

Put up at Grand Hotel. English Waiter. Saved us lots of 
trouble. Went to English Tavern. Excellent Beefsteak for dinner. 
Cheese direct from Cheshire. Went to Open-Air Music Hall in the 
Shongs Eliza, what they call a Coffee Concert. Two English 
Clowns and a man who sang ‘‘ Tommy, make Room for your Uncle.” 
English family on both sides of us. Riosed their H’s freely. Met 
two College chums in the yard of the Grand when we came back. 

Went out to buy German Dictionary, French Grammar, and 
Italian Dialogues. Bought a copy of Punch instead—great fun. 

Started for Italy. Capital Guard with the Train: knew English 
Cevonphly- Queen’s Messenger in the carriage ; splendid linguist. 
What ’s the use of ting to speak a foreign language, if you don’t 

in your 


partived st Turin. Met. the Lanksrvn girls at the Station. Went 
with them. ey are all awfully jolly. Quite gorgeous 
at . Must buy that I ion Geastenar and Dil Learnt 
the Trafian for ‘‘ Yes” to-day. Hoge 

On to Venice. How well our Gondolier talks English. Lovel 
weather for Cricket or Lawn Tennis. Nothing so jolly here. O 


be! well. He never learnt Italian 


Glorious brick. Knew French, and talked for us all. | CHaRure’ 





bricks, and dirty punts they call Gondowlers. 


August, 
Start for Rome. Fancy a Roman train. What was it? All 


Gaul, or all the train, was divided in tres partes. Sang comic songs 
all the way. Bother Rome! it reminds one of Viner and Horace, 
and all those nuisances. By the way, we must not forget the Italian 
Dialogues. Hotel Commissioner, such a good fellow. Has lived in 
the er Y for the last six years. Told us a capital American 
story. the others to go round the monuments while I pares a 
game of billiards with Caprars Crawiey. By Jingo! he play 
ian or French, but I have heard he is a 
Greek. Speaks English like a Briton. 
Meant to have beqean Italian to-day ; but too hot, really. Go 
back by Vienna Trieste. Better buy a German Dictionary. 
+ voice A apes ry by ef urrah! Off to Vienna, 
Go over the Tyrol by night. Sleep all the way. 
Vienna. Awfully ‘ool beer. English Parson in same hotel. 
Knows the Governor. Wants me to take him round, and as he 
hears I am studying German, will I interpret for him? See him 


further first. 
- September. 

Leave Vienna, to escape Parson. The German tongue most attrac- 
tive when made into sausages. Lingo simply horrible. Couldn’t 
learn it if I tried. ‘ 

Arrived at Munich. Drove round the English Garden. Nothis 
English in it except weeds and ourselves. Saw Richard the Thir 
played at the theatre. Call that Saaxsrzare?’ Well! I am parti- 
een gloctend. in , too! Why don’t they learn 

? 
in time for some Partridges. By the way, wonder what 
became of the “‘ Coach” who went out with me? } eret pone 
Grammars and Dictionaries, after all. There ’s nothing like 
if you want to be 


—— 3 


Tue Parzon Sarrt oy Rartways.—St. Pancrash. 
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A FISH WITH A FA 








British shark being su 
dog-fish (Scyllium catulus), be 
read 


whether, notwithstandin. 
truly dreadful for a fe 
theless doing well. 


MILY. 


FRIENDS, we are all 
acquainted with the 
poetical allusion to 
‘fishes that tipple in 
the deep.” 

are readers who may 
imagine the interest- 
ing creature below 
named by a contem- 
porary to be a fish of 
more than commonly 
bibacious habits :— 

“ One of the large to 
or British sharks) ia The 
righton Aquarium has 

AO 
oung ones. 
is stated to be the only 
ane —~ of A 
to i when 
pq bnvoding view 





and young ones are doing 
well,” 





The tore, a fish 
not perhaps generally 
known by that name 


y as a species of 


may, 
identical with or nearly akin to the 
conceived of as a y ee - 


en dog- 


ers above referred to. Some of these are 
even capable of saying that the tope, though common on 
the British Coasts, is at the same time apt to be found half seas 
over. going announcement in the Evening Standard. 
it will be seen that the tope, like other i 

therefore a female; and is a very remarkable exception to the 
generality of her species if not sex. Sm W 
visit the Brighton Aquarium to inspect the tope, and ascertain 
bad enough for a male, but 
, the mother and young ones are never- 


ks, is viviparous, and 
ILFRID Lawson should 








At.—Could there be a more e 

ing a summer t to have a house at Bray 

for excursions into the lovely country round about, and a small 
sailing-boat in the Bay ? 

The Dargle, Powerscourt, the Waterfall, all the “objects of 

ave done, and am satisfied. I don’t want to move on. 

do not believe, take it for all 


beate 
‘ I find that the Gentleman whom I met in the 
train, and who said he didn’t want a Parliament on Stephen’s Green, 
and added that ‘‘ We (the Irish) are not a {people for self-govern- 
that this eman was an ishman 


Give me Bray, and that is enough. I 


did, | must share the fate of my com 

ectionable person, Perhaps 

ve no time to spare. I must on to Rathdrum, or Pivmp- 
TON AND Spry may telegraph to me “ Come back! ” 

ote for basis of Article in Typical Deve nts. 


cannot hel 

the Ireland ich has hi 
sequence of over-doses of Irish novels, I 
journalistic representations. The nove 
“*Treland as it was,” or as 

better study Ireland since 
M‘Gur’s History nd. 
strike the balance 


and p 
(the writers) chose to say it was. 








HAPPY-THOUGHT NOTES IN IRELAND. 
Bray— Discovery—Note—A Change—Humour—Sazon obtuseness 
—Carmen— Mr, O' Souuivan’s Joke— Rathdrum—Cross Ques- 
tions—Crooked Answers— The Old Story—Another Illusion 


joyable way of spend- | d 
Ain. Opuzivans car 


is a peculiarly objection- 


Now I should like to reside in Ire ; only if I 


— and become a pecu- 
am wrong. Think it out. 


gradually, losing sight of 


existed in my imagination, in con- 


plays, and lish 
ys told me only of 


ELL, and D’Arcy 


perhaps I might be able to 
l ; Goan Sb taeda of he euntien 

Yes, I am becoming acclimatised. Of 
uneonscious. If I was disa: 
Kingstown, and the arri 
burst upon me like two tableaux in a grand 
I am beginning to understand how ignorant 
must have been to have expected anythi 


Opera on a Landi 
earn, and * wha 


the process Ihave been 


at first, because the landing at 
did not, one after the other, 


Sa tev, at all even 
the place and people 


like the mise-en-scéne of 


. Ihave a whole course of read- 
pictures 


e 
to erase from the 





tablets of my memory. But, as far as I’ve gone, if I never went 
ony fasther teen Bee, ond its environs, I should be satisfied, And 
here let me pause to r those, who another year would 
otherwise go abroad, to come from Holyheed to Kingstown, and 
thence to Bray. ’ o 

The Carmen whom I have come across hitherto are always civil, 
post. | pened, ready to give every information in the pleasantest 
possible manner; and in my experience I never met with any one 
of them who wasn’t willing to make a fair bargain for the day. 

Of course, as every one declares these Carmen to be the readiest, 
and wittiest, of men, I am bound to give them credit for possessing 
a reserve fund of humour. Owing, amet to my not yet being 
sufficiently acclimatised, I have not remar ed the lighter kle 
from these Irish diamonds. I call to mind the proverb about Pearls 
before Porkers, and am aware that a Saxon pig must be educated up 
to the mark before he can discriminate between the pearl and the 
barley. However, here is one specimen. It may nome 5 

At one no matter where—the Gatekeeper not admit 
us ah a had “ an order.”’ 






‘* Shure the Gentl’man has the order,” winking 
to me, with this‘aside, “ It’s the silver bony By 

The next is not a pearl, but emi 
sa hinted st the probability of our & storm before 

e our ive. 

" yg = ied the Carman. “ We'll have fine weather, 
plese od, from this out.” 

pretting himeall ta, this war, etch "hp more aiking 
ex in ie 
from its evident good- absence 

Not one of them anywhere but on hat politely, 
without the slightest sign and ag 
me more than my © rT, 
8 Sank ye, Sorr.” nd i May ye comin’ this way again, 

My Prrepell te Mz. O' Suutivas.—“l hope you'll haye plenty 

ess in the Season. 

“There ll be lashi do, Sees,” replied Mr. O’Sutiivay, 

cracking his whip. Trish 


intentional or not, I put this down £ tone Mr. O’Sutirvay.” 
On to Rathdrum.—I arrive late. Hotel close at hand. I am 
shown into a neat but chilly-looking bed-room. 
**Can I have dinner?” I ask, implying a doubt, on account of the 
lateness of the hour. sali 
The Landlady, or Housekeeper, or whatever the illigant lady may 
be, smiles assent. 
‘Is it ready ?” 
(io 0 matte of font | holt to walt, blah subihendiy benaie See 
(As a matter of fact wait, ray ungry 
nearly an hour, but the kind Hostess evidently thought that to have 
said “it wasn’t ready,” would have been a most table way of 
receiving a guest. K she romanced a little. But hope deferred 
oes not agree with me.) a 
She does not ask me what I wish to order, so I anticipate any 
difficulty by leaving it to her, and she thereupon leaves me to 


myself, 
A small, shock-headed,boy—the Boots, I fancy—whom I find on 
the landing, shows me into the Coffee-Room. There are some people 
finishing tea. When they have cleared out, my dinner is served, 
7 - bp} = yoo ible, ‘‘ The wine card please.” 
as e, e wine q 4 

The Waiting-Maid stares at me. I repeat my request. 

ee le it $e wine carte you mane?” she inquires. 

“ .”” I answer. 

- Ah then,” che | returns, evidently much relieved by my explana- 
or son's seein te aineweate oil ? 

5 win 
Yh, we have wine,” she says, and wishes to be informed “ what 

from Port Sherry. and Champagne, 


Oo is, generally, as as possible an 
k Wis friend Mint . pan he, the . 
he weal Be ee de euend ie ah baie” 
“ Many, my dear, been here lately ?” 


Mary 
** What is it, Sorr ?” 
‘Is Misruer O’Brren this way?” 
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“ He Sorr.”’ 


And so it goes on," in musical phrases as it were, with varied 
inflections for the affirmation, the interrogation, and conclusive 
affirmation. It looks, in"print, like a page from one of ALEXANDRE 


” 
“That dish is it?” 
‘‘ Yes, this dish. Did break it ?” 
« An’ what ‘nd 1 be afther breaking that dish for ?” 


This f match Ps Magma ien some time, until she devises 
in this way :— 
this dish. Did you break it?” 

‘Sure, ye’ye a dish like that in the next room”—and so on. 
Of course the finishing touch, whether for Irish or English servants, 
will always be that the fractured article, ay Fa can swear you 
saw whole yesterday afternoon, was “‘ broken before I came into the 


Servants, after all, whether English or Irish, are very much the same 
as were when Swirt gave them his admirable advice. 
Rathdrum. At night.—One of my companions has gone to bed, 
I am alone for a pleasant evening with Mr. O’Baemay, and Scotch 
(not Irish) whiskey. 
rk. O’Baeman, as an Irishman, warns me against Irish Whiskey. 
Another illusion gone! 


AUTUMN LEAVES. 


ovr Senate leaves &t. 
Stephen’s Hall, and 
leaves 


Behind it Bills and 


Ts, 
The Swallow leaves his 
lodgings ‘neath our 


eaves, 
And flits in search of 
others. 
M. P.-dom leaves 
screeds of tangled 
Constituents to.trouble ; 


Then leaves them (in the 
dark) o'er moors to 

















Sir, where has 
Square 


Brompton 
ears back we spoke of a friend living in u ¢ 
Michael's Grove (a charmingly wooded retreat), as one residing in 
Brompton. In fact, then “ we spoke of a man as we found him.” 
But now the same friend returns me my envelope, requ 
out “ saaeten, 4 5% substitute “* ~y —y + i —_ 
strikes being ** Brompton ” writ e. Sir, where 
i b J e has cntermented the ancient 
ancient coloured races that so re- 


in the the squares, the crescents, and pleasant 
cently dwelt in gr 8q ¢ he P 


; 


Wealth leaves its ledger, with one eye at least, 


I 
And the ghoul Seandal leaves its town-spread feast 
‘o glut on rural diet. 


ashion leaves May Fair quiet, 


Nob amet e Row, for ease or enterprise, 


cco ; 
Snob leaves ‘‘ the shop” for “‘ Margit ;” leaves likewise 
we. led 


as he’s mettled ; 


His tailor’s bill > 
Railwaydom leaves along its ill-kept lines 
Openings for 


annual, 


Cad ’Arry leaves on statues, seats, and shrines 


His sera’ 
Tommy leaves school, 


or carved sign-manual. 


Till his long leave is oyer ; 


And Mary (family out) leaves ‘ 


2 hat ee coon re. 
Cit leaves his (and maybe takes his spade 


Ton leaves to ‘* persons—haw !—in trade, 
of no status.” 
But Toil not the nor Pain the bed, 
Nor his dart-hurling : 
A at last, when all his leaves are 
with their last wild whirling. 
Punch’s (printed) leaves still live, 


it CINCINNATUS). 


I wind ma shak one, 
Sibylline eave that know fall, he ll give 


You, like 


white man has once set foot, 
the 


even if expiri 


fs nobly even > 
h? there a blessing on those who remove the ancient land- 


ves many, but not take one, 





A PLEA FOR BROMPTON. 
To the Editor. 


the ancient Traesias, know everything. Tel! me, 
~4~ gone to? Practi 
Brompton Crescent are now in South Ken- 
rompton 


Square, or 





leaves home no moment’s rest 


marks? There may be modern gentility about of South 
Kensington, but it lacks the sturdiness of “* Old Brompton,” and 
the plain, straightforward, frankness of ‘‘ Brompton.” 
South Kensi ites answer, and say, “ We have 
never interfered with B wren his, Sir, is the 
question, and the retort wi so self-evident to your that 
aot another word on the subject wil be me, who 


veracity misunderstood to have been im i hs 
brisk interchange of the reiterated assertion and “| didn’t 
mene aed ont ae ee 

i i une- ’ 
Paes acing ha Ssaeen Cont er frat 
living to see philosaphers, ph , and naturalists in a 
Couneil of Science ig the of supernatural 
cen of tho 3 Sea hs sam pea! keke 
eaten Insane 
whether it is nature of for an old woman to fly 
over the roof (say) of the Royal Institution on 4 broomstick? What 
else would that be, levity apart, than ? 


me to 
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‘*MIXED COMPANY.” 


Scens— The Ball-Room of a fashionable Sea-side Hotel, 


Lady Godiva Highjinks (to her Partner, during a pause in the Valse), ‘‘ A—I CAN’T HELP TaINKING I'VE MET YOU BEFORE!” 
The Partner, ‘‘ Yes, my LaDy, MANY’S THE PAIR OF Waite Satin Saors I’ve ap THE PLEASURE OF FITTIN’ ON YoUR LADYSHIP 


AT ovr ‘Ouse in THE Buritneton Arcape! Anp”"—(sinking his 





Voice to @ fascinating Whisper)—“‘ | MUST SAY THAT A MORE HEX- 


quisiTe Foor THAN Yours, M¥ Lapy, I NEVER YET ’ELD IN MY 'AND!” 








THE GAY CITY. 


_ Norrce has been given that the Mansion House is again about to 
become the scene of various gaieties and hospitalities on the part of | 
the Lorp Mayor and the Lapy Mavonmes, Bat the published pro- | 
gramme of the civic entertainments in p between now and | 
the Ninth of November is manifestly incomplete, as a glance at the 
subjoined list of engagements will conclusively show :— 

Dinner to Hospital Students, Gentlemen eating their Terms at the 
various Inns of Court, and Metropolitan Curates. 

Ball to the Members of the Hop Exchange, their wives and 
daughters. 

Dinner to all the London Vestrymen. 

Dinner to the leading Members of the Dental Profession. 

_ Juvenile Ball to the younger branches of the Corkscrew Makers’, 
Scriveners’, Greengrocers’, Beadles’, Cheesemongers’ Companies. 

Dinner to the Royal Marines. 

_Grand Fancy Dress Ball. All the guests to be habited as famous 
City Personages of the Olden Time—for example, Sm Ricnarp 
Wurrtrveton (with his Cat), Sm Wrut1uM ALWorTH, Wart 
Trier, Jomn Wiixes, Jane SHore, Lonp Mayor Becxrorp, Krxe 
Lup, Misrress QuICKLY, Y, of the epoch 
of Hewny tae Erenru, Apprentices of the era of James rue First, 
and Gog and M A 
_ Supper to the Boys of Christ’s Hospital, St. Paul’s, Merchant 
Taylors’, and the other great City educational establishments. 

panes to the Deans and Chapters and Chapter Clerks of England 
anc es. 

Luncheon to the Archdeacons and Rural Deans. 

Dinner to the Hospital Sunday and Hospital Saturday Com- 
mittees. 


Grand Display of Fireworks and Illumination of the Mansion 





House on the Fifth of November. Supper afterwards to the London 
Fire Brigade. 

Ball to the Mayoresses and Aldresses of England, Ireland, and 
Wales, and the Wives of the Provosts and Baillies of Scotland, of 
the Jurats of the Island of Jersey, and of the Deemsters of the isle 
of Man; with their daughters. : : 3 

Grand Banquet to the Ministers—of the various Dissenting per- 
suasions, 


THE WANTS OF THE NATION. 


Wastep, a Skipper, who, voyaging faster 
any one else, ne’er brings ship to disaster. _ 

Wanted, Cheap Railways, which speed and precision 
= ~~ comeine vileewe e’er a collision. 

anted, a Surgeon, who risks operations _ 
Which in fatal results ne’er attain terminations. 
Wanted, Serene, wae view to futurity, 
Highest interest yielding on safest security. 
Wan i rs, who capital use 
In the boldest of ventures—to win and not lose. 
Wanted, an Army and Fleet, by this Nation, 
That yearly increase with decreasing taxation. 
Wanted, instead of ignoble abstention ’ 
From Europe’s a Ne meek non-intervention 
In foreign affairs—which we now to be folly see, 
On the of our Rulers, a “‘ ey 5p ol 
Wanted, a Statesman, who'll play a game 
Abroad, and still keep us at peace all the same. 
Wanted, Doers to dare bold exploits of utility 
On mischance whilst we sternly enforce y- 
What else wanted? In brief, our requirements to tell, 











Wanted, pudding to eat, and yet have it as well. 
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DISTURBING THE GAME. 


Lorp B. “ CONFOUND THAT FELLOW! HE’LL BE PUTTING UP ALL OUR BIRDS!!” 
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MR. PUNCH’S GUIDE TO THE ARMY. 
For the Use of Young and Old Persons. 


Secrion I.—Tue Hisrory or rue Brarrisn Army. 
Part I. Introductory. 


whom Ba took 
eat pleasure 
Cot. CHARLES 
was a fierce sol- 
dier of the most 
pugnacious pro- 
clivities; he 
seemed to 
over-ready to 
seek the bubble 


oa 


sw in 
the seabbard 
eleven mon 

MY out of every 
twelve. It was 
goserally be- 
jeved in his 
home circle that 
his talents would 
have been of the 
; utmost value to 
Don CarLos, GARIBALDI, and Moxrxe. In spite’of,this opinion he had never 
left his native land on foreign service, for the simple reason that his regimental 
duties had chained him to a spot bounded on the north by Berwick-on-Tweed 
and on the south by Hounslow. He was, in fact, the Commanding Officer o 
the Royal East Mudborough Militia. Mr. Punch’s second’ military friend was 
Ensicn Evorne, of the Volunteers; his third, Lrevrewawt amp Caprarn 
George, of the Grenadiers Green; and his last a dear little fellow, scarcely 
seven-and-eighty years of age, called by the Horse Guards his other 
intimates Fretp-Marsuat Sire Frank Geecer, K.C.B. 

When Coronet Cuartes, of the Royal East Mudborough Militia, was about 
fifty years old, he became very inquisitive about the duties of his rank, and 
begged hard to be allowed to read the Soldier’s Pocket-Book and the en's 

Mr. Punch consented, and he began. them ingly; but he 
soon found in the volumes so many hard words and things he’ not under- 
stand, that he was quite discouraged ; and bringing the books back,-said, with 
tears in his eyes, that he believed he had better give them up till he was older. 

On this Mr. Punch laid by his work, and said, ‘‘ My dear Colonel, rather than 

ou should be poawens in your ardent desire to learn 5 ‘on 
—- 4 ae it I can do for you myself; and perhaps I may able to 
from other military works one that you may find easier to comprehend 
= those supplied to you by Messrs. MacmiLian and Her Majesty's Stationery 
ce. 


“Thank you, thank you, dear Mr. Punch,” cried Cotowen CHa of the 
Royal East Mudboroug Militia, in a transport of joy. ‘‘ Will you in it 


“You must not be too impatient,” said Mr. Punch. “ You must remember 
that I shall have a great deal to do. I must read over several books very 
fully, and I must then select, as well as I can, what I think will entertain 
and instruct 7. However, I promise to begin as soon as possible, and when- 
ever I shall have finished a chapter, I will read it to you im the evening, and 
that will be better than listening to one of the Mess stories of om tbenk 
ANT AND Caprarn Groree, of the Grenadiers Green, which we have 

heard so often. After every Section, I will answer any questions you may 
ask conegening the subject of it; but you must not interrupt me while I am 
CoLonEL Cuartes, of the Royal East Mudborough Militia, ran to inform his 
officers of this kind promise ; and as soon as the first ion was com- 
= and bmg welcome hour —_ for er ong pf Salat er isto oe 
-room, the three yo er soidiers eagerly placed themselves is side. 
Even Fretp-Manswat Siz Frawx Geroxe, K.C.B., too, though he was very 
old, seated himself on a footstool at Mr. Pune s feet, and listened with great 











Part IT. Of the Rise of the British A -—When J ‘san (a General 
in the Italian Service) invaded England, several years before the Mermon 
the British Army was in a very disorganised condition. The uniform 


im those far-distant days the English were fond of ht 
ing, and the Battle of Hastings may be said to have 
been lost by,the soldiers of Haroip, who would look up 
into the sky,at the de: ing Norman arrows. j In the 
Feudal ages, the British Army consisted chieflyof men- 
at-arms and yeomen, who been “supplied to the King 

sort of human substitute for the proper 
payment of the Income-tax and the Water-rates. To the 
reign of CHARLES THE Sxconp, in consequence of the 
extinction of Feudal tenures, the British Army began to 
assume its modern shape. The?Ist pa is the oldest 
regiment in the Service. It was raised in 1633, and is 
now called the Royal Seots. In the scheme of Lonp 
CaRDWELL, for making the Militia the Reserve to the 
Line, it was pare to attach the Ist Royal Tower 
Hamlets to the st Royal Seots. Had this plan been 
carried out, the distinguished Militia Regiment in 


be | question would doubtless have assumed the titles and 


uniform of the Royal King’s Own Shoreditch High- 
landers. The © Guards and the 3rd Buffs are 
the next senior regiments to the Royal Scots—they were 
raised in 1660, e Royal Horse Guards (Blue) in 1661. 
Their founder, the Eart or Oxrorp, was a nobleman 
fond of solitude and gloom. Hence, when a gentleman 


of mili a ee seemed to be in low spirits, it 
was feamcialy Gamerted that ‘‘he was in the Blues.” 
It is amusing to notice how long-lived are regimental 
customs. Only the other day the officers of the Royal 
Horse Guards, true to the traditions of their glorious 
corps, actually attended a fancy dress ball, at Marl- 
borough House, in the costume of Puritans! It is 
gratifying to hear, however, that they kept up the 
character they had assumed with as anal credit to their 
heads as to their hearts. The 100th Canadian Regiment 
was added to the Establishment in 1858, and, in 1861 
(just two hundred years after the'raising of the Cold- 
streams and the Buffs), the 101st, 102nd, 103rd, 104th, 
105th, 106th, 107th, 108th, and 109th Regiments com- 
leted the muster roll of the British Army of modern 
eee. And now, having told you, my dear Officers and 
Gentlemen, how the British Army arose, in my next 
section I shall have something to say about the duty 
one soldier owes to another. I shall attempt to prove 
that, though the haughty General may have no head 
the humblest of our privates may yet have a heart full 
of the noblest thoughts and (to finish off the sentence 
neatly) the very highest of human aspirations, 


CoNVERSATION ow Section I, 


Ensign E . Please, Mr. Punch, what are the 
j sok emnieniions of the british wivate ? 
+. Punch. My dear Enston Evoxne, of the Volun- 
teers, the highest aspirations of the British private are 
said to be (by the best authorities) for more food, stronger 
beer, and less sentry duty. 

Colonel Charles. Surely, Mr.‘ Punch, you do notallude 
to the Militia. I can assure you, my dear Sir, at mess 
every evening; duri the training, the most 
toast after that of Her Majesty the Queen is “ Wild 
Wars and Speedy Promotion.” The Assistant-Surgeon 
of the Regiment almost cries with emotion when he 

it 


r. Punch. Cotower Cnanres, of the Royal East 
Mudborough Militia, I feel that in your hands Herne 
Bay is safe, and Putney need never fear an invasion! 
But, before I commence my lectures, will you, all of 
you, tell me why you entered the British Army? Come, 
my dear little Fretp-Marsuat Sm Frank Gxxorr, 
K.C.B., why did you join? 

lield~Marshal Sir Frank Geegee, K.C.B. Because 
little Srr Frank was a good boy. His Mamma told him 

i ment when he was thirteen, and 


to join a Hussar — 

he bas been — what he has been bid ever since. He 
has u up and up in the British Army list, 
satil now ty ‘revi 


reviews like a good boy, in top- 
boots, a cocked hat, s les a respi : 
Mr. Punch, Dear little tellow! And you, Cotows. 


Cuartes, of the Royal East Mudborough Militia, why 
did you rush to defend aiming ¢ 
blonel Charles. Because, Sir, I felt that my comnts 
sad Meee Pes eh eek 
on 4@ -seven 
three huntired eel daty-Bve, E land would gink 
no more and the waves would ve to advertise 
a new 





was neat nor ive, so neither the man of taste nor the man ev 
tailor were satisfied. egy pt he Intantry coneiated of a coat Led b ob 
paint with facings ellow. ew hundr. ears later, coats of mail were 
introduced, with the effect of enriching the celebrated family of Surrtt. Even 


Mr. Punch. Admirably answered! And you, Ewstox 
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OUR RESERVES. 


Captain Deronda (of the Volunteers). ‘‘ By your Lerr—Cuiosz !” 


Comic Private (aside—to his left-hand Man). ‘“‘ Nor to-Day, THANKY! ‘DisPosED 0’ MINE LAST WEEK To Moss anp Apra’ms!” 
Captain Deronda (sternly). ‘‘1 HEAR TALKING IN THE RANKS THERE!” 

















Everner, of the Volunteers, why have you joined the forces of your | the subsidence of which he answered he was there not to lecture on 


native land ? 
Ensign Eugene. Because, Mr. Punch, I was tired of going to 
Fancy Dress Balls in the costume of CHARLES THE SECOND. 
Mr. Punch. Your reply is ingenious, frank, and manly. And/| 
you, Lrevrenant AND CapTarn Groree, of the Grenadiers Green, | 
why are you in the Army? 


Home-Rule, but on Irish Wit and Humour. His hearers did not 
want to be taught what Irish Wit and Irish Humour were. They 
soon let him know that they knew. 

“ A signal was then apparently given from some of the men who had got 
upon the platform, and in response to it a free fight ensued between the two 


| hostile factions composing the meeting. Some of the audience, it is said, had 


Aeutenant and Captain ee Because, Mr. Punch, the Army | come armed with sticks and other missiles, which they freely used as weapons. 


happens to be oe trust you will pardon me if I as 
you a question. hy are you delivering lectures upon the Army? | 

Mr. Punch, Because, my dear LIEUTENANT AND CapTaIn GEORGE, 
of the Grenadiers Green, I am a civilian, and consequently know in- | 
finitely more about military matters than soldiers to the manner born. | 

Lieutenant and Captain George. Sir, your logic is unanswerable. | 
I shall be delighted to listen to you with the utmost attention “— 
courtesy. 

Field-Marshal Sir Frank. And so will dear little Sm Frayx 
Gerert, K.C.B. Doar little Fretp-Marsnat Srr Frank Gereee, | 
K.C.B., loves Mr. Punch, and knows what Mr. Punch says to him | 
will do him O such a deal of good! Won't it, dear Mr. Punch ? 

Mr. Punch. My dear little fellow, we will see. 








A TASTE OF HOME-RULE. 


A mertrive of Irish patriots who ved patriotous was held 
the other day in the Free Trade Hall, Mane ester, to hear Mr. 
O'Connor Power, M.P., deliver a lecture on Irish Wit and 
Humour. Accordingly, Mr. Biecar, M.P., in the Chair, several 
letters were read from Mayor O’Gorman and other Home-Rule 
ae ¢. Parliament. Bt letters of Mason Sg ag —_ 

it an umour migh ve been expected to strongly 
exemplified, but rd were not, for nobody laughed, but only 
‘there was's good deal. whistling and shouting.” Mx. Powsn, 
paving tase been asked by 9 Gentionnn on the platform whether he 
held views of Wotre Tow and Exwerr as to Home-Rule for 





Ireland, was greeted on rising with prolonged shouts and hisses, on 


Chairs were thrown about the platform, broken up, and used in the fight. 
For some time there was a general scrimmage throughout the Hall.” 


These were practical illustrations, and striking instances, of Irish 
Wit and Humour. But the best hit of them all remains to be told :— 

“Mr. BroGar remained in the Chair, and in the course of the fight he was 
struck on the head with some missile, and sustained a scalp wound from 
which he bled profusely. He vacated the Chair after receiving the blow, and 
was taken from the Hall to the door, towards which there was an immediate 
rush, and a scene of wild and indescribable confusion arose.” 

The blow which broke Mr. Brecar’s head a to have been 
nearly as effective a stroke of Irish Wit and Humour as he could 
have received. Somebody had him there. A head laid open isa 
splendid example of cutting Irish satire. He must have felt it. 

These witty and humorous p having ended, the results 
of them were found to be that— 

“ About three or four hundred chairs were smashed ; the forms were heaped 


up in every direction, and a slight injury was done to the organ and parts of 
the building.” 

Mr. Power made a great mistake in Irish Wit and 
Humour and Irish Home-Rule as different thi Home- 


Rulers 
quickly showed him they were all one. Home-Rule is manifestly 
nothing else an Irish joke, expressing itself in home thrusts 
and home blows. But Irish jokes break the jokers hit 
hard h. Theirs are the sort of jokes to make you scream, if 
you are d y sensitive ; instead of oaly making you split your sides 
the -— your sides for you. The only objection to these sallies 
Trich it and Humour is, that there is too much reason to fear they 
may be really the death of one. 
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} +} THE STATUS Quo. 


| iF Montacu and Mavp have quarrelled 
4 about Mavp’s Cousin. The engagement is 
i i ih broken off. The letters and Prevents y~ 
been returned (by Parcels Deliver 

Mavp and Moyrtacv have gone bac 

Status Quo. 

The Bawxnovses have returned from the 
Sea-side to Camberwell. Bawxnovse leaves 
aan for 47 an in the morning with his 
usual punctuality. ANKHOUSE 

her orders and goes ee th aif hee her 
old regularity. and a 
Darinam have begun lessons again. 

the Status - is cel ¢ at 28 vi The 
gal romwell Villas, Camberwell 


salle his wife, seven sons and daugh- 
ters, and u and under nurse, are at 
Baymouth. weather is bad, the lodg- 
ings are uncomfortable, ev is dear, 
the children scream when they are bathed, 
the oo bere are cone getting into scra 
ns. TOPSELL -~ 

- t cold. Topser: sighs for the 
Status , but he has yet three weeks of 
life at Baymouth before him ere he 
enjoy home comforts at Surbiton again. 

Caprary and Mas. Berswine, ha gone 
bey = the Divorce Court, have to 
the Status Quo. 

The holidays are over, the boys have 

back to school, and many happy 
Fouscholds tranquillity being restored, are 
rejoicing that the Status Quo will not be 
disturbed again till Christmas. 

The Revereyp Henry CHrLimewett, 
having returned to the family living from 
Norway, the Curate, who has been preach- 
ing twice eve - Sunday with flat 
































. success, sees before him but the 
Ph eatsrnsa— Status Quo. 
A large number of tradesmen would like 
BEWARE OF FALSE TEETH WITH GUTTA-PERCHA FIXINGS. the Status Quo restored as it was prior to 
Master Alec (who is fond of Dogs), “‘ Tazne’s wo MISTAKE ABOUT YOUR BEING TaoRoUGH- te eye ee a. H of Com- 
prep, Mazon Bumauesre !” mons hopes i ana the Motes Quo 
Major Bumblebie (not displeased), ‘* AND HOW DID YOU FIND THAT ovT, m¥ Bor!” which existed before Mn. Disrak.t accepted 
Master Alec, ‘‘Wuy, 'cAusz you've cor A Biack Roor to your Movurs!!” /an Earl’s coronet. 
| ‘The houses built uncommonly thin 
THE GREAT PIANO-PLAGUE. shoe p Oe peice beeen eee tee 
Kesp Me. Ponce walls of modern dwe ~4 QQ thiek i. 
- which is toyed at Ho. 5, ne Parade, vibrates most unmercifull 
To please my wife and family, I am staying by the shore of | beens Wen 4 and 6. ‘To these facts "add the farther one thes 
the much-resounding sea. To please myself, I have selected what | Savona Bin pT now-a-days can as well as play ; : and when I 
I thought a seme watering-place, unmolested by excursionists, and | say “as as wall *T reall mean “ as ill a? Se Moreover the sea-side 
somata my Le sno bish and oe 4 ee — Here 1, I) y sunetine with the window open, and, having little 
aaeey beeen uiet life, and to bask at leisure on the! 
pebbly beach, undistur ped by bothering boatmen, or by black-faced | pene 3, dexeptfo bathe and read a novel, they invariably practise 
J wiers, or by tant German tering-places, 
But though leton is quieter than Starborough or Sheepsgate, | arcane serait ts poe "year" worse 
Tesuaet say may © e here is as tranquil as I hoped. I happen to be | the mindemeaner of playing with 
gifted with a good ear for music, and . suffer aural martyrdom by | the on inlt & be ab dc for wilful Be nye 
reason of the gift. I mention it as “ ood ear, for that phrase | 


pA Sate a revengeful temperament, batt 
is usual; but the fact is, I have ate ears, neither one deaf. peace 
Were I for musical appreciation gifted with but one, I might stuff reap! I feel inclined to py hl severity these feminine offenders, 


. well with cotton, and spare myself the torture to which I am |™ a sy! hope med my ny fucesee tare a A enriched by the 


ity, pray, the sorrows of an ill-starred man. From the moment x above suggested, I crave your leave to ~— a 

hen | wak bay > midnight at the very least, pianos to right of me, | _— 
Pianos of me, pianos in front of me, jingle and jangle. | A May wrrn Two Goon Eans, 
hie 2 as it ma aay > even this description falls short of the truth ; 
is p 
] 





ying underneath me while I write. When I en- 

£ ng, or “* ee as she —_O, my land- The Wrong County. 
” and wi accuracy, + there wasn’t Nor Bucki ire, but Lincolnshire ought to have cniored 

a as a piano in the ho T pted by this statement. or Buckinghamshire, territorial 

k thing a i and two u ar Nelinanee for bye and made Fo eorien of Orns the rae * ” Me. = = 

special bargain as to boot-cleaning and cruets, which, ‘with half- Eat ov Cow Sosa She reader of 

her tT extras, have since proved rather costly additions to his pallies —— ‘ “we ar 


The -floor then was vacant, but, anlucki », was let 
day after we came, and the next day a piano, upon , was 


oo 


ath 











Mostc at Tae Scuran’s Invesrrrone.— Voici le Sabre.” 
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CANZONET TO CORRESPONDENTS. 








e 


mvé © the pilesTof | 
verse and prose | 
The Postman daily | 


ngs 
Punch can’t pre- 
serve,and there- 
fore throws 
Away rej 
things. 
Torn up, he sends them all to burn ; 
None such can he restore. 
Dear friends, they quit you to return— 
As Youth returns—no more! 





EXEMPLARY INTOLERANCE. 


Iw a Circular issued by the Spanish Cabinet, Europe is told that 
the Constitution establishes Religious Tolerance in the interior of 
places of worship and cemeteries, but formally interdicts all public 
manifestations of heterodoxy, and that :— 


“The Government considers notices placarded on places outside the Church | 
announcing the hours of service to be public manifestations, and interdicts 
them in consequence.” 


open this notification, mutatis mutandis, that is, the places of 
worship which it relates to being Roman Catholic instead of 
Protestant, had been issued by Parvce Bismarck. What invectives 
would have been hurled from the Vatican at the head of the! 
persecutor, with what unmeasured abuse he would have been every- 
where denounced by the Roman Catholic Press, and how strongly 
he would have been censured in Fogland even by the organs o 
tram 


f 
Protestant Liberal opinion! The ontanes may thank the | 


ish Ministry for ing the Prussian Government, and e 
a. a very bad pean bigotry, which may be imitated to the | 
vexation of the faithful. 











DIGNITY AND IMPUDENCE. 
Here is a precious little piece of kitchen stuff :— 


8 PROFESSED COOK AND HOUSEKEEPER. Wages £40. | 
Unexceptionable character. A private (not professional) family preferred. | 


_ That a Cook should state her preference to serve a private family | 
is a fact that well may exercise the meditative mind. The condition 
of the labour market may be clearly guessed therefrom ; and the 
opinion may be formed that the y of at present hardly 
equals the demand. i saa may likewise incite some 

t. Why a Cook restrict her preference in this 
for a Doetor or a Lawyer, or any 
yearned?’ We have smoked three 
the , and confess ourselves 


incompetent to solve > ens join t. If the ent be fol- 








advertising that they have a 


| preference to serve in titled families; and Seullerymaids, in want 
| of situations, may announce, with all the emphasis of i or big 
print, that ‘' Nobody connected with the City need apply.” 


(A Protest from a Perturbed Planet. 


that one hundred millions of years have 
enough for animal existence.” — Dail, 
son’s Opening Address to the “ Physical Section” of the British Association 
at Glasgow. 











TERRA TO THOMSON. 

in “‘ Reason’s ear,” 
and Reported by the Owner of that —Mr. Punch.) 

“Sire WitttamM Tomson, working from a solution of Fourrer’s, found 

since the earth grew cool 

on 81x WiLtiaM THom- 


Terra. Only one hundred million years? Pooh, pooh! 
Tomson would make me a mere parvenu ! 

Luna. And me a mushroom orb. What next, I wonder? 
Won't TywpAtu’s lot be down on him like thunder ? 
One hun million years! The merest speck 
In Evolution’s sweep. 


erra. How little reck 
These fumblers of a Planet's family feelings! 
They blurt out all their bh ‘revealings 
About our antecedents— k: 
I wish we had a sort of heav 7 Dome 
To put things right. And yet, for all their pother, 
The mannikins quite contradict cach other. 
Cosmical theories ? = Emmets next, no doubt, 
Will call their ant-hill doctrines so. 
Luna, You flout 
The me righteously. I have my fears 
The fools may set us Planets by the ears. 
Terra. ‘‘Us Planets”? I like that. A satellite 
Like you, with Planets does not rank. Not quite! 
Luna. Beg pardon! But, by Jupiter-—— , 
Oh blow it! 


Terra. 
Size is not everything! 
Luna. Ker Bae know it,— 
Or you and I might wish we take pattern 
From that most stuck-up of the Spheres, smart Saturn, 
So vain of his big ring! 

Terra. I’d just as soon 
Possess my single solitary Moon. 

I’m sure she’s very lovely, if she’s lonely. 

Luna, Thanks, Terra! 

Terra. But one hundred millions only ! 
Str WritraM might have spared that incivility. 
Next he ’ll be taxing Sol with jerentitx. 

There ’s not a sphere that won’t be shocked. 


Luna, Between us, 
I think the notion may be “ nuts” to Venus. 
Terra, A giddy-pated creature! Strange obliquity !— 
She never could appreciate antiquity. 
But after all the time allowed + sae 
For my inhabitable age to dwin abi 
To such a point! "Tis quite too disappointing ! 
His cosmical hypothesis so disjointing 
That Orthodoxy will be loudly crowing 
To find pert Science “‘ hedging.” Why, for growing 
From Molluse into Man the time’s a ie. 
Darwin with righteous wrath must surely stifle. 
To fit my surface—not for 
wd for Adams or for Alexanders, 
00 a 
Luna. Do not be too definite, dear friend. 
nares | te hay + am ; Vistas without end 
ay stretch where perspective ends in mist, 
Or f boundless blue.” The evolutionist 
Will see you righted. 
Terra. Why 
Between himself and primitive protoplasm, 
With such a tiny, trivial strip of time— 
One h million years !—the thing ’s a crime 
That Chronos should resent. The Great Edacious 
Himself can’t swallow at that rate. Good gracious! 


Tomson ’s a sumph ! 
Luna Whate’er, dear Mother Earth, 
have told him !— 


The ‘ Molten-Centre Theory” may be 
Srr WILLIAM soon will find—sense 
The world of Science quite too hot to him! 





SPIRITUALISM AND CRICKET. 

** Dr.” Stange, from America, Professor of Spirit Writing, and 
Test Medium, playing the Slate Trick, caught-out, after © short 
innings, by De. LaANKEsTER. 




















Serremper 30, 1876.) 














iS 
wy 


Dongs “antisite 
. 7 SG? aN 


=~ ™y ’ 
— A 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 








DRIVING LADIES.——-EXTREME MEASURES. 





“Iv you can't Wuir um vr, you must Livr nim vp, Canis!” 























OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 
(The Winter Theatrical Season commences. He pays a flying visit 
to the Queen’s, and briefly reports thereon.) 
Srr, 

: Berore quitting England, you, at a most affecting parting, 
strictly enjoined me to represent yourself whenever and wherever 
SHAKSPEARE might be “‘ revived.” You, then and there, gave me a 
standing order (‘‘not admitted after seven”), which I promised 


scrupulously to obey. 
Hearing then of Mr. Jonw Cotemay, how 
Joun CoLeMan, of the Provinces, by the Nine Muses swore 


That York and Leeds and somewhere else should see his face no more, 


until he had produced SHaxsprane’s Henry the Fifth in London, 
at the Queen’s Theatre, I determined to be in my place on the first 
opportunity, which, I regret to say, was not on the premiére of the 
grand revival. 

Whatever may be the result of the Jpresent speculation at the 
Queen’s, everyone, interested in the prosperity of the English stage, 
must wish suecess to the enterprising Mamager from the North, who 
has heard mysterious voices in the air crying, “‘ York, you’re 
wanted!” and, in obedience to the mystic summons, has come up 
to make essay of the Metropolis. And, no doubt, Mz. Jomw Core- 
maN—our old King Cote-man, a jolly old soul man, and a jolly old 
soul is he—has effected much that is worthy of great praise, and, 
where he has failed, he is to be credited with the best intentions—a 
fruitful source of failure, by the way,—and sympathised with as 
not having achieved his own ideal success. 

It is , for example, to have to start with such an apology as 
catches the eye on the first sheet of his elaborate (and excruciatingly 
sneezingly scented) programme, i.e., ““ Norice. As many of the 

set’ scenes are of great nea. especially the ‘ Interwr of 
Westminster Abbey,’ public indulgence is requested for such delays 
between the Acts as may be necessary during the first week of this 
production” Yes, but surely another two weeks’ rehearsal 
would have rendered these delays unnecessary, and, despite their 
expense, would have, in the end, leas a genuine economy. 








Again, more rehearsal would have done some good to the invisible 
orchestra, As it is, the band plays out of sight, and out of—a good 
deal else. Then the men whose daty it is to manage the curtains, 
should be rehearsed at their work every day. The directions gives 
“behind the scenes” should be toned into a lower key (difficult. 
perhaps, where crowds have to be dealt with) ; and were a pair ot 
**tormentors” (as the sort of screens are called which conceal the 
mete between the proscenium and the first wings) added, the effect 
‘or those of the audience who are seated at the sides and in the 
front row of the stalls would be materially enhanced. I confess the 
illusion of a Knights-in-armour battle-scene is destroyed, as far as 
I am ey concerned, when I catch sight of energetic ims e 
in the hats and coats of eighteen hundred and seventy-six suddenly 
coming into sight at the wings. 

One mistake to my thinking is the retention of the Chorus, a part 
fairly declaimed by Miss Leiontow. The Chorus is an apo for 
the a ce, in the time of the Divine W1114Ms, of those very effects 
which it is one chief aim of this revival to place before the public. 
Nowadays the oceupation this Chorus appears to have gone. 

Time, Sir, will not permit me to review at length this revival, 
which ins at seven (confound it!—wh 
comfortably, Mr. Coreman’?) with the Jerusalem Chamber and 
Mr. Puewrs, and ends at eleven, or thereabouts. By the way, why, 
in the bill, are Nym, Bardolph, and Pistol described as “ Irregular 
Humorists”? I think it a capital name, and should like to adopt it 
es ; put how are these three “ Irregular Humorists”? Mu, Mean, 
who plays Pistol, is a regular humorist. 

The play-bill consists of eight , rather formidable. All the 
available talent finds herein a local habitation and a name, This 
swells the list with the rank and file. Allow me to offer a sugges- 
tion. A French Lord—Loxp Bovciauart—is mentioned in the play, 
and is put down in the cast. Well, as Mz. Coremawn has been going 
in for iptions, as for example, “*The Irregular Humorists,” 
why not give the foreign nobleman the benefit of the doubt, thus 
Lozp BovcievaLt (probably ancestor of the present eminent Trish 
Dramatist and Fenan- Liberator, Mr. Diow Bovcicavir) ”—which 
would be interesting to the mere antiquarian. 

I hope to’pay the Queen’s another visit when everything will be in 


won't you let us dine 
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| working order. At present, suffice it ‘to record the fact of ow Nothing can be too bad for her when we think of the superstitious 
| revival, to draw the attention of the public to what is called “a | ideas such conduct may engender in the lower classes. 

step in the right direction,” and to sign myself now, as ever, But Stuper, who is a Doctor—a genuine one, or he would 

Your Representative. not use the prefix —is not to be treated otherwise than as the 

respected and admired exponent of ascience yet in itsinfaney. He 

takes his fee as other Doctors do. He resides in well-furnished 








P.8.—A propos of ie ae tapte of the day, what a row some foreign 


| Gladstone tmy a monk of the Savonarola type—would apartments, and it is quite impossible that aman of his attainments 


ib. : “ p 6 
os ‘ade aout the “ng Atrocities” in France, quoting KIno |’). not the chosen associate of angels ’) should dream of fraud or 


“ : — ’ imposture ? 
“ Every soldier kill his prisoners : You purblind petty Profe enemy who have puid 
Give the word through. wasted time which might have been iota mp yur in os 
Why even our chiefs out-bashi-bazouk’d the Bashi-Bazouks in those | pursuits, are you not—confess it—the almost every- 
| old days when the cry was “‘ St. George for Merrie England!’ thing which does not immediately coneerm the science you have 


Richard the Third at Drury Lane (Crsper versus CoLeMAy), | studied and followed since you left schoob? 
and the winter theatrical season commencing. Like a bird, Sir, 1) (Can any one of you imitate Mr. Punch's Roo-too-tooit, or-make a 
| will be in three places at once, inelading the theatre where Silas shilling vanish from one hand to the other, orrforee avcard, or 
Druce alias Daniel Marner or The Black-weaver-smithis being per | explain any one of the thousand and odd» tricks»performed by a 








| formed. I hear great of Cant Rosa’s Opera troupe at the | common conjuror? 
qoeeoy But more anon your own “Irregular Humorist.”| You feeble gobemoushes! Because a medium: is» called Doctor 
I thank thee, Knve Coreman, for teaching me that word. and is recommended by some celebrities wlommy seoner or later later end 
— . | their investigationsin Colney Hatch le a ee 


| you-accept his theories attonee! Beeansey. férscoth). you 


' ndérstand how he déeseit; swallow his trick as, wo toapeak 2 
SHIPTON: AND: SLUDGE. uatiretend how be @ieeeitsee-ovaiieeeeay soars 
How’ | = Justice, blinder than ever, continue to proses | Heaven. 


cute poor Morne Surpron for telling sixpenny fortanes to Puneh knows it is useless toarguewithhenthiusiasts, but he asks, 
maid servants, and allow charlatans of the ‘‘Medium”’ type to be | if witchcraft-is to be treated ~ a whether 
| treated as magicians by feeble scientists, and their illusions to be | moneyunder false pretences:im es bt ay 
| discussed as positive phenomena by little intelligences ¥ able as doing so at the pe nd whether at rm ag 
| To the Seiten with old oe xe e hasno Lecturers| more to tolerate: impostors 


_ on Anatomy, no Professors of ical Recenene te speak, | simpletons: for pot ~ bane from: 5a, ee allow 
protest, or lecture, in her favour. cee ith her! She has made | Mormer Smrrrowto swindle seullerymaids ‘their pao they: sion 
la servamtepirl happy for an hour for the small sump of ‘sixpence ! “ihgvin return or jyomise oft ich husband ead weoeecand 

















ee —_ — —o - re — —— 
“My goed be * said Mr. P ‘‘ before I com- 
MR. PUNGH’S GUIDE TG) THE ARMY. mence mp-lecturey will a A me why. yOu 
Section Il.—Or tae Dury or tue Orricer to Horsey. have selected the uniforms-im: 
good enough to appear?” 
wow CoLonzgL a of the Royal East Mudborongh 
WN Militi he first'to answer. He replied, with a 






slight lush, wn It has oceurred to me, Mr. Punch, 
since we held our last conversation, that it would be 
possible to mistake me for a civilian did I not make 
the very most of my uniform.” 

‘* This is the regulation shooting dress at Wimble- 
| don,” proudly responded Ensign Evexnx, of the 
Volunteers. 

“We wear mufti at mess, to distinguish us from 
the Army,” drawled Lieurenant anp CapPTain 
Groner, of the Grenadiers Green. 
| Mr. Punch turned to Frenp-Marswat Sie Frank 

Gereerr, K.C.B., and was horrified to find that the 

poor little fellow had cut his ona with his sword. 

* My poor, sweet little man cried Mr. Punch, 
compassionately, ‘‘ how Give you manage to draw that 
| damgerous weapon ? ” 
** Little Sm Frank doesn’t know!” sobbed the 
’ | venerable innocent. ‘ Little Sm Frawx only drew 
|his sword once before; and then he ee a naughty 
| subaltern, and got fined a dozen of cham e be- 
cause he did it in the ante-room. Little § mm Frank 
will be a good boy, and won’t do it 
Sticking-plaister was produced, Smmetiead 
and then Mr. Punch commenced his leeture :-— 

| Part I. 1 he ¢ “Taty of the Oe and his Subor- 
mEN Mr. Punch appeared to | dinates.—The first duty of r is obedience to 

give his promised Teoten, his | his superiors; the second y- to maintain discipline 

four military friends hastened | amongst his inferiors. ecording to the Queen’s 
to greet him. His pupils ap-| Regulations (Sect. 7), he shoul * not only enforee by 
peared in different costumes. | command, but should also encourage by example, the 

CoLonEL CHARLES, of the Royal | energetic ‘discharge of duty, and the steady endurance 

East Mudborough Militia, wore | of the difficulties and priv ations which are inseparable 

his silver-laced overalls and | from military service. 

levée vest. Enston Evorns, of} Thus, a Commanding Officer, when a Sub-Lieu- 

the Volunteers, on the con-| tenant is sent to join his regiment, should seize as 

trary, appe ared in a motley | many op rtunities as ible to attract the attention 
uniform, composed of a regi- | | of his subordinate. Witen he sess Ma searult ; coming, 
mental tunic, a pair of fancy | he should immediately commen pager ing op 
| tweed trousers, and a straw step with perseverance. It will be as well for to 
hat. Lrevrewaxt anp Cap- appear to tail once or twice in the attempt to perform 
TAIN GEorse, of the Grenadiers this elementary, but difficult, tw ye the 
? Green, was satisfied to appear} recruit may encouraged to e the 
in a black suit of evening costume. Frenp-Mansmat Sre Frank Gesorr, K. C.B., | efforts to master the subject. At other times it will 
wore his respirator and decorations. The dear little man was seated in a be as well if the recruit finds his Commanding Officer 
perambulator. hard at work studying the Field Exercises, Part I. 
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By these and like means a Colonel of ordinary ability will soon be able to 
accustom his Officers to steadily endure “‘ the difficulties and privations which 
are inseparable from military service.” 

As one of his duties is to maintain “‘a proper system of economy,” he should 
encourage the Mess Committee to order the cheapest wine. He should accustom 
himself to making the following observations in a hearty tone of voice: 
** Really, this Cape sherry is excellent!” ‘‘I have never tasted a better glass 
of ch , at twenty-four shillings a dozen, in my life!” ‘‘ On my word, 
this glass of ginger-wine is far more wholesome than the most expensive port!’ 
Should it be necessary, he will always be able to procure the proper antidotes 
from the Surgeon attached to his Regiment. In conclusion, the Colonebsheald 
recollect that he is regarded by the Authorities at Pall Mall as the father 
of his:\Regiment, and as a father who is expected to educate and maintain his 
children atthe very smallest possible expense to the general public. 

Part II. ‘The Inferior Officers and their Commander.—As it is the duty 
of the Colonel :to his Officers as his children, so, in like manner, is it 
the duty of the Inferior Officers to look upon their Commanding Ofhicer as their 
parent. The a @hvuld never orm the smallest duty witheat con- 
sulting their ehief. “When engaged in battalion drill, they should invariably 
ask their Colonel to-explain his orders, and the way to obey them, before they 
are isamedtto the Regiment. The observance of this rule will generally savea 

eat dealef-confusion and a constant reference to the Red k. As it will 
- the duty.of the-senior Major to ride side by side with the Colonel at the 
head of the-column on the line of march, he should invariably store his mind 
with aehoice collection of good steriessand witicisms with which to amuse his 
superior Officer when the toils of the “7 are over. As, on these occasions, 
they will be ridimg immediately in rear of the band, it will be aswwellsfthe 
provides:himselfwith a speaking-trumpet. Thus armed, even the smallest pun 
should have its due effect. : . ‘ 

The Company Officers should have the fullest confidence in their superier, 
and sheald dornothing without his knowledge. Thus, as the proper manage- 
ment ——— joking is left, by the Queen’s Regulations, in the Colonél’s 
handel t ——_ invariably make their Commanding Officer the herovef 
their frolies. 


— 


should also never ‘‘ raise funds through the agency of money- 
lenders and bill-discounters ” without asking their Colonel to lend influence 
of his name to the financial transaction. As their Colonel is direeted’**‘ to dis- 
countenance any disposition in his Officers to gamble,’ they should i 
decline to join him ina game of whist at stakes higher than “‘ fiver points 
a pony on the rub.” 

By these means the Commanding Officer and his colleagues in command 
may live on the terms of a very happy family. 


ConVERSATION ON Section II. 





Ensign Eugene. Please, Mr. Punch, can you tell me who the Commanding 
Officer of a Regiment is ? 

Mr. Punch. My dear Exsics Evorene, Il am very pleased to find that you 
are y beginning to take an interest in military matters of importance. 
However, as your question is one of an elementary character, I will ask your 
brother rs to answer it for you. Now, my dear little Frexp-Marsna. Siz 
Frank Geeoee, K.C.B., can you tell me anything about a Co: ing Officer ? 

Field-Marshal Sir Frank Geegee, K.C.B. Dear little Sm Frayx is a 
Colonel himself. He was gazetted a Colonel, and was told he might wear a 
P uniform, and draw a nice little salary. Some day, dear little Sim Franx, 
if he hives to be.a very, rery old man, may see his Regiment. Won't that be nice ? 

Mr. Punch. My sweet little man, I recollect the Regiment of which you 
are nominally in command, is now serving in India. And now, Lrevreyayt 
asp Captain Grorce, of the Grenadiers Green, who do you say is the Com- 
manding Officer of a Kegiment ” 

Lieutenant 


know, my dear Cotowet CHARLEs, 





Mr. Punch. Do 
of the Royal Kast Mud h Militia ? 

Colonel Charles. In our Bervice, Sir, the battalion is 
usually commanded by the Adjutant. 

Mr. Punch. 80 1 have heard; and a ve ve 
mistake, too. The Adjutant’s duties should "hod him 
better employment. A Captain has no right to assume 
field rank. Now, you have heard the hints thrown out 
by your brother cers, my dear Ewsten Evernr, of 

e Volunteers. Perhaps you may be yet able to answer 
your own question for yourself. 

Ensign Bugene. 1 suppose the Colonel should com- 
mand his own ment. 

_ Mr. Punch. jeally, quite right, my dear En- 
sign ; but, as @ matter of fact, the Regiment is generally 
commanded by the Colonel’s wife ! 





SEE —==— 


BRITISH INTBRESTS—AND PRENOEPLES. 
there is a large party, a large portion of Her 


“ Unquestionably 
Mayen subjects whose thoughts and sentiments are attracted 
absorbed by other things than the maintenance of the per- 


manent of this —- or the maintenance of peace. 
. «+» The-eountry, in some of its exhibitions of feeling, has 
completely auteHeroded the most extravagant conceptions,"’ — 
The Eant oF Braconsrie np at Aylesbury. 
BULL to BRaconsrrELp. 
Barman Interests, Ben? Precisely so, 
amen Uiletk Calon, 5 aati ee ; 
Buatanusteay that I should like to know 
What your present views of them may he. 
Mine have changed, [ own it. Summons sharp 
Set me'thinking ; the result:you ve seen. 
*Tisn’t new the time to sneer end carp, 
Best. speak out, Ben ; tell useehat you mean. 
British Igterests, Baw? Are they bound 
With cook minimising of such work ” 
As hasmade us all on rs sup ? 
Tied to toleration of the Turk 
Can’t quite see it, Baw ; but if yoy | be, 
British hearts must sicken so to find them ; 
And the only question left to me 
Is—how best and soonest to unbind them! 


— rm a Ben? They may be bought 

t a price I’m not to pay. 

Fight for them I sual, we I have fought, 
Though I'd rather keep trom further fray. 

But between the Sword and Shame, you see 
There is never need of pause for choice. 

Better battle than complicity 
With foul foes of freedom! That’s my voice! 

British Interests? Some have vented bosh— 
Cold as well as hot—I’d fain shun spasm. 

** Sinister?” No, Bew, that taunt won't wash. 
Don’t elaim kudos for “‘ enthusiasm.” 

But Batak! COan’t well *‘ out-Herod ” that! 
Keep cool head by all means, step with care ; 

But I won’t have part or lot—that’s flat! 
With the brutes who played the Herod there. 


British Interests? Long we ’ve backed the Turk 
as or prudently, no matter ! 

But one fixed resolve you ’ll find to lurk 
Under all this multitudinous clatter. 

Joun declines any longer to lend his name 
To the Eastern Moloch of Misrule, 

Will not bear his burden, share his shame. 
Send that ultimatum to Stamboul ! 

British Interests’ Don’t desire to play 
Into hands of “‘ sinister”’ intrigue, 

Cynic despot on the scent for prey, 


Party wire-puller, or secret League. 
Tricked by Russ or shamed by Turk?’ Faith, no! 
Either part 


to play I’m vastly loth. 
Seylla or bis choose? Not so! 
ant a steersman who ’ll keep clear of both. 


British Interests? Bxaconsrizip, my friend, 
e’s your chart, your ~ - Jan you steer ¢ 
Chilly reticence ’tis time to end, 
Storm may reach e’en your “ serener sphere.” 
This ‘‘ commanding sentiment” claims. Are you 
Apt to heed that Sentiment’s commands ? 





and Captain George. Off parade, the man who keeps the regi- 
mental drag on the Sergeant-Major. 


If so, say so. If not, say so, too, 
And—the tiller goes to other hands. 

















> achat me 


: c 
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FACT AND 








FICTION ; 


OR, Y* BONNY FISHWIVES OF SCARBOROUGH AND THEIR IMITATORS. 





MIRACLE AND NO MISTAKE. 


Soton and SoLomon, smoking. 


Solon. Curious, the appearance of Prorgsson LANKESTER’s 
exposure of Dr. Stape, and of Monstenor Capegt’s defence of the 
Lourdes miracles in the same of the Times. 

Solomon. Spiritualism at ak and Spiritualism at Lourdes. 


Solon, Spiritualism and Spiritualism. th alike humbug. 


Solomon, Not so. No wilful humbug, ater b in the Lourdes 
pag a The Spiritualism in London not all humbug prepense. 
Healing fountain of course incapable of humbug. Healing Medium 


probably very capable. But possibly an enthusiastic self-humbug 
only. Ralovss in both fountain and medium alike healed, how- 
ever, humbug notwithstanding— healed through faith, by the 
action of mind working on body. Read Dr. Carpenrer’s Mental 
Physiology. 

Rh That’s how you explain Mownsiteyor Capet’s miracles, 
then ? 

Solomon, Oh dear, no! Goodness gracious forbid I should say 
they may not perhaps be real miracles. 

Solon. You don’t mean to say you believe in modern miracles ? 
What do you mean by a miracle? 

Solomon. A fact, im ible in the nature of things, but still a 
fact, and therefore of necessity a fact effected by supernatural 
agency. Such a fact I believe to be a miracle—credo quia impossibile 
est. A natural impossibility—not a supernatural one. 

Solon. Do you know of any such — impossibility ? 

Solomon. No; but I have read of one—the cure of one Mrcnart 
Petticer, cited by a late Bishop of Monstenor Caret’s cloth, as 
having oceu at Saragossa in 1640. 

Solon. As how ? 

Solomon. Micnaxt PELuicer lost a leg by amputation. He prayed 








for a new leg, and got one—an actual, fide, new live leg, 
according to the renowned Bisnor MILNER. 

Solon. Stupendous, if true. 

Solomon.” A miracle is a miracle. All miracles are equally stu- 
pendous. No one miracle is more wonderful than another. All, 
equally impossible, are equally possible. —* Monstenor CaPEL 
| can pattern the cure of Micuart Petticer. He will do so to the 


|lamed by the torture of high heels, nor 





satisfaction of all reasonable beings by producing from Lourdes, La 
Salette, Loretto, or anywhere else, so much as even the restoration 
of the last joint of a little finger. If amy Monsignor, or other philo- 
sopher, is really prepared to quote such a case of the miraculous, 
perhaps he will be so kind as to forward it to 85, Fleet Street. 

Solon. Where it will eclipse even the marvels of art and 
literature in the shop-window, and to be had, a whole number of 
them, at the small charge of threepence over the counter. 








PARISIAN INTELLIGENCE. 
LADIES, pray give your attention for a moment to the following :— 
** The Titus mode of dressing the hair in short curls, ado by several of 
the leaders of Paris fashion, marks the commencement of a reaction which 
will probably be complete ere long. Intelligent ladies now incline to return 
to the use of natural hair; and this determination has been induced by con- 
siderations of health which have an unquestionable value.” 


Here, indeed, is intelligence, in either meaning of the word. That 
Ladies should resolve to wear their own Hair only—that which — 
is their own by nature, not by purchase—may clearly be accep 
as a proof of their intelligence, and, moreover, is a startling and a 
pleasant piece of news. In far too many eases the Hair which they 
display is in relatively inverse proportion to their brains. Ladies 
who are gifted with but little in their heads are generally conspicu- 
ous for what is worn upon them. They bestow more on 
the outside than the inside, and bonnets are esteemed of more 
account brains. 

Since False Hair has been discarded for sani 
we may soon hear that other fashionable errors have been sensibly 
correeted for the same sufficient cause. There can be little question 
that, if Ladies of intelligence were allowed to set the fashion, many 
changes would be made in feminine costume. peo wang S be 
dresses would be speedily abolished, and is ~ might go to and 
theatres without fear of a sore throat. ° 
deaths from 


damp by wearing shoes with wafer 


wi 
| waist would be viewed not as a beauty but a horrible ity, 


and tight-lacing be discarded asa certain cause of suffering, ill- 
temper, and ill-health. 


E 
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A CALL FOR THE MANAGER. 





Mz. Puycu. “‘THE HOUSE IS IN AN UPROAR. SOMEBODY MUST GO ON. IT’S GETTING SERIOUS!” 
Lozp Brac-wsy-tp. “ ALL RIGHT, MR. P. I’LL SAY WHAT I CAN TO QUIET THEM.” 
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GENTILITY 
(Mrs. Brown finds Sandymouth a very different place from what she remembers it 


IN GREENS. 





Greengrocer. **CapBacr, Mum!? We pon’r keer wo Seconn-CLass Vecz- 


TABLES, Mum. Yovu'tt oer rr at Tue Lower Exp o’ tue Town!” 











HAPPY-THOUGHT NOTES IN IRELAND. 


From Rathdrum—By Car—A Cheerful Party—Dubious Phrase—What' I 
Expected— What I Didn’t See—Notes—Something about Wakes—An Offer 
—The Lamb—The Brothers—Sentiment— Probabilities— Clara and Lara— 
Romance— Lorp B rron— Morning Air—Glendalough— The Seven Churches 
—Psychological Inquiries—Notes—Songs—Idea for,one—An Appeal—A 
Command— On the Track. 


From Rathdrum.—In the early morning. 
miners, dressed in their Sun 
front of three stalwart police 
very leisurely. Two of the 
no side-arms, only thick wa 

“It’s a summons for foightin,” my Driver explains. 
elevin and sixpence, and spend double in goin’ back in cars.” 
ess my astonishment at their being so well dressed. 

” says my Carman, “‘they’re daycent boys, but they get foightin on 

i Shure, they march to Mass on 
days with a band playin’, and they crowd the Chapel of the Seven Churches 
so that for last prayers ye can’t move at a snail’s pace along the road.” 

He points out to me the Brockagh Chapel,—and, leaving the car below, I 
It is a fine sized building, open all day, as are 
most of the “‘ Chapels,” (they call all the Catholic Churches ‘‘ Chapels,”—a 
erived from the times of the Protestant ascen- 


We meet eight 
rently, walking about ten yards 

laughing and talking, and taking it 

geged on nuts. These officers, I see, have 
s 


“* They ll be foined 





then the P5-lis is 


mount the hill and enter it. 


traditional custom, I s 
») fitted up with on 

rom seven to eight hundred miners,” my Carman informs me, “ hear Mass 
se Sunday, without reekoning farmers; and there'll be more outside 


Looking w this description as perhaps intended for a cynical double 
c hich I can take just whichever way my bias inclines ng put the 
question to him straight : 
“When you say ‘there are more outside than inside,’ do you mean that the 
don’t go to mass are more than those who do?” 
seandalised at such a turn being given to his words. 


| “Ah begorr no!” he cries, “ that’s not the way of it 
jat all at all. The Chapel’s as full as it can hold, and 
there ’s as many more again outside, so that ye see, Sorr, 
*tis full inside and out.” 
Is this the case at home in our mining ‘districts ? 
Do all our miners in a body tarn out for a Church 
? If they do, they must be much belied. 
Note by the way. What I had been led to Expect to 
See I have not Seen.—! have not seen a drunken Irish- 
man ; nor a fight of any description ; not evena row. | 
— seen, as abovementioned, ei ‘7 ~* a he ) for 
been previously drunk sorceriy. yelleve 
this - = happens; occasionally, in England; and, per- 
haps, sueh a case is not absolutely unknown in our 


mining districts. 
I have not seem anybody with the traditional long coat 


and cape, brandishing a shillelagh. that ancient 
customs should be dying out. Perbape ail the old stock 
has been sold to the theatres. 

I have not seen a ‘‘ Wake.” Somebody offered to take 
me to one; but heving been informed that “‘ sham 
wakes” are got up forthe benefit of a stranger (and of 
course-for'the special benefit of the pertormers in it), | 
decline with thanks. 


t 


appears there will be ‘‘ lashins to d all round.” | 

can come, if I am.so minded. 

But sarely,” I object, “om such am occasion, a 
visitor, not be welcome. And besides,” 


‘* Ady, begorr; that’s a fact, then,’ replied friend ; 
**but sure, Sorry I’d take: you meself, und-yerd 
relation of the corpse.” 


Smee 


‘to appear , 

Farther on the read we coming into Rathdrum 
for the market, a: party whieh I should like to sketch, 
but can’t. There*are four good-looking, brawny peas- 
ants, marching solemnly, two in front and two in the 


rear, and exactly in the middle is trotting the prettiest, 
whi kiest, merriest little Lambkin I’ve ever 
seen. Lambkin is clearly enjoying the eur 
of the —— Regardless of his doom, the little 
victim trots. 


could almost swear to the Lambkin’s 
ha winked at mein passing. © Butcher, spare that 
Lamb! May the garden never thrive that grows the 
mint that flavours the sauce to be served with that 
tender Lambkin ! 

Are the four strong, silent men overcome with grief, 
and struggling with emotion’ Must they sell that Lamb 
to pay the rint? And oh, doesn’t Rint rh with 
Mint! And is that little Lamb a mint in himself to 
those four big men, that band of brothers, tenants of one 
common cabin, marching in to Rathdrum Market with 
that ae | baby sheep decked for the sacrifice’ 
Heavens! I thought that in Ireland it was the Pig that 
paid the rint ? ere is the Pig, Gentlemen? Send for 
the Pig, if you please. Perish a dozen Pigs sooner than 
this angelic-faced, simple-minded Lambkin ! 

Stay! If J buy it, here, on the spot,—what shall I do 
with it? Suppose T offer to pay the rint myself. Pa 
the rint and the Lamb. What guarantee shall 
have that the poet will be spared? They may sell him 
when I am gone. Or if I purchase him and take him up 
with me in the car, shall I not be compelled to leave him 
at the next Hotel?’ And will the Proprietor, or the 
Cook, be able to withstand the terrible temptation / 
Supposing I make them swear they won’t hurt a hair of 
his head—I mean a lock of its wool—what can I say if, a 
fortnight hence, I receive this note :— 

“* Howovrep Sir, 

“* We regret to inform you that the dear little 
Lamb you left with us is, alas, dead. He was of a weakly 
constitution, and all that could be rg of him was done, 
but to no purpose. He departed this life at seven o’ clock 
yesterday morning, and my Cook, who had taken a great 
fam to the poor dear little thing, was with it to the last. 


rl 


, Sir, the honour, &c., to remain, &e.” 
Happy Thought.—Perhaps the Lamb is not going to be 
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HINT TO DEER-STALKERS. 





sold, after all. Only out for exercise with the brothers, who could 


not leave it at home. Drive on. Perhaps it is a Pet Lamb, accus- 


tomed to go about with them all over the place, like his counter- | w 


part in that noble American war-song— 


“ Porry had a little Lamb 
Its fleece was white as snow— 
Raise, Boys, the battle-cry of Freedom !— 
And everywhere that Potty went 
The Lamb was sure to go— 
Shout, Boys! the battle-cry of Freedom ! ” 


For which stanza I think the Patriot Bard ought to have been | 
presented with the freedom of Colwell Hatchney. But, drive on! | 
this meditating and talking to oneself is hungry work, and methinks | 
it is “*an eager and a ni ping air,”—though I object to “ nipping ” 
at any time, and specially before breakfast. On, on, brave one! 
Hie thee through the wale of Clara and Lara—Tra-la-la-lara !— 
(oh, the mountain air! oh, the poetic breeze !—such an infernal east 
wind that I’ve had my Ulster on for three days ; so that— Happy 
Thought.—Here’s Ulster in Wicklow. Arrange this jeu de mot after 
breakfast ; too cold now, but see my way to it)—to the Vale of the | 
Seven Churches. 

Happy Thought.—The Vale of Clara. Basis for Irish romance. 
Clara, the lovely girl—lover killed—rather than wed the Detested 
Rival Lara, she takes the veil. Hence the name. The Veil of 
Clara. As for Lara, as Lorp Byron was before me over this 
ground, te. “‘ through Lara’s wide domain,’’ perhaps I had better 
not attempt it. But, stay—that Lara wasn’t this Lara. This, I 


fancy, is spelt Laragh. That was Count Lara, and some relation to 
Conrad the Corsair. 

But, thank Heaven !— 

Happy Thought.—Here’s the Hotel of the Seven Churches. 

We are so qnoty thet nobody is up. Hollo! House! What ho! 
Within there! How now, my masters! Marry come up—I mean 
marry get up—ye Lie-a-beds! Ah! there’s a bar behind the door 


(as there often is in a hotel even when the door’s open)—but now— 
the bar is down. ‘‘ Who calls so loud ?” 














| 
FEMALE DRESS REVOLUTION. 

| Parapetrnra has been considerably enlivened by an 
| interesting revival. The American Free Dress » 
| by recent accounts, has been sitting in the Quaker City. 
e Dress Reform, however, contemplated by this 
Association has no to the style of the Society 
| of Friends. It is to be a resuscitated Bloomerism. One 
| of a string of resolutions read before the Dress Reformers, 
by Mas. Mary E. Trixorrtson, of Vineland, New Jersey, 


eaeaten the improved costume proposed for women as 
OLLOWsB :— 


“ Resolved that such garmenture shall be of the dual form, 
for the legs as well as the arms, as their use and all reason 
jindicate; that the prejudice against trousers for women is 
founded on ignorance and tyranny, is fostered by many vicious 
and sordid motives, and ought to be banished from the earth by 
the full sanct.on and fearless effort of all people.” 


The Ladies who denounce the tyranny of Fashion and 
|of Man in these strong expressions seem not to have 
| considered that their violent language on the subject of 
| female dress is really subversive of all petticoat govern- 

ment. Perhaps the motives which foster the prejudice 
against trousers for women may be vicious ; but in what 
| respect can they be said to be sordid? Possibly, inas- 
much as one of the Dress Reformers lamented that she 
could not afford the garmenture of the dual form for the 
legs as well as the arms, because stingy men object to it 
as too expensive. If Ladies’ milliners’ bills will be 
| exceeded by those of their tailors, the expense of the 
|garmenture with the crural dualities will be great 
|indeed. Dress Reform and retrenchment will by no 
means fo together, and Ladies will be utterly unable to 
| dress like Gentlemen on £15 a year. Until, therefore, 
| the tenderer sex can manage to achieve their pecuniary 
| independence of the tougher, the practicability of Dress 
| Reform in the dual direction will become a question for 
|the pocket of that garmenture at present remaining 
exclusively masculine. Woman, in fact, must work out 
her own emancipation, if she wishes, as some of her 
sisterhood in America at least, if not elsewhere, avowedly 
do, to wear the knickerbockers. 





A Great Eastern Quvestion.—How long does the 
| Corporation of London intend to maintain the existing 
| status quo of Temple Bar ? 














‘°Tis I! ’tis I! here now I stand confest. 
Landlord! behold in me your welcome guest.” 
hich would be a grand opportunity for an opening chorus—if 
they only knew how to start it. How ge poe life might go on 
could everybody enter into the joke, and, of course, have an ear for 


music. 

Landlord of the Hostelrie of Glendalough, what have ye where- 
with to refresh your first visitor ? 

(Happy Thought.—Good character for a supernumerary in a play, 
‘** First Visitor.”’) 

If I am the swallow of the Summer, what is there in your larder 
to keep this Swallow’s pecker up? In other words, what is there 
for breakfast ? 

** Well, Sir, ye see ’tis early, but there’s some nice cold Lamb !” 

No. Not Lamb this morning. When I think of that dear 
Lambkin—I should feel like an Ogre. Prepare me a fish from 
yonder lake ; and, so ye have a pig, mine host, have at him, with a 
will! Frizzle mearasher! Neither let me stint for eggs! Nay, 
Sir, I hear a cackle this instant! Look to it, for, mark me, the haf 
must be of the freshest. And in one hour by Shrewsbury clock wi 
I return, after having ‘‘ done” the Upper Lake, seen St. Kevin’s 
Kitchen, and rested on St. Kevin’s Bed. (To the Guide.) Come, boy, 
come! Tothe Lake! Away! 


THE FEMALE CAPACITY. 


Art the recent Meeting of the British Association, held at Glasgow, 
the opuning Address in the Economie Science and Statistical De 

ment was delivered by Srrm Grorce CaMPBELL, who appears to have 
“ Gorpeeed everiety = . ies, from Thriftiness va ang ik. oh 
and, ‘“‘in regard to the Women’s question,” to have “ a 
scientific inquiry into their capesitins.” But which of their capaci- 
ties, 8rz Groner? Their capacity for admiration, or their capacity 
for amusement, or their capacity for spending money, or their 
capacity for varied and costly attire, or their ity for , Or 
their capacity for flirtation and fascination ? no! He meant 
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AN INCONVENIENT PROTECTOR. 


Blanche..‘‘ WHat sHALL we no!” 


Violet (a Woman of Resource). ‘Ou, IF WE MAKE HIM’ WALK BETWEEN US, AND SPREAD OUT 


OUR SKIRTS A BIT, NOBODY WILL NOTICE HIM!” 





TURKS AND TEETOTALLERS. 


| Tue noble“British Population —_ 
| Boils o’er with righteous indignation, 
| Excited by the woeful works 
| Of those incarnate fiends, the Turks. 
| All England with one voice is calling 
| Forv ve due to deeds appalling, 
| The deeds, unutterably bad, 
Of wickedness run raving mad, 
Which Turks at times like tigers do : 
| —Because itis their nature to ? 
Nay, surelyy. but from vice, whose 
fruits 
Are actewneseféll than any brutes’. 
Wi_rrm, what‘ canse on earth could 


sink 
| Humanity so low, but Drink ; 
| And suchrintox icating liquors 
| As madden British women-kickers ? 
~ i Poms > —— 
randy, gm, and rum ° 
“Is more old Tom than Turks could 


carry 
Not: what. has made them’ play, Old 
) Should we not find). could teuth 


4% 
Bulga horrors caused by Beer— 
of too many publie-houses, 
Wherein the M ussulman 


ing panacea ; 
And, from their pot-houses and pots 
To keep a few unhappy scts, 

Would therefore fain enforce sub- 


U all, hib 

Jpon us all, to prohibition, 

Such as Manomer did impose 
With what results Bulgaria s 5 











| "92 See. 


Woman’s ity for arithmetic, for polities, for all the details of 
publie life, for general information, for scientific research, for philo- 

speculation, and for taking that share in the Government 
of her sme = which every year she asserts, more and more 


noisily, h easible 
To assist Groner CaMPsELt in his proposed inquiry, we have 
prepared a fewsimple questions :— 


If you were left, by a 
security paying four 
you recetve r 

Your husband allows you three guineas a week for current house- 
kee expenses. How much does this amount to in the year ? 

If the cost of a Sealskin Jacket is thirty-two guineas, and of a 


ous uncle or aunt, £7000 invested in a 
-a-half per cent., how much. a year would 


Velvet Mantle £17 10s., what will y re by be sconomical, | 
| oad on coe you save by being economical, 
numbers, of how many Members the House of| la 


Say, in 
Commons consists ; and state, with as much approach to accuracy 
and as little vagueness as can possibly be expected, by whom they 
are elected. o 

Whe are the six Great Powers of Europe to whom constant 
reference is made by the newspapers at the present time ? 

On the breakfast-table this morning there were tea, coffee, cocoa, 

gar, butter, marmalade, dry toast, French rolls, rashers 
of bacon, eggs and kidneys. Which of these articles are taxed ? 

With what places do you connect your calico balls, your cambric 
a your — Smee, damask table-linen, your 
dimity s, your fashionable milliner, and your favouri 
cord wainer oe 

Who was the last, and who is the present Prime Minister of 


England, and by what one word would you describe the political | 


opinions of each ? 
Name any three great measures whieh have been passed by Parlia- 


What is meant b of the Corn Laws, Abolition of Church 
Rates, Houschold Saffrege, Vote by Ballot, Disestablichmont of ce 





| 











_ Gundy Local Taxation, School Boards, and the Balance of 
ower 

How much is the Income-Tax at the t time ? 

Can you give, say within f or 4 years, the dates of the 
birth and death of Suaxsprare, Mruron, the great Duxe or Mart- 
nonoveH, Lorp Nexson, Ste Issac Newton, Hanpet, Ste Joswva 
Reyrwoups, Garatcx, Mrs. Smpons, Cromwett, Pitt, DANTE, 
Rarnag., Frepericx toe Great, and Wasurveton ? 

Who wrote the Canterbury Tales, Essays of Elia, The Doctor, 
Don Quirote, The Wealth of Nations, Clarissa Harlowe, Gil Blas 
She Stoops to C: Rivals, Absalom and Achitophel, 
‘All's Wall that Ends Well, Samson Agonistes, The Dunciad, The 
Excursion, and Sartor Resartus ? ‘ 

Who invented the Telescope, Thermometer, Steam-engine, Electric 
Telegraph, Orrery, Sewing-machine, Cork-Screw, and Perambu- 

tor ? 


What is a Syllogism, a Dilemma, a Triangle, a Clerestory, an 
Archdeacon, a locum tenens, a County Court, a Metaphysical Question, 
a Protocol, and a P: ? 

Explain D.C.L., Ph.D., M.S., H.E.LC.S., C.S8.L, K.G., G.C.B., 
A.R.As, F.BA., 2C., 0.6, PC. LSD. and 0.0. 

lace Earl, Viscount, Marquis, Duke, and Baron in their proper 


Write down the English Archbishoprics and Bishoprics, and make 

ean at the Welsh ones. 
Chancellor, Lord. Chief Justice of England, Arch- 
bishop of Canterbury, Commander-in-Chief, Chancellor of the 
Exchequer, Poet Laureate, President of the Royal Academy, 
President of the Royal Society, Speaker of the House of Commons, 
Governor of India, an Master of the Buckhounds? 

Who lives at Hughenden Manor, Hawarden Castle, Lambeth 
Palace, and Chelsea ? : ee 

Should you —_—. it an incstinnsie, guivl e, and a proper 
recognition of ights as a woman, to ca. upon to serve as 
= Jorpuussnnte trie) lasting hse weeko? 
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Schoolmaster (to Class which had failed in an Addition Sum). “ 


| 
| ABSTRACT AN 


Seven Apries, AND THEN E.even More—nOW MANY APPLES WOULD YOU HAVE ALTOGETHER ! 
Objection felt and expressed by Small Boy. “* Purase, Sin, HE NEVER Gi’eD I a OnE!” 
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D CONCRETE. 


Suppose A GENTLEMAN WERE TO Give you Srx Apples, AND THEN 
Twenty-Four, woutpn’r you?” 








INGENUOUS CORRESPONDENCE. 


From Str Mayne Cancer, M.P., to the Secretary of the West 
Slumsea Political Association. 
| Dear Str, 
I necret that I shall not be able to attend your Meeting. 
| I need not sav how entirely I s thise with its objects. This is, 
however, no Party question. Tt affects the entire Country. Never- 
theless, no one in his senses can refrain from deeply censuring the 
terrible cold-bloodedness of Her Majesty’s Ministers. 
Yours faithfully, 
Reform Club, Sep. 16. 
P.S.—An Autumn Session might perhaps afford a good opportunity 
of still further testing the feeling of the Country. 


Il. 
From the Riaunt Hon. Lorp Syvuesoroven to the Secretary of 
the Snugborough Democratic Operatives’ Society. 


Maywe CHANce. 


SIR 
I am truly sorry that an important engagement elsewhere 
will prevent my joining in the sympathy of your Society with a 
cause for which my heart bleeds. I sincerely hope that no Part 
feeling may be manifested ; except, perhaps, by the passing of suc 
resolutions as may render it im ible that a Conservative Member 
ean ever again be returned for Snugborough. Let no acrimonious- 
ness be shown, if it can possibly be restrained. 
Your obedient Servant, 
Borough Hall, Sep. 15, 1876. 
II. 
From Proresson Fuppur to the Mayor of Mudbury. 
Dean Mr. Mayor, 


SNUGRBOROUGH. 


and dispassionately, of course ; ‘though Hi tells us that less 
| serious matters have roused in the arts of Britons a‘ righteous 


I cannot attend your Meeting, but only hope that the in-| it is understood that he objects to the 


discuss this momentous question. It must be done quite impartially 


© 


indignation that has hurled Ministers from their .= Let it be 
by all means borne in mind that it is not yet conclusively that 
the Ministry connived at or instigated outrages. Please read 
this letter to my fellow-townsmen, and beg them to dismiss all 








Party feeling (however difficult it may be) from their breasts. , 
Yours ever, 
Sep. 12, 1876. Frederick Foppie. 
P.S.—By all means let there be’no molestation of the Conservatives | 
| who may attend the meeting. 


From Masor Brayx, M.P., to Coantes Brawk, Esq., Secretary of 
the Political Association, Blanktown. 
| (Private.) 

Dear CHARLIR, . 

Can't get to the Meeting, but ae all will go off “fiz- 
zingly.” Never was such an opportunity for putting Ministers in 
a hole! Leave no stone unturned. se and whip! Don’t 
mind a little strong language from the orm. Put up old 
Boanerces Suirn. Stick to the Autumn Session by all means. 
Might snatch a division, and then for the loaves and fishes! No 
| time for more. Hope you’ll have an awful row! 

Yours ever, 
| The Rag, Sep. 19, 1876. 


} 
} 
b 
IV. 
Really‘ Ingenuous.) 
| 


~~ 


H. Braxx, Major. 





NATURAL ENOUGH. 
“ Dr.” Stape’s views on education are not positively known, but 
System. (Is 





the 


habitants of my native town may assemble in their thousands to| Doctor an American? ‘Is he from Pencilvania ?) 





crinvee 07 éoseph Smith, of No, 0, Loraine Road, Hotioway, wm the Parien of *t Mary. Ist 
Street. im the rrewinct of Whitefriazs, in the City of 


ington im the County of Middlesen, at the ey te ee ae ee 
a, and published oy him at No. 85, Fleet Street, in the Parish of St. Bride, of London .—@aTvaDar, ber 30, 
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MASTER TOMMY’S VIEW OF IT. 


Master Tommy (he had been very Naughty, and was now amusing himself with | 


his Scripture Prints). “ Heng’s Danret in Tae Liow’s Den!” 
Mamma (incautiously). ‘Au, wHaT was ue Cast IyTO THE Lion's Den For?” 
Master Tommy (with triwmph). ‘*’Cavss az was GOOD !!” 








MOLEHILLS FOR MOUNTAINS. 


My Lorp Arcusrswor or Canrernver, the Visita- 
tion Charge lately delivered by your Grace in your 
cathedral to your Clergy, contains some advice, espe- 
|eially on the conduct of argument with gainsayers, to 
the general character of which it may be feared that our 
philosophical fri l, most of them, discern an 
exception in t low quoted. Having, soundly 
enough, insi on existence of the Bible and the 
Church at as unquestionable facts, your Grace 
proceeded as ; 

“ What two 





which pride themselves are 
i with these two? Is 
philosophy to take 
two great facts ? 
What, compared these, are any observed traces of primmval 
man in some distant ca’ Se ee Sone 
gated ? Whet, camegode With thank’ ath tho treces the feet 
of extinct animals impressed upon mud here or there ?"’ 


What, indeed, your Grace? Certainly, nothing what- 
ever. But then, on the other hand, please consider what 
are these questions to the point? Are the facts of 
| geology which Cl en have to le with, and 
| that not merely for the confutation of eayil, but in order 
to answer honest and irrepressible question, really repre- 
sented, the whole of them, by a few superficially observed 
traces of Do pe man in some distant cave, and by the 
traces of feet of extinct animals impressed here and 
there on the mud? Can this be your (frace’s way of 

the tremendous geological difficulties wherewith 

ivines are called upon to deal? They might well 
enough have been put so by an Archbishop of another 
cloth than yours, if hance he had brought himself to 
open his mouth touc problems on whose solution In- 
fallibility itself is mute. Another time, then, puiens 
you will not in a moment of forgetfulness allow yourself 
to fall i style the common emotional un- 
scientific preacher who does not hesitate at affecting to 
reduce mountains to molehills in the face of fact; and 
to the reverse of edification. For we all know that cant 
is alien to the nature of his present Grace of Canterbury. 








LATEST FROM NEW YORK. 


Wanstep, a Situation as House-Porter by Cerberus, 
| Hell-gate having been blown by dynamite to splinters, 
| over Styx. 








THE GALOP OF INTELLECT. 
Tue Hyper-Scientific Association held its annual worry—we apo- | 


logise—‘‘s ” in the Assembly Rooms of the interesting old | 
town of Substrataford on Monday last. Space will only allow us to 
give the subjects of the eminently instructive papers read by the 
erudite Gentlemen who preside over the various departments of 
scientific investigation. 


Chemistry.—‘‘ On the probable effects of Proto- Dynamic Chlorates for the 
+ the waves of the Radiometer, in connection with a theory of | °F © 
is ue precipitates.” By Proresson Srocum Srrx, |! 


.—* Inquiries into the nature of the White Spots upon 

ers—whether caused by an Eruption, or induced by 

absorption of Fluid Magnesia.” A highly interesting paper, the 

resulé of eighteen years’ exclusive study. By Prorgsson Gwerss 
Younemay, 8.P., 0.0.N. 

Statistics.— A Calculation as to the probable number of Cherry- 
stones dropped in the streets of the Capitals of Europe and America 
during the fruit season, with Comparative Tables.” By the Rev. 
Sricxwey Mopars, M.U.F. 

Zoology.—* A Discussion on the apparent increase observable in 
the size of Elephants’ Trunks, with a Solution of the Theory that 
they were once Catpet-Bags, and may eventually develop into 
Packing-Cases.” By Proresson Buckwarer, Z.X.Y. 

.—“On the Extraordinary Instinct which urges the 
House Fly to use the Right Foot in preference to the Left when 
employed in its ablutions. And why?” By Prorzssor B. Lryts- 
.—*On Incontestably Sw atural Manifestations, 
by ing a Three-legged Stool to au Easy-Chair ; 
Propensities of Invisible Powers to cause 
at will, and found in the centre of 

Horw Gaze, A.S.8, 








|, Social Seience.—‘‘On the Probable Diameter of Bicycle Wheels 
Twenty Years Hence, and their Influence on Length of Limb in the 
Rising Generation.” By Miss O’Corxs, of Bally-Rinkagain, 


A CAUTION TO CHERTSEY. 


Tae Justices of the Chertsey Petty Sessional Division have shown 
that they know how to dropho 
this by putting their foot - 


ie of ty 


out hy bia. They mean to do 


that ul infection. na aeeetanins 
M. Jenkins, Clerk to the Justices of the 
Town Hall, Chertsey, setti 


arish of Chertsey ha 
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MECHANICS IN SPORT. 


No. 1.—Patrent Steam Proven Express Travetiise Cuaren ror Lazy Snors. 








| 
| 


SMALL POTATOES. 
Questions for Society. 


Rui. | oe we Bae of Pay mag 
| allows she passed autumn in on, 
and rather liked it ? ; 
| What should you think if you asked a 
|Cantab down for a foes pvme-Rarete, 
and he did not give a sovereign to 
your Head Game-keeper ? 

What should you think of a Mother who 
lobjected to your talking Divorce Court 
| before her Daughters ? 
| What should you think if you heard 
** Paryces’” had 








much more respect- 
|able since the best people had withdrawn 
| their names 


What should you think if you were told 
'that, as costumes became tighter, habits 
| were getting looser, considerably ? 
| What should you think if you knew 
your Milliner’s bill came to nearly half your 
positive income ? 

What should you think if Lunch and 
Lawn-Tennis never been inven 

What should you think if you were 
ordered abroad with only one trunk anda 
dressing-case ? 

What should you think of any Friend 
who travelled second-class without a Maid ? 

What should you think of a Woman who 
knew the price of a pound of beef, or a Man 
who paid his bills before he was dunned ? 

What should you think of anybody who 
vee ve y to pass without buying 

>unch } 











OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN 


thereon, 


yart, argues Your Representative unknown. Up to last night, Sir, which the dramatist 
[ had not seen that eminent Tragedian in anything, except—yes— be, but theretis also 
onee—in a hansom cab, when he ap ed amiable, and probably 


Barry Sutirvan. I was told that at that very moment he was %¢knowl ent, of 


driving to some station, en route for America. Perhaps my only When he would mage change Samuel Weller into Lemuel Smel- 
chance of seeing himin a Shakspearian character had been (as it 7, @8an indication of 


struck me the moment afterwards) then and there offered me, and | 2% Possible,—under 


case to the eminent T 


I would dispense with th 
I am certain it must have been his wig-box which was perched on 


apparently _strait- 


the top of the cab. But the inspiration passed, my courage failed | ®™iable enthusiast meant 
me, Barry SvLLIVAN went to Assetien, and I went to dinner. Years | Piminy,” I am with him toto corde meo: and he, or anybody a 
have passed since then, and at last I have seen Barry SuLitvaw in| % liberty to admire such idyllicism to their, heart s content : only, 
Richard the Third, Well, you will ask me how do I feel after it ? Sir, | 400’t expect me to share that amiable enthusiast’s admiration. It ’s 
I was delighted, —- emphatically I say I was delighted. It is a bold  theold story of the Artist who complained to the Critic that the latter 


thing to commit onese 
there is on the English 
admitting the truth of 


f toa “universal,” but I do not believe that | had called his skies 


Barry SvLirvan’s conception of the 


of the low sky-borders, and occasional careless setting. The stage allowed to kiss her. 
management of the masses is better than usual. 


Representative’s humble judgment, nothing in London is more worthy | Playe 
the attention of those who profess to be interested in the highest 


SuLirvan’s Crook-back’d Tyran 


ienshing ket considered '- 
uc y » Silas Marner tomy mind, simply Silas| The of the Ser, 
homel a ; ey bey y ply part 


— ie ps never existed, Dan’/ | of the piece, remin: 


a di inting drama, weak where it | to ex from the Wag who was styled in a Cireus the “ Shak- 
should have Seng alpen me have been as clear pe Clown,” with just a fash here and there, of “ ancient 


as the sun at noonday. Far be it from me to deny the dramatist’s 
right to take the materials for his work wherever he may find them. 
ae s | He has high authority for sodoing. And, where the novel and its 
Visits Drury Lane, the Haymarket, and the Gaiety, and report | novelist are so familiar to us allas Silas Marner and Grorcr Extor, 
it is no less graceful {than ingenaees on the F gs of the dramatist to 
Str, | bow his acknowledgments, ! , to th 
Nor to have seen Mr. Barry ScLtrvan in some Shakspearian | ‘at furnished him with the raison d'etre of his play. 


The name of Silas Marner has been turned into Jonas Marple, 
overpaid the driver. It was a brief but beautiful vision, and one Which is about the ingenious’ process which Your Representative 
that has dwelt in ~~ memory for many a long day. I have seen would employ were he to, somehow, 


> the circumstances. I had been inf by 
refused it! Perhaps I might never have such an opportunity again. | 9°™¢ amiable enthusiast that the Love Scene in the Second Act was 
Should I rush after the cab, stop it, represent the emergency of the | idyllic.” _ Well,—this love scene is : 
ian, and request him to step out and give me | 8°% and a Blacksmith’s daughter of seventeen,—that is, between a 
a Scene from Richard, and another from Macbeth, on the pavement ? | Young rover, who has been round the world and knows a thing or 
e dress, and be satisfied with a wig only, as | *W° (as he rm oe | proves), and a demure rustic 


, at th t day, __| dear fellow, I like putty, I doat on putty.” 

Mn. Basar Bouurvan’s’ cone — de There is, however, just one Scene where unqualified praise is due 
oy = i = touch him in his cmpenpeties of Camaro Richard om ———- primarily and in the next place to the Actors, and 
e Third. Never strained, never ranted, it i , .| this is where Sir Jasper H 
sistent gesdemmanen. Mr. Bevertey’s A duotien, io pe a Veztn) as the father of Dorothy (Miss Marian Terry), and is 


toget i ceived, forcibly written, and, it is pleasant to add, so perfectly 
mae, Sn pane d as to one nothing to be desired. 
; yey 7% ‘ A 4 charming spemnentatice of ee Press coe —— 
orm of the ma, than Drury Lane during the reign of Crpsper and | found on any stage than Miss Marian ¥,w 

; t. bt’ <n | modesty, and grace carry with her, throughout, the sympathies of the 
Now for the Haymarket and Domestic Drama. audience, and win for her, at the end, a well-deserved and most 
i as an adaptation of Grorcr Exiot’s most justly bestowed tribute of praise. ; 





tom the playb e creative 


has done in the present case, is as it 
much that is as it shouldn’t be. 


uce Pic .—with an 


course, to the late Mr. Cuartes Dickens,— 


our Representative’s anxiety to be as original 
between a Sailor fresh from 


uette, an 
sly boots. Now, if by “idyllic” my 
“unreal,” “ namby-pamby,” “ niminy- 


“putty.” “* But,” retorted the Critic, “ my 


rn. Howe) is by Jonas (Mr. 


From first to last this Scene is admirably con- 


nt, intended to the comic element 
me at times of the kind of drolleries one used 
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AN IRISH 





“ SEQUITUR.” 


Traveller (they had already Walked a Mile from the Station). 
THOUGHT DonnyBrook LopGE WAS NEAR THE TeRMINUS.” 


“Hi, I say, Porter, po you caun Tais ‘No Way aT Au?’ I 


**Farx, I cannt say, Son, I was a Foutertn’ o’ you Gintiemen! |” 











Pistol.” It was oa written for Mr. Compron, and not for 
Mr. Ovett, as the Dan’l struck me as having been meant 
for Mr. Emery, and not for Mr. Vezix. And indeed, in the Second 
At when Jonas Mar re ~< Dan’l Druce (or vice versd) 


“ ent” Peggotty and not “Dan 


resses Dorothy as ‘‘ tty, ” I could easily imagine old 
1” Druce, on the scene, speaking 


to Em’ ly in precisely the same words. At the same time Mr. Her- 
— Eziw is to be heartily congratulated on a most thoroughly 
a, which, without once ov — vy the bounds 


~ moderation, d impresses the audience wi 
oe Artist’s = Gone 4 


a conviction of 
talking the'east and earnestness of pu: 


For wank a eee the cast of the piece at the ay market all 


OWk’s is also a performance of sterling value to the 


te feel convinced that they do not ane these things 
better in France.” Mx. Greet has done some work in Dan’l 
Druce, and the best in it is that scene which I ove already men- 
and which Author, Actors, and a critical Audience, may 
with ve satisfaction 
rom grave to gay, from the ‘Haymarket to the Gaiety. Your 


ive has not often seen, since the golden days of the 


Strand—the days, I mean, of Manre Witton, Fanny Josepus, 
Cuar.orre Saunpess, James Rocers, Joun CLarke and Biaxp,— 
such a cast for a burlesque as Mz. Braow has had the 


obtain for his Don Cesar de Bazan, which, 


ever, can stand on its own merits among the best of such tml 
To to whom the fortunes of burlesque are interesting I can 
only put the question, isn’t Miss Nexire Farnen the life soul of | pas 


Miss 
| Royce as good at eccentric makes-up, also at dancing, singing 


of thissort? isn’t Terry inimitably ro ue? isn’t 
VAUGHAN grace itself, and fun too, mind you? and isn’t | than 


l even tum as any professor of such arts within your ex- 
? Certaini ¢ Lesorille, 





Miss West, too, makes a bright 
as merrily as can be wished till eleven P.M. 
doce net seems me co Clear se Rg gas iS 
appeti Sat wane it is many a 
ines t have been y, so determinedly set on going to 


|the © 2° Sate r King’s Grotto, in Maiden Lene, as I was after Richard 
ird. To the home of that Rule—who knows no ex 
jo exceptionally oyster—I went and bearded the al 
Native in his shell. Then grasped I the foaming tankard, 
* Rule! — — ” paid the score for the dozen, and then went 
home to dream I was an ome in my own little bed, 
Sre, I am for ever, 
Your RerResENtraTive. 

P.S.—I do wish they wouldn’t scent the programmes. “ Orrid, 

your Vashup!” 








PROFESSION AND PRACTICE, 


Lapy Helps and homey generally, please to look at these contem- 
porary advertisements 


AT em ae COOK, x yaw . emer and Scullerymaid are 
Wages £40, and all 


OVERNESS WANTED for Four Children. English, F rench, and 
German. Must take charge of their clothes, and do a little needlework. 
Salary £20, and laundress. 


It would seem that preparation for the filling of the. body & 
gine the higher value than for filling of the mind. A Cook 

the income that a Clergyman has carn, and, we find ‘her 

rich on forty pounds a year.” But a Governess is wanted 

as half the money, and is frequently expected to do more 

than twice the work. To aid her in her labour, a Cook requires a 

, | Kitehenmaid, and Sculle poy Rf abenne 2 Goce 

expected to give lessons y eng, we with nobody to hel her, and 

in the AT a ghage tng ens y darning frocks mending 
wy oe pg, yee aye 5 

ity the duties of a nurse. Epo compasatine pospentiene © 

i and Gorse’ wages sgity that me are better 


a 


3 





z 
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MR. PUNCH’S GUIDE TO THE ARMY. 


Secrion I1].—Or tae Dery “or rue Orricer to nis Mey. 





K.C.B. (usually a very well-behaved little man) 
lips, and pretended not to see his kind instructor. 


pupt 


‘ 


Gentlemen. 


PUNCH, OR 1 


ils were ripe for mutiny. He acted 
My friends,” said he, severely, ‘if you are Officers, I must ask you to behave like 
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Art I, Superficial, — When 

Mr. Punch appeared once more 
continue his Lectures, his 
four Scholars scarcely noticed 


presence amongst them. 


They turned their backs upon 
him, and by their demeanour 
plainly showed him that from 
some unexplained reason the 
had evidently lost all their 
respect for him. Even Frexp- 
MarsHat Sre Frank GEeecer, 
, pursed up. his shrivelled and tiny 


unch saw at once that his 


* Sir,” cried Coronet Caares, of the Royal East Mudborough Militia, “ you have 


grossly insulted us.” 


* How?” was the very natural question put to the angry Militiaman by'Mr. Punch, 


surnamed ‘‘ The Patient.” 


“You have expressed your intention of explaining the duty a British Officer owes 


to his men. Sir, such an intention is an insul 


Why, even this poor little 


Field-Marshal knows something about it—don’t you, Sre Frayxy, dear?” 


** Yes,” lisped out the 
** Yes, dear little Srr 
return salutes by touching his little 
“There you see, Sir!” cried the indignant Colonel. 


-tempered veteran. 


(He was playing with' his spectacles.) 
boy, and knows his duty to his men. It is to 
hen he passes a sentry-box.” 


“And what do you think about your duty,’ Lrevrenant anxp Captatn Groner, 


of the Grenadiers Green?” asked Mr. Punch. 


” ap gery knows that a man should leave his men as much as possible in the 


hands of his 


“ 


* Oh, 


more than ve you eredit for. 
a few useful hints.” And with this the 
Part IT. Particular.—Accotding 
his Pocket Book, page 4), the Soldier ‘ 
a that A ae strange “ 
y bein t to tak 
believe ie duties ay 
— e those of civil life.’ That 
utm m ee may be 
Pocket Bork (oat 9) ia whi 


leather ), contai 


rubber basin (1 Ib.) ; 


on-Commissioned Officers,” was the hau 
And you, Ensien Evernr, of the 
what do be think the du’ 

learnt that m 
man, contemptuously. 
to give prizes, and to provide 


the men of his com 
“T am glad to find, 


cons tdhteon, al Get Bete 


ghty reply of the Guardsman. 
olunteers?” said Mr. Punch, smiling. ‘ In 
of an Officer to his men consists ?” 

within a week of 


“ The duty of an Off joining my Corps,” replied the Rifle- 
an 


y a heavy annual subscription, 
amount of beer and bread and cheese for 


, Officers and Gentlemen,” said Mr, Punch, ‘that you know 
your permission, I think I may give you 
commenced his ure :— 

MAsyor-Generat Ste Garner Worsetry (see 
a peculiar animal.” The same high authority 
ht to a proper state of efficiency 
dress and (2) in himself. “He must 
fall to man’s lot. He must bé taught to 
ARNET believes these doctrines to be of the 
from the following extract from the Soldiers’ 
the kit of an Infantry Officer is given, “‘ One cup (in 
and salt Pj one india- 

8’ Pocket Book (1 \b.).”’ 





Probably with a view to teaching his men “to 
despise the duties of eivil life,” Srz Ganwer, dur- 
ing a recent campaign, treated ey corre- 
me with military politeness. As the worthy 

ajor-General asserts that ‘“‘ whatever the Officers 
think fine, the Men will think so too,” he doubtless 
must regret that the fashion of book-writing has 
not been taken up by the rank and file, and that 
consequently ‘‘ the Soldier’s Pocket-Book (1 tb.)” 
has as yet but few important rivals. 

Perhaps fortunately for the men, the Queen’s 
Regulations do not altogether order the Officer 
to consider the Soldier a ‘‘ peculiar animal.” On 
the contrary, there are occasions when a Colonel 
may even argue with his men. For instance, to 

sect. 7, par. 142, ‘‘ Commanding Officers of 
iments who have ample experience of the very 
great inconvenience arising from the improvident 
matriages of Soldiers, are to discountenance such 
Matriages, and to explain to the men that the in- 
eohtvenience and distress naturally accruing there- 
from are serious and unavoidable.” Of course, 
uiitharried Colonels, who have not had “ample 
experience,” should depute the duty to the next 
Senior eertie Officer. The speech of the Officer 
to the Man should be fashioned on the following 
model :—‘ Parvare Saira, I learn from the Cap- 
tain of your company (himself a married man, who 
made his report to me with tears of compassion 
streaming down his cheeks) that you wish to join 
us! My good man, haye you considered the incon- 
venience and distress accruing from such a step? 
Look at me. You see me ina patrol jacket covered 
with braid, and at a Levee I am a mass of gold 
and spurs; and yet I tell you, Private Jonn 
Surrn, I would willingly give up my commission 
to obtain your good-conduct stripes, coupled with 
your state of single blessedness. As a married 
man, I cannot call my life my own. I am allowed 
only a couple of glasses of wine when I get away 
to dine at Mess; I must be in quarters at ten; 
and when I am off duty I have to take charge of 
the children! All this is done by the order of my 
wife. Beware, Private Jonn Smiru, of matri- 
mony! I would say much, much more did I not 
hear the yoice of my wife. She calls me (in a 
disgracefully remyeey tone of voice), and I 
must obey! Farewell!” And with this telling 
line the Colonel (or next Senior Married Officer) can 
— his ie ; : feat. 15 
gain, the Queen’s Regulations (sect. 15, par. 
95) assert that Libraries and Recreation Rooms 
have been established to “encourage Soldiers to 
employ their leisure hours in a manner that shall 
combine amusement with the attainment of useful 
knowledge, and to teach them the value of sober, 





, tnd thoral habits.” Thus if the Officers do 
Wotseier’s 





their duty to their Men, Srr Ganwer 





—— -_ a 
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the relative rank already attained by his civilian rival, “ the 
learned Pig.” The Officer Commanding the Garrison is expected 
to assume & vague superintendence over the local military , 
No donation of books for libraries (sect. 15, par. 103) is to 

ac until they shal! have been approved by him. Consequently 
the t of the Garrison may sometimes have to perform 
the duties appertaining to the post of a publisher's “ reader.” 
Should he be unpopular, it is a capital joke to send this unfortu- 
nate Officer a large collection of old five-act tragedies or (better,still) 


comedies in b verse. He must read them all before the 
tion can be ‘ 


Ensign E: 

duties of the 
r. Punch. 

The 

to 


Conversation ow Section III. 


ene. My dear Mr. Punch, can you kindly tell us the 
der of a Garrison ? 
y, my dear Eysten Everns, of the Volunteers. 
of the Com are ed to be to a : 
daughters to eligible elder sons, and to snub the 


Au i 
Colonel Charles. 1 see, Sir, that you do not al 
advice. do 


the sentiments of Sre Garwer Worseter, Row, 
for our training I follow that gallant 5 not 
Sprmenes © the ess at our n, and yet the 
ercury invariably publishes two columns of matter 


Mi 
to our praise. . 
_Mr. Panch. Written, I presume, by your Adjutant. Quite 
it, my dear Coroner CHARLES, of the Royal East Mudborough 
i As many of our Generals would doubtless say, the story of 
an important anpen should be written by one of the Staff. 
rat : nt and Captain George. And who is Sta Garnet, Mr. 
une 
Mr. Pinch, My dear Lizcrenadt axv Cartary Gores, of the 
Grenadiers Green, Stn Ganser Wotsever, in spite of one or two 
little a. is one of the very best soldiers of this or any other 
age. has seen any amount of fighting. 
Lieutenant and Captain George. Ah, to be sure, he doesn’t belong 
to our branch of the Rievies, 


Field-Marshal Sir Frank Geegee, K.C.B. And yet dear little 
Srr Frawx never did any fi 


ting, and yet he was made a Field- 
Marshal. Why did they inake ear little Sm Frawx a Field- 
Marshal ? 


Mr. Punch. Because, my good little man, Barrawy1a wanted ‘a 
curiosity ? 5 


a 
Sir, when | am out 











BROBDINGNAG TO LAPUTA. 


Tue greatest of all the recent wonders of Spiritualism is the 
—_s communication narrated by a Cartempeniiat of the Times, 
as follows :— 


“A friend of mine who has just returned from America tells me that he, a 
short time since, attended a sdance, at which the Medium obtained messages 
from several celebrities of both ancient and modern times, and, among others, 
one (at the request of my friend) from B halus, who condescended to 
inform the company that he still took great interest in literary pursuits, 


particularly in connection with education.” 

Spoken like the spirit of a noble animal. In general the messages 
received through Mediums from defunct celebriti whether modern 
to their bind ii 





eof |" 


A DADALUS AT DOVER, 


ALPH SToTT, a 


Sontlopes of 
Dover as in- 
vented a new Fly- 
ing hine. A 


morning contem- 


ros says that 
nm. Srorr has 
e to Berlin, = 
purpose o 

ving an inter- 
view with Prixcn 
Brsmancx, who is 
understood to 
have uested 
him to ish 
culars with 

e object of 
age Bm 
e machine can 
be utilised in war- 
fare. If, as is 
stated, Ma. Storr 
can by means of 
ve it oe | 





of a mile per mi- 
nute, or up to the speed of one hundred miles an hour,” and, by 
means of a break-power, applied by a wheel, “can make the 
ine stationary in mid air, or fly at any speed which the 
occupant of the car can bear,” no doubt he is exceedingly well 
“ ed to assure the German Government” that his Piying 
Machine would “be invaluable for p of war.” For the 
purpose of ascertaining an enemy’s position its convenience may be 
ined; but, besides, it may be capable of being employed in 
actual warfare. By-and-by, perhaps, armies will come to be pro- 
vided with real flying squadrons, and troops will actually fight in 
the clouds. Musketry be carried to'a height of perfection even 
greater than it has now attained ; riflemen will have to be able to 
shoot flying, and bring down their man on the wing. The introduc- 
the Flying Machine among warlike engines, and its applica- 
military purposes, will of course constitute a fearfully costly 
- possib ye | be in meds 
. ernments, 

to be regardless of ex . However, the 
ars, has yet to be . Paevce Brwance 
his judgment about it until its inventor shall 
over the Channel, in which, let us hope, that our British 
come, like Icarus rather, to such grief as will 


” 











BOYS IN BAD COMPANY. 


Ovent not Prisons to be also as much as possible Reformatories ? 
Then, what a mistake is made in rendering them just the reverse ; 
as, for instance, in the case referred to the other day at Lincoln by 

eddvess from some 


eo | 
dhs these tn lately was, he said 
“of lads, sentenced for various terms < at 
sinha, menshing, yampeled , from the railway station to 
Lindsay Prison.’ 
street Araby and ther juvenile offenders 
y should have been 


this is now so no 
“The manacling was now abolished ; but the boys were still sent to 
for breach of contract, and he had that morning seen, clad in prison dress, 
the same as the worst of criminals, boys whose fine open countenances 
assured that i 
Renee tnt, and 
and he 
for such 


Is it desirable that evil communications from ep i 
the good manners of boys innocent of anything much 
worse than playing truant, but compelled to associate with common 
criminals? Imprisonment may serve them right, and so may hard 
apart from the 


and felt assured, some 
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AT THE SEA-SIDE. 


Fispinc THose AwrvL SwELts, THE SPIFFINGTON DE VERES, BENT ON THE SAME Excursion AS HimseL¥ AND FAMILY, ToMKINe, 
IN A WEAK Moment, TAKES Finst CiAss Tickets Too, ‘‘Just ror tHe Look or THE THING, you KNow.” UNFORTUNATELY THAT 


DREADFUL LiTTLe Tommy Tomkins snouts, ‘‘ WE'RE GOING Finst CLass! We're Gorne First Crass!” WHtte His Sisters cLaP 
Torin HANDS AND MADLY JUMP FoR Joy. 











| There’s that Potato-Beetle now! Sam wants a speciment. Good 
gracious ! 


COMING B—~—. | The foolishness of people’s fads is jest enough to drive one frantic. 
The warmint ’s coming Eastward Ho! They say its appetite ’s 
‘Entomology is a science which has grown pari passu with Civilisation i 


woracious. 
iteelf. . . The Colorado Potato-Bug, known to Naturalists as the Doryphora Can’t “ Civilisation ” keep that pest from crossing of the wide 
decemlineata , . . is travelling steadily eastward, and has already reached Atlantic ? 
the shores of the Atlantic. . . As far as can be made out, its rate of progress 
is an average of much more than sixty miles a ror. . « « [tis likely that at 


Better be doing that, I think, than giving crackjaw names to 
any moment a cargo of potatoes, or timber, or 


on, or ‘ notions,’ may land | creeturs 
the enemy on our shores . . . in which case there can be no doubt that a As should be nameless, like—ahem !—who doubtless is the father 
potato-famine of the most dangerous kind would follow.’’— Daily Telegraph. on ’em. ’ 
[.-N-1-0-M-0-L-0-G-¥ ? That’s the stuff as my boy Sam is always A-oging what they may devour !—as all these pests is frightful 
studying, eaters. ; 
Poking his nose in ponds and things, and pinning beetles down in| “peciment! Yes, I'd speciment the lot, if J could drop upon ’em ! 
boxes ; 


: : i —which good old 
A-coming home with boots as beats a Navvy’s, steps and carpets Patene 3 sunthy dacs cncugh,end likeways bal,—whie é 


** mealies 
muddying, . : . | For love nor money. can’t be had,—without this Colorado bother, 
And giving me the constant creeps, waried with suddent frights | 7), Dory—drat its name, J says, who cares for that? Which 
and shockses. what I feel is 


More shame for “ Civilisation,” then, as did ought surely to know| Far better stamp all warmints out than tell, in gibberish, one 
| | 


better. from t’other. 


cks is ’ wi ’ : . 
bs. ate horsey all on ’em, and ores em the fust °f They say as wopses, gad-flies, beetles, lady-birds, and many a 
Hugh! Basshy-Baz-Hooks can’t be wuss! Which that fool Saa’s) , aown on it! I wish they’d jest Kilkenny-Cat all round and 
| ust sent a le j » os 7 
Le wi  « a Se = : ie finish. a 
7 ashe em Deere head Moths "—the bare idea But sixty miles a year! What chance of seeing “ wares” or 





- . ; : * middlins ” cheaper, 
I ain't a patience with that boy, nor likeways them of simmylar| If that there Coaly-Hopper comes, and year by year our crops 
notions. diminish ? 
Squash ‘em! Isays. Astudying ’em I holds to be pernishus error. | : . 
They ‘re nasty nuisances all round, as raises shuddering emotions, | Who’ll save our Murphies? That’stheecry! If Mz. Burr would 
From fleas to what Sam calls—the name sounds werry pat— only raise it, 


Coaly-hop-terror.® He'd serve his country better than by hauling out his Home-Rule 
* Can she mean Coleoptera ? humbug. 
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THE TURKISH BATH. 


Arrenpant. “ HOW DO YOU FEEL AFTER YOUR BATH, MY LORD?” 
Loxp B. “PRETTY COMFORTABLE, THANK YOU !—(Aside. LOST SOME WEIGHT, I FANCY.)—YOU MADE IT SOCONFOUNDEDLY HOT FOR ME!!!” 
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Let Ireland rally round her root, sworn to protect as well as 


praise it, 
And shout for “ Paddy’s Fruit, and death to every roaming 
ravenous rum bug! ”’ 


Which that’s a name as do tell tales, as Dory—what’s it ?—like 
is 


Jest a polite turn off, no more. But call a spade a spade’s my 
_ maxim ! 
Let Yankee Doodle keep his ‘‘ bug,” we've ours, though not so bad 
as that is; 


It ain’t a wisitor we wants, so let him wait until we ax him. 


PROVERBS FOR BALL AND DINNER GIVERS. 


I 


ces and tea and coffee and small cakes 
are as good as a feast. 

You may bring an amateur tenor 
up to a piano, but you cannot make 
him sing. 

A Lord in the room is worth 
two Dukes in the bush. 

In provincial society the 
Lord-Lieutenant is king. 

Flirtation is the mother of 
Invention. 

All good dances lead to the 
Conservatory. 

Take care of the Rounds, and 
the Squares will look after 
‘hesiadhves. 

It is a wise Waltzer who 
knows her own step. 

A Dinner in time 
nine. 

When the Confectioner comes 
in by the door, the Cook flies out by the window. 

What is port to your wine merchant is death to your guests. 

Keep your champagne dry. 

Call a stable-boy by any other name, and he will resemble the 
rose under similar circumstances. 

You can’t make a head butler out of a local greengrocer. 

When the soup is cold, the wit flies out. 

If you have enough cheap and nasty dishes, some of them must 
be eaten. 

The menu makes the dinner. 

Ask Mr. Punch to a really good and well thought-out meal, and 
you will have an cunentianali lucky man for your guest. 






saves 





HAPPY-THOUGHT NOTES IN IRELAND. 


Glendalough— Guide—Boatmen— Resemblances—The Lake Effect 
—St. Kevin’s Bed—These Boots—The Regular Thing—Comic 
Song Question—] y, Guide—Sin Wa LreRr— Inducements— The 
Echo—‘' No Larks’’—St. Kevin the Patron— Dissent— Descent 
—_ Boatmen— Back to the Hotel—Everything Satisfactory— 
—My Farewell—Once more, to the Road. 

The Seven Churches.—Five times already in the course of my 
drive have I picked out the most beautiful spot where I should like 
to stop. It was the same yesterday, about Bray ; but—let bygones 
be bygones, and give me—at the present moment, that is while [ 
am here,’on the spot—for a residence, the little Hotel of Glendalough, 
in the Vale of the Seven Churches. Let me stop here for six weeks 


in the summer time. 

Of course I have a polite and intelligent Guide—they are all polite 
and generally intelligent, these Irish Guides—and we cross the 
upper lake in order to visit St. Kevin’s Bed. We have two Boatmen. 
_ confess to —~—— impressed by resemblances. The bow-oar 
in our boat is Mr. Fatconer as Danny Mann in the Colleen Bawn 
and my light-hearted Guide would be, if he only had ona tattered 
hunting-suit and cap, the very counterpart of ‘‘ poor Joe,” in Jack 
Hinton. The likenesses only hold good for a moment, at first 
sight: directly they speck, the illusion is dispelled. 

It is a “Gloomy Lake,” this Glendalough. Yet not so utterly 
gloomy but that it reminds me of a plaintive Irish melody. It isa 
composition of Nature’s in a sad, soft minor key. On me it hasa 
——_ at. - oe in ye re I left life om the 

er side. e is brought up with a jer ainst the rocks. 
I am awoke from my trance. We land. ‘ ow 

“This way, Sorr'” cries my Guide, as he assists me dn to the 
rocks below St. Kevin’s Bed. “ Hould on, Sorr! More 
t to-your elbow!” 


a 


tight boots: and, what adds to the difficulty is, that the soles are 
thin and as smooth as a razor-strap. 

I arrive at the above conclusion after having very nearly stumbled 
on to my nose, and only ae tym myself by haying “‘ more power 
to my elbow” afforded by the Guide. 

“This way up, Sorr!” shouts the Guide, already some feet above 


me. 

I pause. I am hesitating. The Guile is makin 
Bed. it St Kevin's Bed worth aking F 
description, and say I’ve been there Ss any 

ight above the sea level, worth the ble o 

an excursion, too, ought not one to have Se Pepeced with 

an alpenstock, with stout, stiffly-bound hob-nailed boots, thick 
stockings, so on? In fact, ought I not to be more in the 
costume of a gentleman ready to stand in the front line for the 
opening. chorus of an opera, witha rifle in one hand and a cup in 
the other, and with * Ho! la! hil ho!” or sporting words fo that 
effect, issuing from my open lips? 

Yes—in that dress I might yy Am rugged height, but, empha- 
tically, ‘‘ not in these boots,” as I believe some song says. 


for St. Kevin's 
an’t I read the 
lace at a great 
aclimb? For 


Psyc ical Query a des Bottes.—lf the song does not 
oy ate i is no cor Wieh does say 80, whence did the 
waste sonar te tnd, guite thy ically, ‘‘ not in these boots” ? Note 
thi: consider it. 

The are seated below, and lighting their pipes. The 
Guide is me on to better things above. celsior ! Evidently 
lam ex to go; and my attendants have ted upon at 
least a of an hour being allowed for refreshment. It is, 
clearly, * regular thing to do.” 

Another Note.—Is this too the refrain of some song ? 
“ The Regular Thing to Do” —if not, it ought tobe, For example— 
I don’t go up the Rhine and back 
Because ’tis something new ; 

I only go, ’cos ’tis, you know 
‘The regular thing to do.’ 

—(there’s always a ‘‘ Spoken” with a Comic er).— 
— I put ona Seasiet suit, ditto checks outside lined 
ditto within—in pockets, I mean, I tell the people I am 
going up the Rhine—yaas—and to the banks of the Blue Moselle. I 
ell ane my ahesle at the first bank of the Blue Moselle—and I 


shall be awfully bored, you know, and very hot and very tired, and 
have to pay through the nose—but what of that? Every one will 
be there—and one can’t be out of the fashion—oh demme—no—so 
you 'd better, all of you, join me,—(Here the Comic Singer will put 


on his hat sideways, jerk his hend Rnowingly wink his eye at, it is 
supposed, the female portion of his audience, whom thereby 
Sascinates ; and, sticking his left thumb in the armhole of his waist- 


coat, he will indicate with his right hand the direction he intends to 
take, as he humorously finishes)—I'’m ready,—and waiting,—and 
willing, so youve only got to—— 
vay Ay me across the s00, . 
oreign parts go through. 
We only go cos ’tis we know 
** The regular thing to do.” 


[The other day I saw, in some law case about disputed copyright, 
- a value of one of those ditties ranged from £300 to £2000, 


Ha Thought.—Write a Comic Song for £2000, There would 
some m in the expression, ‘‘ Oh, he got it for a mere 


St. Kevin's Chair.—Facilis ascensus—up to a certain point. In 
St. Kevin’s Chair I sit down. If this is ai/, there ie to (enon: 
A voice, e round the corner, sings out, ‘‘ Here’s the 
Iti the nimble Guide who is round the He is hanging 
is nim) e who is corner. is 
L hye Te stepping on less ; and all this witha 


yt 


z 





It oceurs to me for the first time to-day that I’ve comefout in 


sheer lake, and only a jutting point of rock, 
Bap gems Uaeee, 08 Boe yeas Bes an occasional lift on way Gown, 
“ y danger, 5% ies, ing in a - 

like attitude on a one inch in, brewdth, fifty feet above 
Gomes Serees 08 2 the ak natal hd 1” > 

look, cautiously, over rocky crane 
found. 1 iu) Ghat if 1 make ome step fe my next will in 
Seah le ieee ay cer cae 
wi a ’ 
tad then breathless sxcitement on the part of the and Bost’ 
men (who would see their chance of rem under 
their very noses) until I should come to the surface, blowing ike 4 
Gking ing head like a dog by a bee; swim- 
hike APTA 4 

a pn woes © Senn ae Rae wet clothes! No; 
MOE AL Wt Sin Warten Boome, wilt hie lees leg, who, the Guide 
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SELLING HIM A PENNYWORTH. 


Philanthropist. ‘‘Tuzne’s a Penny ror you, my Lap. WHat WI 
wits iT!” 





TALK ABOUT TURKS, 


Away with those atrocious Turks! 
The Turk is an bp | beast. 
tenounce we them and all their works, 
Hang “‘ British Interests in the East”! 


It is a scandal and a sin ; 

In Turkish bonds that Christians groan ; 
The bonds of brutes who took us in, 

The rascals, when they broke their own! 


Away with those vile Turks! But whither ? 
To Asia, whence they came, of course! 

Could Europe’s Powers not drive them thither, 
Concurring with united force? 





We need to hesitate. What for ? 
There is a Power that ne’er would aid. 
| Then might ensue a General War. 

Cold caution perish! Who’s afraid ? 


Well, but suppose the Turks all sent 
Back to the cradle of their race, 

In Asia, and together pent, 
The wretches, in their proper place. 


Still that ’s a place within this world. 

’Tis not into the realm of night 

As though the Turks would then be hurled ; 
To place ne’er named by tongue polite. 


And what has Asia done, that they, 
The fiends whom we ’ll no longer bear, 
Should, if they could, be driven away, 
To form a Pandemonium there ? 


The Turks we can’t, dear friends, improve 
From off earth’s face at mere demand. 

A Statesman must be free to move ; 
Be careful how you force his hand. 


Proverbs by an Excursionist. 


Make Haste while the Sun shines. 

A Bag in the Hand is worth Two in the Van. 

Half a Sofa is better than no Bed. 

Pride comes before a Waterfall (when your friends have 


LL YOU DO 





Sweeper. “‘ WHat alt THIS AT Once! I’tt Toss yer ror 1T, DovUBLE OR | not seen it). 


Quits!” 





There’s many a slip twixt the Cook and the Trip. 











Book says, went into St. Kevin’s Bed. Did he? But then he hadn't | 
light, thin, slippery boots on—as I have. 

The Guide disappears once more into the hole, just to show me | 
now simple it is when you know how to do it, and cries, ‘I’m there, 
Sorr!’ 


He shouts ‘‘ Ho-o-o!” for the Echo, and the Echo, who happens | And before he laid his head 


on ape occasion to be a boatman on the other side, sings out in 
reply,— 

ce The top o’ the mornin’ t’you! ” 

The Guide, having thus conscientiously gone through what I 


suppose to be his usual performance, rejoins me, and asks me, per- 
suasively, ‘* if I won’t venture ?” 


** No, I won't,” I reply, shortly and resolutely. I’ve a mind to 
tell him that Ae shall not be out of pocket by my not going. He 


seems quite disheartened. 

“* Lots o’ Ladies goes in there,” he says, as if this would induce 
me to risk it. I won’t budge an inch. 

gs Well, Sorr,” he returns, with consideration, “‘ I won’t force 
you. 
_ The Guide, who seems dissatisfied with me for not having gone 
into St. Kevin’s Bed, and with himself for not having been able to 
induce me, insists upon earning his money somehow, and so sets 
to work, without being asked, to recite the whole of Moorr’s poem 
apout nmndalongh, commencing “ By that Lake whose gloomy 
shore, c. 

“ And,” he says, in conclusion, “no larks are ever heard singing 
above the lake. So, Sorr, wasn’t it moighty hard of St. Kayvin to 

w KaTHLeen into the water ?” 

By the way, the Guide’s pronunciation of ‘‘ Kevin,” i.e. ‘‘ Kayvin,” 
is another imen of an Irish Y idn’ te 
a: hare pun. uae Soneiy who didn’t, how 


Pace Tom Moore, I can suggest a new view of an old legend. 
Here it is :— 








THE ORIGIN OF NO LARKS ON GLENDALOUGH. 


By that Lake whose gloomy shore Glendalough, thy gloomy wave 
Skylark never warbles o’er, Soon was gentle KATHLEEN’S grave. 
Where the cliff hangs high and steep, She'd have floated like a stalk 

| Young St. Kevin stole to sleep ; Had she been a Maid of Cork. 
Nowhere could she rest her sole, 

So she sank. And to his hole 

This was one of his remarks, Back the young St. Kevin harks, 
“Tam all alone. No Larks!”’ Murm’ ring to himself, “No Larks!”’ 


Twas from KATHLEEN’s eyes he flew, Oft her Ghost is seen to glide 
| (Not at all what I should do. Sadly o'er the fatal tide : 
| But young Kevin was a Saint ; Never hazarding remarks, 
Which I do admit J ain't). Save the simple one, “ No Larks!” 
Here, when he was fast asleep, This is lore 
| KATHLEEN climbed, and took a peep; Quite unknown to Tommy Moore ; 
Woke the Saint, who, with one knock, But 'tis why “ this gloomy shore 
Hurled her from the beetling rock. Skylarks never warble o’er.”’ 


St. Kevin should be adopted by all bachelors as the Patron of 
‘* Apartments for Single Gentlemen. No Children, or other Lodgers.” 


Happy Thought.—When I can afford to build a house sixteen 


On his chill and stony bed, 


storeys high, to be let out in flats fitted up for *‘ Bachelors’ Resi- 
dential Chambers,” I shall call the estab ent ‘St. Kevin’s 
College.” For further pate address—Sotvus Caress, Ese., 
. ed a St. Kevin’s Grove, N.W. (‘N.W.” evidently 
svo omen. 

The descent to the boat is perilous enough. And this place was 
chosen by Mr. Emmett as his hiding-place! Here the Highlanders 
could have captured him, but that he made an ugly rush, and took 
a header into the Lake beneath! Bravo Emmerr!! I look at the 

lace and wonder. Why, J could conspire,— but, if my life 
depended upon my reaching St. Kevin's Bed in safety, and I had 

the mi mune to 9h «9 pute SD boots—such as 
I am now wearing—I should strike an atti and say to the 
Soldiers, ‘‘ Gentlemen, I can’t do it. I must take the consequences. 
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“HOW TO DRESS ON FIFTEEN 
POUNDS A YEAR.” 


By One who has Done It—Once. 


Ger all your clothes made at the best 
tailor’s. Be careful to order a sufficient 
number of pairs of trousers, and once a 
month (at least) have a new frock-coat. By 
png Ta nap agg not be sent in to 

or months. 

ry ond the same plan with your hats. 
Wiener you pase your hatter, go in end 
get a new chapeau. 

pairs of boots a month should be 
standing order at the boot-maker’s. 
eep half a dozen pairs on trees wuiting 
for you all the year round in his custody, 

Get your linen from France. When the 
collector makes his annual round, go to 
Paris. You will find the trip less cost] 
than his bill, and the chenge of ds dnale 





ou x 
have a large of fancy 
oullides alleen, Each cuit « have its 
gig pay ready money (fifteen 
pounds should cally be enough) for your 
um 3 


AN AMAZING CRAMMER, 
Tue Globe announces that :— 


“An extraordinary case of suicide has taken 
place at Hayward’s Heath. A power Bae ny 
while in a state of delirium, ate nearly the whole 
of a newspaper, and died from suffocation.”’ 


This is an extraordi: case of suicide 
indeed, if the poor man suffocated by 
a — r really ate it per ns Aang ki 


himself; but in his frenzy he probably took 
it for somethi od to eat, and not for 
anything bad. ere are not many news- 


pers coming under the head of poisonous 

terature, though there is one, an illus- 
— a=. srouleting _ amongst 

| lower ers, and familiarising them with 

A DISENCHANTMENT. details and delineations of atrocity and 
Northern Croesus. “Ou! 1’ so GLAD To MEeT You une, Ma. Vanpyxe Browy, Tax) fuffianism. What paper could the de 

FAcT 1s, [’VE A COMMISSION FoR You |” porter have eaten? It is not likely that he 

took in the Zimes for breakfast in any 








Our Youthful Landscape Painter (dissembling his rapture), “‘ ALL RIGHT—MOST HAPPY— sense, nor have we any reason to 

WHAT Is IT To BE?’ that he tried to cram himself with the 
Northern Croesus. ‘‘Wait—my ackep GRANDMOTHER 18 GOING TO LonpON BY THIs TRaIn— Daily Telegraph, being, as in a state of 

AND I WANT TO PUT HER UNDER Your PnorscTion.” delirium tremens, under the influence of 


[Our Youthful Landscape Painter dissembles again. \ the D. T. 


























Don’t fire, Colonel, I'll come down.” Unless I were on some very be the last or the first of the Tourists. Let me enjoy this beautiful 
convenient point for jumping into the water, when, being a fair scenery as ADAM ieee, Fee when he was en garcon. The 
i is, as 


swimmer, I should prefer that for choice. spirit of St. Kevin the it were, w= me. Yes, Il am 
Were Prvmrrox anp Spry to send to capture me now, I should here, alone. Come into the garden, Mavp, | am here by myself 
not attempt to hide in St. Kevin’s Bed. alone ”—only I don’t want Mavup. If she were here, I should sing 
a} , ” 
I descend ungracefully, but safely. Get out of the garden, Mavp, I’d be here by myself alone —and 
I with my boatmen. ‘‘ How much?” I ask. be blowed to you! P , ar’ 
“Well, Sorr,” says stroke-oar, “‘they do generally be givin’ us But the Car—the triumphal Ky-arr—awaits me, an ve yeta 
two shillings or half-a-crown, but we'd pre- {er half-a-crown.” long day’s journey before me. May I, at the end of my journey, 
istic. He will not ‘“‘do” me directly; but shifts the have as charming a place to rest my weary limbs as is this! 
ey on to my own shoulders. It’s as much as to say, | Give me, fatigued with mead and rock, 
*“ Well, with two shillings I’m well paid; but if you’re such a| And dangerous researches, 
Saxon ass as to give me two-and-sixpence, on your own head be it ; The little Hotel of yy « 


only don’t say I asked you.” In the Vale of the Seven Churches! 

Ot course the result is half-a-crown ; and I purchase an extra) Farewell my merry Miners, with your neat cottages, who 
blessing from the bow-oar for another sixpence. beer and whiskey and call for your bottles of wine ° pey-nig ts. 

“No Larks” on Glendalough. Farewell, ye Seven Churches of Ireland. re’s 

A delightful walk, and back again to the Royal Hotel, Glenda- | apocalypti ¥ mysterious about your numbers, which might aff 
lough, where I am treated to as good a breakfast as I ever wish to matter for a De. Cummixc. But Cumming is not the word now— 
eat, served in as fresh and pleasant a room as ever I would wish to I’m going. Off! 








sit in. 

And oh delight! Oh joy! Iam the first of the Mohicans! I 876.—A day to be marked with a White 
mean I am the first of the Tourists this year: not first in point of ae ay > 2 Elect. 7 " 
prowess, but in point of time. The bed-rooms are not in oun, the | 
sitting-rooms are hardly yet arranged for sitting in, the Landlord is | 
& new one, and he tells me how he expects to make a fortunme—may | ‘Grace before Meat,” on Bo Youns Lety remarked when she 
he do so, and I be none the worse for it, bless him! All I ask is to laced herself so tight she couldn’t q 





























Just reverse for a cent’ry 








A HUNDRED YEARS BACK. 


Se 









Laudator am 1: Would willingly die. 


The wheel of Old Time, And wit was enjoyed, 


And you'll find the back-entry | oe ey blackballed the | 


To regions sublime. Noodles : 
Your Radical then | And thus the past scene 
Was WIrkes, yclept Jack: _A supremacy claims, 
We outdid your ba rs, Since a Lady was Queen 
A hundred years ack. Of the Club of St. James : 
: | Our Saturday scribblers 
With majorities in his string, he girls may attack : 
Norra ruled the roast, —— | They had ten times their chic, 
And Old England admimist’ring, | Just a hundred years back. 
New England lost. 3 ‘a 
Backed by stout Farmer Groner, | Seventeen Seventy-Six 
Bore opponents’ worst brunt, Fame in Arts too had won; 


And let Franxirw and Wasutnc- | The Academy lately 
TON | Its work had begun. 
Come to the front. For the newspapers ReyNotps, 
Ah, he kept the old coach | Not caring a souse, 


In its natural track— 
For England was True-Blue , 
A hundred years back. The Art for the Artists 
May well cry “ Alack!” 


Poet Laureate was WuitEmEAD— It had elder and better, 
No rha ist glibber ; A hundred years back. 
He was blandly invited 


Gave the law to the Forty 
At Somerset House : 


Teo come after CrppeERr. Still we have, in our frail 


Superbly he ’d rhyme, way 
So Medd 1 a pe deed or two done : 
And I call him sublime We trayel by railway, 
When weighed against Tenny-|_ Are sketched by the sun ; 
son. | By telegraph hurled 
Poets Laureate now! ‘rom al regions and climes, 
They deserve—well—their sack, | The news of the world 
They were something ike poets | 
A hundred yeers back. 
Old times were more slack, 
We hadn’t our Punch, Sir, 


Then ened Miss Lioyp 
A hundred years back. 


Took possession of Boopie’s,* 


* “A new assembly or meeting is set up at Boopie’s, called ‘ Lloyd's | standing, it will be hung wit 
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We have focussed per Times. 
| In but one thing that’s modern 
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A SAD MICHAELMAS. 


Ow y afternoon, September 27, 1876—the exact date 
| calls gous —9 the meeting of the pecuid of ay 
Coun ui nD Mayor iding, the Cit 
Lands mrithee brought up a1 on the subject of the remova 
of Temple Bar. Some discussion wed, which ended in a division 
I report of the Committee, recom g the removal of 
age, was carried by 69 votes to 45, “and it was referred 
execution.” 
reading this harrowing scene, what man, what Liveryman 
me frere is a spark of proper feeling, can feel surprised 


p May tinues to reside at the Mansion House, but 

ing in est seclusion compatible with his official 

, The etin is rather more fa ble : it is to the 

that his ip has passed a better night, and is a little 

are gen a | linds are all dragy Some. The Festnes 

ear crape on their left arm. Everywhere Liverymen ma seen 

vith some token of mourning. Goo and Magoe are draped in black 
bombazine. Only mock turtle is served at dinner. 

| So great wag the shock to the Lord Mayor Elect that he turned 

| White in a e night. 










The She ve never been separated & sinee the meeting of the 
Common . They felt—and many pathise with them 
| —that the d bear the blow better by belo together, than if 


| they were mselves, each a prey to his own p Goons thoughts. 
| They see Ri one eres their Chaplains and the Under-Sheriffs, who 

| the condit Pod sonael of the Alderm particular! 
The condition of several of the A en, icularly amongst 
who have passed the Chair, is causing iderable anxiety to 


a ; th 
Es, Temporis acti For the grand Past in fact I thelr families and friends. They seem to have lost all interest in 


| what is going on around them, and most of their’ time in deep 


e only hopeful sign 4s that they are able to take 


Several dinners and other entertainments which were to have been 
given oy the City Companies have been post . 

The Shamberlain has already addressed himself to the painful 

task of composing a farewell oration, to be delivered on the day 

| when the ruthless work of demolition commences. 

| It is a trying time for the Recorder, and a momentous one for the 
Secondary. 

It may be well imagined that the Remembrancer’s remembrances 
are sweet yet sad. 

The fatal report om ten | been “‘ referred back for execution,” the 
City Architect is nerving himself for the melancholy duty of super- 
intending the preparation of the necessary scaffold. 

| The Mace-Bearer and the Sword-Bearer, like the Sheriffs, are 
inseparable, and cannot bear to be out of each other’s sight. They 
find the greatest comfort in the sympathy and society of the om 
Marshal. The Mace is enveloped in crape; the sheath of the Sw 
has been painted black. 

The Common Crier, faithful to his title, gives way to natural emo- 
tion, both for himself and the entire Civie body. 

| The Water Bailiffs are plunged in grief, and the Bridge Masters 
go about their duty on Bridges of Sighs. 

Every morning groups of Deputies and Common Councilmen are 
to be seen contemplating the Bar with feeli which may be 
imagined but cannot be described. They can y tear them- 
selves away from this ‘‘ ancient landmark,” this last great bulwark 
| of the Constitution and the Corporation ; but th withdraw before 
| the traffic of the day begins, lest their emotion should be misinter- 
ee by the heartless throng. Their only consolation is that the 
2 => and South walls are not to be touched by the rude hand of the 
spoiler. 

The usual ceremonies and hospitalities of Michaelmas Day were 
observed, that the charter might not be forfeited, but with a heavy 
heart. There was a bitter drop in the Loving Cup. A deep gloom 
seemed to have settled upon all who had to take in the day’s 
| proceedings, which they in vain strove to shake off. 

It will be a sad Lord —_— Day. If the dear old Bar is still 

black, and wreathed with cypress and 


nourishment. 





the mournful train 


Coffee-room,’ Miss Luoyp, whom you have seen with Lavy Pemsnoxs, yew, but it is a question whether the Sectings of the Procession will 
, 


being the sole inventor. They meet every morning, &c., &c. Supper to allow them to pass under it. More proba 
~ constantly on the table by eleven at night; after supper, they play | will hide their grief on the Embankment. 
00. 


.. . The Ducuess or Beprorp and Lorp Marcu have been bl 
balled.” —Malmesbury Correspondence : Mrs. Harris to her Son. 





No, Thank You! 


e reception of the new 


ack- Lorp Mayor by the Lorp Curer Baron at Westminster is ex 


to be unusually touching. He has written the kindest letter of con- 


| dolence to the present occupant of the civic chair. 
One of the most factor ew sea Aidaaen been commissioned 
P 


has . 
| to take a series of splendid photographs of the Bar from every point 


Mr. Price, M.P., writes to the Gloucester Journal to suggest the of view and under every aspect, and at all hours of the day and 


erection of the Principalities into a E 


om, with the night. 


uropean K 
Golden Horn made a Lorp Degsy d that t all the great civic Banquets toast in future will be gi 
Golden Horn of the Eastern ile Rta Pie * the M ‘of Temple Bar!” ad = ore 


emory of T 
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SUPERFLUOUS. 


Free and Host. 
Hanps anp Brusa your Harr serore Dinner?!” 


[‘‘ So likely, y'know,” as Tomkins said, who had just been Polishing and 


icsintrbil Two Hours before his own pray: Glass | / 





oR | 


t 





“‘Now, my Boy, wovtp you Likz To WasH yYouR 


DRAMAS OF THE DAY. 
iS How fast a » wie = Gelling Phat rife, 


the Stage of 
\y As though by Nature's at dbsigned 
But to divert the British Pub ie’s mind !— 
Those monster trials, and those acts of crime, 
Which Fate produces still from time to time. 
h in sw has a ened run, 
shortly by another one ; 

And each effacing, i in its seream and roar 
The memory of the pieces played before.” 
How long the ‘‘ Claimant's” Farce in two Acts ran! 
That o’er, a tragic series began. 
First the “* Whitechapel Tragedy ” care out, 
And be a: the stage for half a year, about. 
The “ Balham Myw ’ was next the rage ; 
When that had the Nation to ase, 
The curtain rose upon me worst of wor 
“* Bulgarian Horrors,” crformed ae Turks 
Whence wild oneibenant 
pene, pulled up at Bow Street, * Dr * Dr.” wor Ae DF, 

Charged *gainst the Vagrant Act with having sinned, 
By raising spirits, so to raise wind. 

But yet the new performance brings relief 
To scenes of violence, and rage, and grief. 
For we to comic incident recur, 
When tragic scenes too deep the passions stir. 
Meanwhile whoso has, or has not, been done, 
May European War ne’er spoil our fun. 


‘ 


po 


A New Synonym. 


Ambassador, at?’ a 
last Thursda 
me Seana. te 

* has 


+|” Prixce Ortorr, the Russian 
a given at the Russian eae 

c dwelt a toast to the P. 

“4 lt on the efforts that 

and ny continue to to make, for the 

i no making n peace.” I said to my son Bon, 
a promising lad, in the middle fifth at | tnd * That's 
neat. Youcan’t put that into Latin.” “‘Can’t I?” said 
he. “* Russitudinem — a appellant.” 





RECOMMENDED TO THE Lonpon Sreregoscoric Socrery 
~ a sure Sell which must make its mark). —The Slade- 
cncil. 














BEST AND NEXT BEST GOVERNMENT. 


AccorDING to a newspaper report, a discourse was delivered the 
other Sunday at the Kensington Pro-Cathedral by CanprvaL Man- 
NING on “ of Christendom.” By the account of His 
Eminence Christendom appears to be making immense progress, in 
the ironical sense of that word. The progress of Christendom is the 
progress of acrab. Such, however, it has been for a considerable 

indefinite time. The Cardinal said that— 

“In many countries Christendom was disintegrated and dismembered, and 
in —— was no longur that Catholic unity which kept the Christian 

of Europe together, because Kings and Princes had chosen to serve the 
tend themselves rather than Catholic unity.” 


 Sinee when, your Eminence ! ? At what date, and for how long, 
since the ‘‘ Roman Peace,” were the 4 aad rinces of Christen- 


dem, and the Christian peoples of Euro t pegeties by Catholic | right 
did 


unity? When, and during what while they choose to serve 
Catholic unity rather than themselves ot the world, and to refrain 
from cutting one another’s throats? What Roman "Peace was ever 
enforced by the Rome = Catholic unity? Perhaps your Eminence 
will, some fine Sunday —or week-day —take an ‘opportunity of 


it. 
nT he Slisintegration of Christendom is the = “er _whichShas bur- 
dened the world with bloated armaments. So, at least, in effect 
avers our Cardinal. 
“ What was the result of this disintegration? That there was not a strong 
Government on the face of the earth unless it was cuamantind Gy cnmed tase. 
Where could they find a Government strong in moral right and moral power ? 


eee a ae ee found in the four seas of Britain—more genuinely, A 


Says pas” 





th with temporary csmaten, from = thet time, sn <i that 
time was, until a few years ago, till, eaaaty, the fan wg It was 


ly strong _— tely, not mere y, in moral 
are power. ‘ cen right was tat of | of Pat ealiibiiey: Ly its 
moral power was the banie ie Temporal Power. ee in moral 


er, it did not ee ty aaemee te be surrounded by 
fo eeel eae; as dee we all know that it never was, particularly 

not by French troops, duing the interval between the overthrow of 
the Roman Republic and the establishment of the Italian Monarchy. 
Nobody ean need to be told that the seat of that Government, 
which ‘Cansenat Mayyine 


Sty ofthe Sovereign Font od before i relapecd Int the, Ca 
t erel on ‘ore it re n 
of Italy. Bat oow Same, ‘as the Rome of Pontifical and 1 


Government, is Rome no more. In the meantime the next best 
thing to that Serena altogether and entirely strong in moral 

t and moral power—the best substitute, as times go, for the 
Government - Catholic Unity—is the Constitutional Government of 
the United K of Great Britain and Ireland. The best 
Government on that ever was, of course, was the Papal; but 
the second-best is the British. If CanprvaL Mawnrno is a apalino 
first, he is an ae aenress afterwards. 





Brains v. Muscles. 
“ Look on this picture, and on that.” 
(Both from the Tablet.) 


LADY wishes to recommend, as UPPER HOUSEMAID, a tho- 
sonehly wastocsiny poe, = has acted in that capacity six years. 
i 


= a house during the absence of the 
family. Age Thirty. Wages £25. preferred. 
vdeo | Gg eg WANTED, for the Highlands of Scotland, to teach 








English, French, Music, and Needlework. None need who he 
pe mn me penne aa pe Balary £20. we ~ 
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EVERYDAY FARCES. 


No. I.—*Swerts or tHe Ocean.” 


SEA 


Mr. 
Gently 


tide), 


deed, 


thought: to 
the 


call-it. of 


tro 


tors, or 
by one’s 

Mrs. 
Gently. 


a a ea 


seen the 





nd answered it myself, we never should have discovered it. 
cheap ! 

Mr. Stillso (ently. I can’t conceive why so few cottages are to 
re, and not a villa, or a bathing-machine nearer than Herne 


iter. 


Mrs. S 


4 
4 







lillso Gently. That ’s the beauty of the place. 
nd of each othe . 

Mr. Stillso Gently. Never, dear! 
in another Paradise. 

Mrs. Stillso Gently. 1 say we may ; but I don’t think it probable. 

Mr. Stillso Gently. This is our first day, darling, and the sun 
us. There is an entrancing quiet! 


We may 






never! 















HAPPY-THOUGHT NOTES IN IRELAND. 
Experiences —Avoca —Meeting of the Waters 





Inspiration —On 






Car-riding —Janus adapted— Woodenbridge— Hotel — Prospect 
Dublin again —En route — Companions — Killarney — The 
First View—The Second—The Bell—Complications—Off for 





the Lakes. 


I avuir Glendalough with regret. One hour ago I was in such 
ecstasies with the place that, even had PLumpron anp Spry tele- 
graphed . me ‘‘ Come!” I should have wired back ‘* P. anv 8. be 
blessed! I don’t stir from here for weeks.” 

This is my constant experience in this country. A lovely place 
on Tuesday is followed by a lovelier on Wednesday, and by a still 
more beautiful one on Thursday. So you go on, exceeding super- 
latives. We drive away over the mountain, and down the other side | 
. full trot. ‘* The English people,” says my man, “ don’t see the | 

vest. part of the country, for the Carmen won’t take them this | 
a-way : 'tis too heavy a road.” 

So it appears I am in luck ; though which is the best part of the 
country where all is so striking, it would be difficult to say. 
ever, | put this down to my driver’s politeness, and his desire to 
give me the greatest gratification in the shortest ssible time. 

Now my Carman falls to quoting ‘‘ Tommy Moore,” as he calls 
him, and informs me that we are in the Vale of Avoca. 

In the Vale of Avoca at the Meeting of the Waters.—A jolt, a 
snap, a crack, and the car comes down, or, rather, one side of the car 
comes down, ‘with a bump. The springs have “‘ given ” somewhere. 

HTappy Thought.—We mark our arrival at the ‘* Meeting of the 
Waters” by the ‘‘ separation of the springs.’ 

Luckily, there is a blacksmith’s near at hand ; and so, pointing 
out “Tommy Moore’s Oak,” my driver leaves me to wander 

about the meadows, and admire the scenery, while he refreshes him- 




























self and the horse, and gets th e spring mended 
; A lovely spot! And, @ propos of ‘’,Tommy Moore’ s Oak,” a tra- 
it veller in freland ought SE ve Moore at his fingers’ ends. Inspired 
“a4 by the traditional poetry of the place, I lie by the stream, and burst 





inte song :— 


“I’m here at Avoca 
Arrived in a Low car, 





“ The lambkins are bleating, 
The minutes are fleeting, 

But now I have no car The waters are meeting, 
Bekase the spring broke. | By ‘ Tommy Moons’sOak.’”’ 


Happy Thought.—For ei, as a May poem, to call it, in allusion 
| to the aceident that brought me here, The Break of the ‘Sprin 
The car is mended with some cord and a stout piece of mee. 
















Shore, 
siz miles Eastof| Mr. Stillso Gently. Or 
Shoeburyness. | 


on the Beach at low 
Ah! 
dear! /This is, in- 
a preppy 
¥ whirl, .and 

what - you - ma 
of the Me. 


without 
ris of being found 
in by one’s eredi- 


but if I had not 


ment inthe 7imes, 
So quiet, and | Avrora, lam near you. There isno further danger. The 


Bay, over the | 
get tired of it, 


It will be a second Honeymoon | again! 


| 
smiles upon | 


How- | 


| before ; you look to the right ; 





| Mrs. Stilleo Gently. A beautiful calm! 
| Mr. Stillso Gently. Exactly. A sweet tranquillity 
| which no human power can cnanedh upon. The ripples 
| of the tide can Y ee be heard like—like— 

Mrs. Stillso Gently. Just so, love ; likepeas upon a plate. 

rain-drops on the panes. 

Mrs. Stillso Gently. Yes, love; or the water coming 
into the cistern 

Mr. Stillso Gently. In moments like these (tenderly) 
og feels what a true protector he is to the woman 

ves 

[An unearthly scream is heard, and a mass of iron, 
hurtling through the air, ‘falls into the muddy 
sand in front of them, anand up a small a 
of water into the air. fereis0 GENTLY 
Salls sereaming on her ay a SriLiso GENTLY 
makes a rush for shelter. 

Mr. Stillso Gently (behind a hedge). Goodness gracious! 
What can that be? (Looking ower the hedge, he observes 
Mrs. Sritiso GentLy screamin and kicking on the 
sand.) Don’t be a fool, Avrora! If you are not crippled, 
get up, do! What the deuce ean it be ? 

[A Range-finding Sergeant of Artillery, on horse- 
back, is seen making his way towards them, and 
ge estic -ulatin 

Mrs. Stillso Gently (recovering). Oh! please don’t kill 
me ! 

Mr. Stillso Gently. Agmed forces! then we are safe. 


about | 


Stillso| 
(standing 





my} 


leave | 


found out 
s. 

Stiliso | 

Yes, love; | 


advertise- 





| Commander- -in-Chief has sent his Aide-de-Camp to 
be found | inquire after you. 

Range Sergeant (riding up). Tare and ’Ouns, come 
|outo’ that! Sure the Eighty-wonn Ton’s practysing, 
and your familee won’t know ye from the jilly fish av 
ye stay down here. Begorra, there’s the Darlint spakin’ 


[Another scream worse than the first, and a rush 
as of mighty pinions, followed by a crash, leads 
the STrLiso be NTLYS to understand why their 
rent is so moderate. Tableau. 





the driver professes himself satisfied, why, sodoI. Of one thing I 
am perfec tly certain, that, as far as mending the spring goes, I could 
not have done it better myself. Again he urges on his wild career. 

Undoubtedly there is no more advantageous way of seeing the 
country than travelling everywhere by car. At first you run the 

chance of establishing a wry neck for the remainder of your days. 
This can be avoided by occasionally changing seats with your driver, 
to whom position is not nine points of the Law of the Road. Riding 
ona car is an art; and only those who have a natural turn of the 
neck for it acquire iteasily. The question is how to be the looker-on 
who will see most of the game with the least amount of discomfort, 
including the smallest possible chance of being jerked off, inadver- 
tently, round a corner. 

The first method is to sit side-saddle-wise, holding, of course, on 
to the rail. Every Saxon visiting Ireland for the first time holds on 
to the rail of acar. The habitué does not. The latter rides fear- 
lessly, jauntily, easily. He seems to spring with the car, to rise 

when ié rises, to fall when it falls (which I ane thank goodness!), 
and, in fact, to yield to all its motions grace 

You feel, on a car, that the possibility is offered you of looking all 
ways at once ; that somehow this can be done, if you onl know how 
to do it. You can’t help trying it. You look behind; you look 
you look to the left ; and you wish 
you were Janus—the only person except Argus, perhaps, whose 
natural peculiarity would have specially suited him for an habitué 
of an Irish outside car. 

Happy Thought.—Combine the two as a title for a Tourists’ Book, 
and call it Fe-argus O’ Janus; or, Two Heads are Better than One ! } 
Being a Narrative of a Journey of a Thousand Miles on an Outside 

‘ar. 

W oodenbridge.—Another lovely spot! Such an air of calm and 
rest as we arrive, at eventide, at this comfortable-looking hotel, 
which commands a view of one of the most picturesque parts of the 
country through which the line of rail passes ce dine, and am. 
thankful. Iam thankful for small caienae as the dinner is but a 
sorry affair for - h a bright- wee: Hostelrie. Perhaps ‘‘in the 
Season * 7 it 5 better. Let us hope so.. I am ‘‘out of the 
Season,” and, like most things out of season, perhaps I am not worth 
the trouble expended upon me. The accommodation (so to speak) 
is about equal to that at Rathdrum, ,oaly, being more pretentious, 
it ought to be better. It isn’t a pat n the sweet little Hotel of 
Gle endalough. So wake up, W at ores! 

No message from PLUMPTON AND fens. So back to Dublin, and 
thence to Killarney 

‘Am I indeed going to Killarney! 








Killarney ! Dreams of my 



























Octoper 14, 1876.) 








childhood! Songs of my youth! I can scarcely believe | 
that to-morrow morning | am actually going to Killar- | 
ney! And to think that one has to take a ticket for the | 
journey to Killarney just as if it were an ordinary place! 

Along the Canal, whieh, but for. the dirtiness and | 
dinginess, would make me think I had got suddenly | 
into Amsterdam instead of Dublin,—by Gurvness’s| 
Brewery,—shaving corners,—narrowly escaping kicks | 
from the feet of other passengers on other cars,— nearly | 
jerked off by the confounded tramways—per varios 

casus, per tot diserimina rerum—lI arrive att he terminus. 

The English travellers in the train (for Killarney) 
me do me the honour of taking me for an —— 
consult me on the subject of Dublin, Bray, a 

, This is gratifying. I am acclini 

I wish they wouldn’t ask me about ‘ tie 

hunting here in the winter ”—and ‘‘ what those moun- 

the distance?” Also, an elderly Saxon 

counties are we ing through 

now ?” T don’t likes to guess, and I don’t want to dispel 

the illusion,—which has something in it of comedy tow 
me—by referring at once to Black's Guide. 

Mem.— Another time to read up the Guide beforehandy 
With a very little superficial knowledge, ‘“‘ crammed” at 
breakfast time, one could impose on these simple« 
minded tourists to any extent; Then they would write 
in theirrdiaries, ‘‘ Met anIrish Gentleman in the'trainy 
who told us thatthe finest trout were'to beobtained,” &e. 
&e. ‘*‘ Hévalso'gaveus some yaluable information asté 
the state ofthe country. He seemed i 1 with 
a very pronounved probably that of some: Western’ 
provinciality.” 

Killarney.—At last! My first view’of Killarttey is 
from the window of the Hotel omnibus; about’ nine 
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| room, and were 
one below 
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_I venture to sa: I never yet met with so much mine and heart commisera - 
tion, so much po sympathy, and so little help no one did anything) ny on 
a o— bat A not having beep — Te ay bedroom bell heard ; 
and when su is finally ex have ten wh h 
it was I had wanted when I walled that oo a 

The Landlord offers to change my room. I shall be provided with a first- 
rate bell, only I shal not have such a first-rate view. I prefer my present 
belle cue to bis view*of' the bell. (This jew de mot can be worked up to thus: 
“* When Srpyey ing in Ireland, he happened,” &e.) 

I stay never does answer, and, consequently, no 


one ever’ Sia Bet some external repairs are going on, whic! 
recom the pear porte of at least three of the household at . 
either the 





time; i M or the Proprietor, I find that, 
whew I want ar g, my most simple plan is to, frst, ring the bell, on the 
chance(forwhile there is life and a bell-pull there is hope—or while there is a 
tope thereis'a hope), and then put ay Ay out of window, repeating the Punch 
performamtey and shout, as if 1 were being held back by an assassin in the bed- 
gling to escape on to the top of the verandah, until some 
y, ‘* What is it, Sorr?” or politely, “ Did you eall, Sir?” 
It’s a long? process; but it is an exercise of several virtues, and, in the end, it 
suceeeds, 

Barly The usual thing; of course. There is nothing for it but 
* the Meine There is, however, only one tourist myself at the 


‘ besides 
Hotel just now~ther are leaving, or have left—and he has started inde- 
and cqppupumyateeroesing the mountain, ecourie of bortmen end c boct 
a ‘tor: ng the a a boat 
for’the lakey. iwmicheon for myself and the d boatmen. Great 
tionsy on! I follow! 


door—outéide car of the highest respectability, and with 
I’veyet seen. ‘‘ He’s new'tothe work,” promt my driver, 


ther 
bat right}. Jump up, Sorr!” And wetrot away. 








o’ cloeck'on a piteh-dark: night; onbr illumined by the 
oceasional gas lamps, which show me that’ 1 am’ being 
taken through some sort of a town, then out of it, by 
a tediously long drive up to the Hotel on the Lake, 
named after Her Most Gracious Majesty. 

Of the Lake or the Seuntaian 7 cannot even catch 
a glimpse. I have arrived like the guest who will come 
too early to a party, and who has to wait till the candles 
are lighted, before he can see the decorations of the 
salon. Or, I have arrived after the opera is over, and 
the box-keepers have draped the house in majestic 
brown-holland. Or, I am not “‘in the {Season,” and 
Killarney is not on view. At all events I must wait 
either till ‘‘ The Moon has Lit her Lamp above,” —as 
the ballad in the Lily of Killarney has it,—or, if the 
Moon doesn’t do this,,I must patiently await Aurora. 
Being a Lady, she has a right to be unpunctual. 

On retiring for the night, I attempt to make out some- 
thing from the bedroom window. I fancy I see the lake. 
It is very close—not the lake, which may be a mile 
off, for aught I know—but the weather. ‘‘ They say” 
it always rains at Killarn 

Morning.—’Tis all my 
tis divine ! 
couldn’t, in fact, be better; and of course everybody 
showing the hoighth of civility—but in Ireland, cela va 
sans dire. What if my bell is more ornamental than 
useful ? and what if I vainly expend my labour in at- 
tempting to summon the Boots, or the Chambermaid ? 
Am I not more than repaid for my trouble by the 
pains immediately taken by the Manager, by the Pro- 

rietor (who comes from some distance on aot 

y the Barmaids, by the Boots (who ought to have eard 
it ring, but didn’t), by the Waiter (who happened to 
be standing near the - sh Waiter, when it “‘ might have 
rung, and he not known it’’), and, lastly, by the Ostler, 
who, having nothing whatever to do with the interior 
economy of the house, goes out of his way (happening 
to be La through) to give Azs opinion as to this par- 
ticular bell? And these all assemble—first in the pas- 
sage, then on the stairs, then outside, on the lawn, to 
look up to where my room is, when I harangue them, 
as if it were an election, from the window. As only 
my upper, and my better half, is visible, the effect, 
from below, must resemble that produced by Punch in 
the show, when he is looking out for that provoking 
puppet ** Joey” the Clown, who will insist on hiding 
round the corner. My audience, one after another, give 
their opinion and their advice on the subject: a 
geoding which occupies a good half-hour after I have 

4 yed twenty minutes in vain endeavours 
at bell sound. 


ey. 
painted it! ’tis lovely, 








The “ Victoria” is beautifully situated—| / 


DIARIES). DIARIES, DIARIES! 


rssrs. T. J. Surrn 
& Co. (of Queen 
Street, Cheapside,) 
have shot down on 
Mr. Puach a batch of 
their multiform Diaries, 
Clerical and Profes- 
sional, Commercial and 
Scribbling, Official and 
\ve @ Pocket, in foolseap and 
J quarto, octavo and post- 
4, /4)\ octavo, long and short 
a, fat and lean, limp an 
stiff, ruled and plain 
with blotting-paper and 
without, in cases and 
out of cases, for house 
and office, for washing 
and ee 
P to be hung on the wall 
ed or laid on the desk. In 
oe 8 Lo a lt ara form, or Aad 
: whatever purpose days 
» can be recorded, here is 
a record handy, from 
the firm of Swrrn. 
If, as there is wisdom 
in the multitude of coun- 
sellors, there were sav- 
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loseaday. Butis there 
not reason to fear, on the other hand, oe the multiplicity of Diaries, days 
may be lost—as men have been lost in the e catacombs? Mean- 
while, we shall look with respect at Mesens. Surra’s heap of multiform Diar’es 
as a reminder of the valueofthose days whose ee » fear Mr. Punch will 
never enterinthem. Of “‘ scribbling” hehas ient already from his Correspon- 
dents: and he has enough to do in recording the day’s works in the week’s pages. 


SSS 


‘€In that New Land which is the Old.” 


“Messrs. Gosenew and Jovnenrt, representatives of the English and French Bond- 
holders, leave Paris this morning for Egypt.’ — Times, Cet. 6. 








By of ’s victims sped o’er ocea 
Gobuiior taste bonowande—to tha land of Goshen. 
Wer puipecien be at his commands, 
Until his client’s are off their hands! 


_ 
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momenta atte8 


wool 


| object of the Meeting, and with their professional capacity, if they 
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AMENITIES OF THE HONEYMOON, 


** Don’t MOVE, DARLING !—I’M sO COMFORTABLY, AND Your Heap Js so Sorr!!” 








. _ E —_ to say that he fully concurred in what had been said. With regard 
THE MOST IMPORTANT MEETING YET. oe shilling it was pues is aengegeeen, ow nny 8 probably 
_— > Tai . a .¢ “ take some weeks to decide. Nevertheless, he no objection to 
n 2a Three Talos of Tooley Stest mot, yesterday ix 00 large s |ccher members of the movting subeeribing tagely fo toe seliet o 
Kingdom with regard to the East. the sufferers. ( Murmurs.) Should Her Masesry decline to accede to 
The Meeting would have been held with closed doors, but there their petition, they might take matters into their own hands. They 
being only one door, it was considered superfluous to close it, par- surely ought to get something out of it. (Loud cheers.) He con- 
ticularly as no strangers showed any desire to come in. , cluded with a fervent appeal to the Second Tailor to stand something. 
The Second Tailor voted the First Tailor into the Chair. This | This having been seconded by the Third Tailor, it was carried by an 

ran teamodiats : oS , enthusiastic majority. _ : ; 
aa oa by the Third Tailor, and carried by « A somewhat warm discussion followed, after which the meeting 
The First Tailor said that he should have been most proud to have uncrossed its legs and tossed for coppers till it dispersed. 
taken the Chair, but unfortunately it had already been taken under == 
a distress for last month’s rent. (Loud cheers.) The proposed | 
Chairman went on to say that it would be quite in keeping with the | 





NEW. READINGS OF BYRON. 


were to sit cross-legged. (Great cheering, during which the Meeting Ix a late number of the Newcastle Daily Chronicle, the property 
crossed their legs a took ot seats.) ‘ 7\ of Mx. Josern Cowex, M.P., we find a full age a —_ 

The first Resolution was pro by the Third Tailor, who said | *Peech by that Gentleman on the Bu a e speaker 
that he considered that all Turks should be exterminated. With | 4%ted—very much to the purpose—Brnon’s well-known picture of 
that view he had already expunged Turkey from a map belonging the lean dogs holding their carnival over the dead under the walls 
to a friend of his, and hoped it might aid the cause materially. of Corinth. The report in printing the quotation gives us— 
(Cheers.) He would move a Resolution to the following effect :— “ From a Tartar’s skull they had stripped the flesh, 

‘* That this Meeting, comprising as it does the principal inhabitants As ye feed the pig when the fruit is fresh. 


of the United Kingdom”—("‘ Hear, hear !”)—“ would suggest to Hex y, accusto: he li inted— 
Mavsesry that all affairs of State should t at once committed to Woteve bem a psn See 


| their charge, when probably a solution of the Eastern Ques- | “As you peel the fig,” &e., 
| (Loud ch 


tion would be arrived at.” heers.) 


a ‘ but we fully acknowledge the boldness of the correction. 
The Resolution was carried by an overwhelming majority, the i 


m. Ly. —,?. =s So for the accepted reading— 
resident givin: > a : o 
The Second. Tailor t that some iary relief should be As Chay laaiiy mambied the benes of tho deni, 
ant out to — * ye 4 = ane 5 t 7 cond be | Mz. CowEn’s organ gives us— 
one at once. (Great cheering. e should ‘ore e Presi- ” 
dent of the Meeting to lend hima shilling ; half of which he would © he they largely vecembled the bones of Gio dead. 
pledge himself to spend in beer (Cheers), and would ise toowe| To whom are we indebted for these improvements—to Mr. CowEn’s 
the other half to any honorary who might be appointed. | Com 


itor or to Mz. Cowew’s Corrector? In either case, we have 
e a ha his legs and remarked | to thank him for a sensation. ‘ Crede Brrow?” Not we—in 

that he was in hourl cuguetilien of letters of apology from all the | future; till the noble Bard has passed through the office of 

Crowned Heads of Europe for not attending i ronicle. 





the meeting, went on! Newcastle Daily Ch 
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PSYCHO A LA RUS(S)E. 
Russ-Mascuture. “ IT MUST BE PLAIN TO EVERYONE THAT I DO NOT IN ANY WAY INFLUENCE THE 














MOVEMENTS OF THE FIGURE!!” 
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DIFFICULTY AND DARING. 


QUESTION may beraised 
on the motto 


is difficult for a brave 
man? Is not Latin 
i ? ds mot 
? Is 


difficult 
Greek difficult 
not 


man 

not simple 

difficult; are not 
Multiplication, Divi- 
sion, the Rule of 


Three,” and_ Practice | 


difficult, and a doosid 
deal too difficult, for 
numbers of ve 
men? Is there not 
far too many a brave 
young man as ready 
and willing as natu- 
rally qualified, to 
lead forlorn hope, 
who, mainly perhaps 
because of that very 
qualification, is de- 
barred from ever 
doing so in any higher 
capacity than that of 


- | will you kindl 





NOT BEFORE IT’S WANTED. 

Dear Mr. Poncn, 
Iw your public capacity as Mentor and Adviser, 
D to Preceptors of Colleges and the 
Committee of Council for Education that a new Science be 
added to the existing Curriculum—a science imperatively 
called for by the wants of the present day. t mean the 
“ Beience ot Drawing-room Navigation,” by the study 
to move in society 


of which men may be 
i their heelsin Ladies’ crushing 


iture, 

ferns, upset- 

ting ink-stands, | ys, &e. err acquire 
the art of resisting the attraction of the lace antimacas- 
and ottomans, which seem to have a peculiar 

of adherence teany button more prominent than 


¥ours to command, 


Poron alse. 


UTRUM MAVIS ACCIPE. 


Canon Lappow and Mr. Marcorm McCort in their 
voyage down the Danube, saw bodies impaled on the 
Turkish shore. Mvusurvs Bey, Turkish Ambassador in 
London, writes, at once, to the Times to deny this on the 
part of the “* proper authority,” and to charge the reverend 
witnesses with “‘ optical illusion, if nothing worse.” 

Which is most consonant with probability and ex- 
perience, that the Turk should shrink from staking his 
victims, and that two English clergymen, with characters 
to lose and their senses about them, should have said or 
seen the thing that was not, or that the “‘ proper autho- 
rity” in Turkey should have first told a lie, and then 
charged Musvunvus Bey to repeat it ? 





a private soldier by his inability 
Sup instead of “* Forti,” 
difficu 


to pass a difficult examination ? 


too old a bird to try? 


his Lordship were to read “‘ Ssvewry nihil 
? Is he prepared to put the difficulty to the test, by trying to persuade 
England into his view of the Eastern Question and how to answer it? Or is he 


We leave the Bey impaled on whichever horn he 
pleases of that dilemma. 
One thing we should recommend him 
not to stake his own credit on that of any 
rity—proper or improper. 


at all events ; 
Turkish autho- 











OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 
A Music Feast—Dinner—CiLAay and Wagyer. 


; Dear 'Sre, 

Wuat chances are these! Music’s the food of Love. Why, 
here’s my own Wacwer in London, with Mr. Cart Rosa at the 
Lyceum. Ah, Rosa! Bonheur ! (an artistic jeu de mot at eighteen- 
pence an hour,—reduction on taking a quantity). 

Haven’t I from Bayreuth fall of Waewer. As Mr, 
Byron says in Little Don Ceasar de Bazan, ‘Am I not a man 
and a Bey-reuther!”—which, of all the puns—Oh, Sir, I 
anes with delight. I dug my elbow into my neighbour’s 
ribs—there is né moral law against digging your elbow into 
your a ribs, I believe—and then I had my fun, for J 
explained the joke to him. By the way, Sir, I know a man (with 
most people you may generally interpret this phrase correctly b 
inserting a negative before the verb; but not so with oub-aaedll, 
I know a man who, being naturally obtuse, has determined to obtain 
for himself a fine appreciation of humour. His theory is, ‘‘ It must 
be in me—just as my muscles are in my arm—only that they won’t 
lift fifty tons unless I exercise them: so for my ‘sense of humour’ 
—my eighth sense—that, too, is in me, and if 
be strong enough to grapple with fifty puns.” So what does he do? 
Why, he passes his life among wits—not professionals, who don’t 
throw away their capital, but among amateur wits, funny men, 
sayers of good things at small parties, and he works out their jeur 
de mots on paper, just as he would so many problems in bra. 
Let z be the meaning of the joke which has escaped him. : 
then he pets the other known sonia, including the _ itself 

dressing-gown, paper, pours out a libation o 
men mye od with all the vigour of a 

the Book of Numbers to a question of figures. 
giesieee scene ee hr et 

8 private ex . » who a post in ur 
Army years ago (after a dinner with me, I have seen him holding 
post,—a lamp-post in Piceadilly—and most unwilling to part with 
it) and the rare old Moslem name is PecweL. Bey—a small 
ome mere shrimp of a fellow to 
battle, a lobster in the field, a erab in acombat,—he says to me 
sipping his second bottle of sherbet—(we call it sherbet, out of 


only work it, it will | 





i 


look at, but a prawn in pitehed | The 


respect to the Bey’s scruples, but if there ever was real good Pom- 
mery from the caves of Mapame Pommeny, and if ever there was 
Comet Port—with nuts—in this world, it was between us, entre nous, 
at that moment), he says, “‘ How about music to-night ?” 

I replied— 


“ Last night, when undisturbed by State affairs, 
Moistening our clay, and puffing off our cares!” 


‘* Bombastes!” cried the wily Bey, as well-read a man as any 
that ever wore fez or drank fizz / 

“The Bulbul is right,” I replied, in true Oriental fashion ; for 
though a man of the world, he still likes to be called a Bulbul. 
* You are right. Did you notice I said elay ?” I asked. 

‘Cay, by all ‘means,” returned the Bulbul, chucking up his cap 
in the air. ‘‘ Here’s his health! ” 

“* How about Toto?” Lasked my Peowsrt Bey. _ 

“ Allah is good! is kind! Manomer is his Prophet ! 
Ciay is good ; and I hope Toto is his profit. I have not seen it.” 

The worthy Mahommedan paused. His eyes trembled. Then he 
said, “I er real good Clay to any mere sham, ani—and—,” he 


ane and I was sure that he had ainne ans to follow. Then 
e went on—“‘ and I hope that he has s in toto.” 
“‘ That, my Bulbul, would make a capital advertisement,” I 
observed, ‘* Suecess in toto.” 
“True, my jolly Christian dog,” returned the Bey. “‘ Good sher- 
bet needs no , but a Clay is all the better for a little judicious 
ng. 
x! cuipented &@ programme ;—a night wi’ Cray, and one with 
Waewer. . 
“ What night with Cray?” asked the Bey, who is such a Wag- 
nerite that he might be called the Bey of Beyreuth. 
“My disti Bulbul,” I replied, “will see that Cray’s 
ight is, at present, Don Quirote, the Knight of La Mancha.” ; 
ere’s no difficulty just now in London in hearing the works of 
Waeonrrr. They ’ve got extracts from that a are whose name 
can scarcely be mentioned to ears polite, I all to the (sdtterddm- 
merung,—while Sastiey is airing his nobby /ungen (Bavarian dia- 
lect for ‘wonderful lungs”) at the Lyceum in the Flying Dutchman. 
Pe ay Bg, wg Dy ey ~/ 
this title; he would eall it the Flying Z and I 
rather fancy he was thinking of the Italian version, L’ Olandese 
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MECHANICS IN SPORT. 


— 













THE SITUATION AT STAMBOUL. 
Sars Suaviter in Modo 


To Suaviter in Modo 
Says Fortiter in Re, 

“You may argue with the Turcos 
Till blue in face you be. 

But our Turco knows one pressure— 

a fist upon him thrust 

And your Turco knows one reason— 

‘ I must—because I must.’ 


You a f find the i J glove, 
And, hand in glove, by acting, 
We may force the Turk to move.’ 





WHEELS WITHIN WHEELS. 


We hear of meetings for discussion in 
Bicycling Circles. Is every Member of a 
V p dee. # Club a Spokesman ? 








Happy Tuoveut (Turkisn).—Any Porte 








No. 2.—Sream Esecror AND SPINNING APPARATUS For Jack AND CHUB FISHING. in a storm. 
Benadie« when he > informed me that the second title was the Schie- 7 7 4 
dam Hollander. I set him right on this point while we were listen- RUMOURED TURKISH REFORMS. 
ing to Mr. Riptey’s Holbornian Restaurant Band assisting our| Ir is whispered that the following particulars, others, of 
digestion with the melodious overture to Tannhduser. a project for Turkish Reform, have been submitted y the Great 
Then to the Alhambra European Powers to the Sublime Porte :— 


The Bulbul was delighted with the Ballet, and the performances| The Scxray to accord his subjects a Constitution, and himself to 
of the Fiendish Grrarps, who are fearfully "and wonderf ally made | be transformed into a Constitutional Sovereign. oe 2 in Europe 
up. They are not out of place at the Alhambra—on the contrary ;| and Turkey in Asia to be consolidated into a Limited Monarchy, 
but they are out of place in the Comic Opera, Don Quirote. Mr. Clay with Representative Institutions. 
has written oe a g Ballet music, and the Chivalry Songis| The Legislature, with the Suxran, acting by sespensisie Ministers, 

1 to consist of a Senate and 
But the fwad should have been a Bouffe, somebody like Mr. Frep | latter electing the former, and elected itself with Vote ——_ 
, embracing the political Rights of Women. 
Don, and Mr. Pavutron, with the Song of “ Proverbs Gone W. rong,” Mahometanism, as yy * State Religion, to be disestablished and 
as Sancho Panza, Anyhow, the Grrarps, who have nearly put the | disendowed, and all sects and denominations to be placed upon a 
on of the * Fiji Flutterers ” out of joint (lucky for the latter it is | footing of absolute equality 


the best in the at its h 


Voxes (though the Grrarps outvokes OKES, I ’m afraid); for the and Unive Suffrage 


** noses,”’ and not legs or arms), are well worth a visit. The universal catablishment of Trial by (Jury. Jurors to be 
Then to the Lyceum. It was the second wight of the Flying | eligible irrespective of creed. 
Dutchman, and ifs a crowded house and genuine enthusiasm—(the sing- neral system of Compulsory Education, admitting denomina- 


ing of Mp.ue. Torrtant and Mr. ce | in the Second Act created | tional schools ; but where these are found inadequate, administered 
a perfect furore)—go for anything, then Mr. Cart Rosa may con- | by School Boards, with’ authority to levy Rates to any amount suffi- 
— himself, as I heartily congratulate him, on one of the ay, to defray all necessary expenses. 
bigaest operatic successes that has been witnessed in town for many administration of justice by means of Dosaty Cousts, Courts, to be 
day. With the Lyceum orchestra and chorus there is scarcely establig ed in Counties, into which the entire Tur! Empire 
a fault to be found ; the size, the acoustic properties of the house, | be divided for that purpose. Regular and periodical Gaol Deliveries, 
and Herr Waewer’s wind instruments, being taken into considera- | Assizes, and Quarter Sessions. 


tion. The music flows on from first to . hever once interru 


nae ot Deets ee the 


shall 





by that cold-water curse of lish opera, "which has been hitherto 
considered necessary to the in ible rendering of a plot—the dia- 


logue, ae guomey falls as flat as the “‘ spoken” in an old- THE BEST PART OF A LIFE. 


fashioned comic song Tue strength of Onions is proverbial. Hercules may be 
The Second Act ot of pielining Dutchman is, to my thinking, too | to have been gies by the because the Onion, like himself, 


long, for the climax is reac when Vanderdecken enters, and is | is so y 


strong. 
by Leuta. To bring the act-drop down on this situation Onion’s strength, ’tis tyrannous to 
would eter a dramatic effect too conventional perhaps for | as one WiLtiaM Onton, had up on i 
Herr a I , Sir, to return to the consideration of this | Street, charged with being drunk and ae nevis 
striking opera occasion. After it, the Bey and myself | committed a violent assault on Ropsrt 01 H. Omron 
sought the Lane of the Maiden where we are accustomed to pass | been found by the Constable in Leman Street, standing 
some “‘ half-hours with the Best Oysters.” yy the present enough and savage aug to knock down anybody. 


Your Rerreseytative. | tried to to pervade him to go home, when 


Panis Seri ay afar oe basen al es 


I remain, Wagnarianly, 





A Ray orzIwretiicence ov THe Darkness or Sprerrvaisric | kick 





Fotry.—Prorzsson LaNKESTER. “In answer to questions by the Magistrate, the Constable said the prisoner 
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JONES. ON HIS HOLIDAYS. 


| So, I’ve finished my holiday outing ; 

| And now that l’ve come back to Town, 

| May indulge in a glance retrospective 

| O’er the weeks which like lightning have 


own. 
| My brain is not yet fairly settled ; 
| My blood’s im a sort of a flame ; 
And I don’t feel reernited—but then I 
Know Brown feels exactly the safne. 


| lve seampered through beautiful countries, 
Done the lions in no end of towns: 
My name is inseribed in high places, 
With other Surrus, Jongsxs, and Browns. 
I've knocked off peaks, passes, and glaciers, 
In such shoals that scarce one can I name. 
But while the Swiss round I was doing, 
Brown was doing exactly the same. 








I’ve discounted both dirt and discomfort, 
As one must, in a sti¢k that’s ealled 
* cleft ;” 
Tossed on beds, too, which “*beds” is no 
word for; 
Pat up with extortion and theft. 
| 1 ’ve risked life and limb in the mountains 
| With no-special taste for that came ; 
| But from strict sense of duty, becanse | 
Knew Brown bent on climbing the same. 





’ 


| |’ve spent in my short weeks of outing 
The savings of all the past year ; 
And have learnt little more than the lesson 
| That outings come awfully dear. 
The salve I apply to my conscience, 
| In friends’ eyes will clear me of blame 
| Tis oe , ’ve done precisely what Brown 
did,— 
And I’m certain that 
same. 


Broww feels the 


FROM 


No wonder Mr. Oxr Ewrne, M.P., should 
| throw cold water on the Dambarton Atro 
| city-Indignation Meeting. He gets his 
| living by Turkey-red dyeing. 


THE SUBLIME TO THE RIDICULOUS, 


Trate Young Lady. ‘‘Mr. Cox, I pectarne your Macaings ARE THE worsT I EVER saw! 


THERE'S NOT EVEN A Lookine-Giass |” 


Proprietor of Bathing Machines. ‘‘Wuvy, Miss, 1 THERE was 


SHOULDN'T GET you LADIES OUT OF THEM ‘Exe Macuines ror Hiowzrs anp Howgrs/” 








had been convicted over one hundred times for drunkenness, disorderly 

mduct, and violent assaults on the Police and civilians. On one occasion he 
vas charged with killing a man, and was committed for trial, but acquitted ; 
in fact, he had spent the best part of his life in gaol.” 


No doubt he had; andt is a fact which, however obvious, is not 
perhaps so well considered as it ought to be, that the best part of 
every ruffian’s life, and of the life of every habitual offender and 
criminal, is that whieh he spends in gaol. This truth was perhaps 
within the view of Mr. De Rutzen, the Magistrate before whom 
this most offensive Onton was brought to justice, when he sentenced 
that specimen of the dangerous classes to six months’ imprisonment 
with hard labour, during which term his life will be made the best 
of that it can by the employment of Owton’s strength at the crank 
and on the ill. It is a pity the Magistrate could not have 
given him more. The best part of a life such as Onton’s is spent in 
gaol indeed when he is kept there longest. 





WHYS AND MEANS. 


Way do people write that they “‘accept with pleasure” an 
unpleasant invitation, when they really mean that they do so with 
relnetance ? 

Why do Ladies bid their servant say that they are not at home, 
when they mean they are engaged or unwilling to see visitors ? 

y do Cockneys often say they have been cruising in the 
Creapel, when they mean that they have had a shilling sail at 
ort. ? 

Why do Actors grumble that the Drama is going to the dogs, } 


Hee | they mean that they themselves are not in favour with the | 
*ublic ? 


| Tre Devin’s oN 
wE | Stave, *‘ Don’t you 
at work ?” 


TH? 
hear 


SLaTE.—Quoth 


LOooKING-GLASSES, ‘Old Seratch’ 


Why'do Men tell their Wives that they will be detained by busi- 
ness, when they really mean to be detained by a Club dinner? 
Why do Women bid their husbands escort them to the West-End, 


| when they really mean to make them pay for a new bonnet ’ 


Why do Singers speak with diffidence of the powers of their voice, 
— they mean to swallow greedily all the compliments you giv: 
them ? 

Why do Inviters often call their country house a “little place,” 
when they mean to show you a palatial residence ? — } ‘ 

Why does your Friend tell you “‘ any togmery will do,” when hé 
means himself to ant a dress suit and white-choker ¢ 

Why do China Dealers name so preposterous a price, 
mean to jump at less than half if they be offered it ° 

Why — say they will be really charmed to see you when- 
ever you drop in, whereas they really mean to shelve you by so 
vague an invitation ? E 

Why do Voters whisper ‘‘Oh, no; I couldn’t think of it,” when 
they mean to pocket as much as may be handed them * a. 

Why do Pianists complain that they are sadly out of practice when 
they are asked to play, while in reality they mean they want mor¢ 
pressing, and then will gladly yield to it ? lng 

And why do Waiters generally tell you they are ‘* Coming, Sir!” 
when nine times out of ten they mean that they are going’ 


when they 


Arms and Arts. 
“Lorp Braconsriztp’s arms bave been duly register 
College.”’— Daily Papers. 
A sew Coat of Arms when his new Lordship quarters, _ 
Can he keep—that ’s the question—his former supporters ? 


d at the Herald 

















ithaitterpuninaclees 


eo mag 








First Cad (with a view to impress the other Passengers). ‘‘ 1 8ay,’ 
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“FOR FRENCH OF PARIS WAS TO HIM UNKNOW”! 





ARRY, FUST-CLASS CHAMPAGNE FRED GIVE US LAST NIGHT, WASN’ IT?” ! 


Second Cad. ‘‘1 BLIEVE YER! ’AVE YOU TRIED THAT New SpeciALite Surrey!” ! 





(By an Eastern Counties Disciple of Sm. Witrrto Lawson.) 


A SONG FOR A HARVEST SUPPER. 


Now Harvest be over, let ’s sociable meet, 
And enjoy the delights of a Temperance treat : 
All liquors fermented right nobly we scorn, 


Fur they lead men to mischief, sure ’s ever they ’re born. 


No Beer nor no Cider we ’ll draa fur our feast ; 
They turn a good Christian into a beast. 

Nor we doan’t need no Sperrits our mirth to inspire, 
Fur we doan’t want to set brain and body afire. 


Haarvest homes we hev heerd on, most turrible tales, 
Wheer drink ’toxicatun were sarved out in pails : 
Wheer chaps sot a swillun like hogs in a stye, 

Till most on ’em under the taable did lie. 


Nixt marnun hids achun hands shakun they feel, 
No 1 nayther to swaller a meal ; 

And tho’ to their day’s work they strive fur to tarn, 
No more ’n a brass farden they manage to arn. 


In no sech divarsions enjoyment we find ; 

Fur losing our sinses ain’t much to our mind : 

We purfer to set sober, and keep our hids clear, 
And not make un duzzy wi’ drinkun drugged beer. 


We like to lead dacent respectable lives, 

And save a few puns for our children and wives : 
Not go waastun our waages in wettun our throats, 
And pawnun for drink both our weskits and coats. 


So come, my brave comrades, Teetotallers all ! 
Three cheers fut our Maister and Missus I call! 








Come, fill up a bumper! come, fill every man! 

Fill to brimmun the Tea-pot, pass round the Milk-can! 
No hidache ull harm us, no fever we ‘ll fear, 

While we drink nawthun stronger nor good Gingerbeer ! 





A FIELD TOO OFTEN PLOUGHED. 


Tue excitement created by the Bulgarian atrocities will have 
subsided only to be followed by another outburst of equally vehe- 
ment indignation, which cannot but be aroused by the following 
passage in a letter to the Times on the subject of ‘‘ Ostrich Farming 
| at the Cape” :— 

“Birds are kept solely for the feathers. They are plucked ev ight 
months, and al aunts at each plucking £10 worth bi feathers - &, - 
first plucking, which are chicken feathers and are not so valuable.” 


| What amount of torture inflicted upon poor dumb animals by 
| vivisection, for the benefit of suffering humanity, can equal the 
torments to which wretched Ostriches are subjected odically 
| every eight months to no worthier or better purpose t that of 
| subservience to the vanity of Fashion? Let every Professor, or 
Graduate who has once been a student, imagine what it must be to 
| be so repeatedly plucked. Of course the anti-vivisectionist enthu- 
| siasts, who even during the busy Summer found time to stump the 
country inveighing against the barbarities perpetrated by physiolo- 
gists on frogs, cannot now for very shame fail to devote a of 


their Autumnal leisure to corr denunciation of cruelty 
for which Ladies of rank and wealth are ible by continuing 
to wear head-dresses which require of Ostriches to have 


the quills of their tail feathers wrenched at intervals of only sight 
months each from their quivering sockets. Nor can it be but that 
amiable humanitarians, who sympathise so keenly with vivisected 
rabbits and guinea-pigs, will everywhere exert their utmost influ- 
ence to get petitions drawn up for presentation to the QuEE, 
humbly imploring Her Most Gracious Masesry to be graciously 








Fur she is a woman, she purwides us good cheer, 1 to command that the of wearing Ostrich feathers at 
Tea and in galluns, and prime Gingerbeer. Royal Drawing-Rooms and State be henceforth discontinued. 
Ree ee ee ee ee ee ney ete Settee este t bean ep iain teers a 














Octonger 21, 1876.} 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 165 








ANIMAL AUTOGRAPHS. 


, a a Book announced under —His Clean Habits 


a 


The. Bear.— 


Acti 
—At the Head of the Pole— ne al 


ug for every Friend. 


The Foz. “Naturally frank and open— —Would not hurt a Chicken for Worlds—Always liked | 





=o greeable Manners—Charmifig Tenor Voico—Font cei, | haviour 


Sour Grapes—The Best Friend with 


Hounds, 
Victim of Slander 


The Pig.— 
Animals Painted by |— aay Home 


rage zoe Stak 
. § 
n ve. t by 
Why not? 
and fe jay a 
carte i nm pag, re- 


peat, Why not ? 





Poér Womankind. 


Dein Otd Poweit, 
I gorx you do not 
of such truly rand 


_ Never met Gorvow | D®- ‘37 io tas 
Cummino— Paws 
soft and effeminate 
pie, | Woman 


oak 


not approve 

selfishness as 

pac? ry wife has 

y breaks it 

hg A earn 

Salt A a ied 

such be- 

ill-used sex. 

You old ern 


May (nur WouLDR’?). 


= i 2 Nome 


1e6 —— 











THE BELL-RINGERS. 


(A Devonshire Dream; after the Church Congress at 
lymouth.) 


“The bells are the ex 1 voice of the Church, and as Catholic as the 
Church itself.””—Rev. é P. BARLOW, in the discussion on “ Church Bells, 
and How t Ue Them;’ which wound up the meeting of the Charch Congress 
at Plymouth. 
_ Any man, however dull his intellect, can learn to do what is called round- 
ringing. ge-ringing is very different... The learning of the latter is 
, ees of impossibility to some men ; others only 1 6° a very og A in - 
ciency. kt 


course, others attain greater or less 
There fa, Base ites Dévonshire Guild of Rivigeri, ih (he sttme iiocusih. 

Tue ot perched on the belfry-eaves, 
As he pooped through a network of ivy-leaves, 
wd a ical Congress, in cassocks and copes, 

1) the Sound ows) at a tangle of ropes, 

of something between cure and benison, 
The comment of outspoken ArcnDRAcon Dewison. 


The cassocks rustled, ey copes and stoles 

Flattered and flounced, as those well-meaning souls 

Toiled, , atid strained, but they couldn't keep time ! 

Which, of course, plays the mischief sag péal ct chime. 

So the net result was a vigorous 

With the Saypus at odds, and = ropes in a tangle, 
the s loud as their bells m wratigle! 

“Oho,” quoth the Jackdaw, ‘‘ heréby hangs 4 tale ! 

In their craft these blick-coated Bel -ringers fail : 

1 mast teach Pom there la — more ae and zeal 

pullers, onious P 
Then he hopped in among then, Ay CN 
And propounded his views wpon Church Cattipano ,. 


“* Brother black-coats,” he cried, <n © Sem Sul of Sime, 
ee) Rate meee A ea 
In your work to what pugilists mean by a ' ‘round’ . 

f in these days of ‘ movements,’ 








Peal-ringing! Well that, one so wort think, :, might be, verily, 
A heer a nt ove all would’ join in right merril y; 
Tintinnabular stime instead of a toil ; 
But e’en jubilakes s a jangle will spoil 
jos os Sey gents oo e marred, if some obstinate bell 
go in, on ite private account, for a knell. 
a4 in a treble-bob-major sounds fine, 
To if one treats his bell but as summons to dine, 
pod be as cow-bell, of pasture suggestive, 
f, Sin 50 alana alarum to hearts high an restive ?— 
Archdeacon deems Church-bells the tocsin 
Whie to a fray he would fain exchange knocks in ; 
While that blandest of Bishops would rather decide 
note is the eta men _ 
firéé of Dissent ?—if to others they be 
Mere muffin-bells, telling of tattle and tea, 
Or factory-be brisk réveillé to work’ 
} naline saat ~ Neowin L — 
wedding = or . 
Or parties’ lo of souls’ -bella— 
What wonder, in tut tt: ensemble "s past hopes, 
With as many Minds as you’ye Men at the ropes | 
o¢ to k » Gregm, were ’t no well, 
ede hi cor pleat | tongues for a spell ? 
Or at least not not proclaim in too out thing a way, 
That a symphony ’s just the ng you can’t play ? 
tugs his own rope tug it alone, 
bk, snot tend oad of tor 
his in his self-centr ‘labours 
the ‘ notes’ of his neighbours, 
unison, harmony, music, are things 
himself could get out of your ‘ rings’— 
urch-music however you strain, 
’ mast still ‘ of the future’ remain.” 


Here the Bird sett, ond teow Toon tan stared. 
as |), but most of them ved 

, at last, “Wel, he hays down the law; 
relat ty 


Sercature, tha 
given to perch 
eects inch arene 


—_—— 


And 
As ‘m 





Tue Sererrvatisr’s Locus Srawpt.—The Bat of Pow Street. 
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MECHANICS IN SPORT. 


(Octoper 21, 1876. 








CUCURBITS AND CREAMS, 


Ir is now some months too late for 
the Monster Gooseberry; but the 
| Monster Turnip is in season, having 
doubtless been very generally de- 
| veloped by the late rains. So, like- 
wise, is the Monster Gourd or 
|Pampkin. The Eastern Question 
| has, however, excluded both Monster 
Turnips and Monster Gourds from 
| the columns of most of our contem- 
poraries ; nevertheless a local paper 
announces that there are now on 


: pton, 

the Gourd kind, weighing respect- 
ively forty and twenty-nine pounds ; 
labelled, ‘‘ Two ine Vegetable 
Creams.” Confounding one species 
of the Cucurbitacee with another, 
there are, we have very little doubt, 
individuals, not yet inmates of idiot 
asylums, who will not think it too 
absurd to suggest that Vegetable 
Creams must be the produce of Cow- 
cumbers. 





To the Wood! To the Wood! 


Tue parishes bordering on the 
Strand have determined on adopting 
the Wood-pavement for that much- 
frequented hfare. Happy 
Strand! Permi to exchange the 
grease and sli iness of Asphalte, 
and the jar and thunder of Granite 
for the elasticity and noiselessness of 
Wood! But why should these bless- 
ings be limited to the Strand 
parishes ? Letall the London parishes 
still doomed to slipperiness and noise, 
rouse their Vestries to action in the 


No. 3.—Improvep Ciockwork Hunters, wita Parent CAmB-Sappie Bomprnc Acrion. same direction, and halloo nae 
, 


Up to any weight. Quiet to ride. When properly wound up, will stay through the longest run. 


EVERYDAY FARCES. 


Il.—** Brazew ToHReaDs AMONG THE GoLp.” 


Scene— The Folkestone Terminus. Passengers from Paris to 
London stowing themselves, their rugs, wraps, and reminis- 
cences, in the Tidal Train. 

Mrs. Canpyturt, her Daughter, and eldest Son, are assisting an 
Aristocratic Stranger, of the feminine gender, to the best corner, 


not until they are out of the W 
but until they are into it. 








dear AprxA, do look how well Parisian women of rank’s things fit 
Fre : Don’t you think you could remember the form of that 
ter / 

Adela Candytuft (a sprig of the same tuft). Why, of course, Ma 
dear! I have taken mental notes of those pockets en biais and that 
sweet capuchon all the way over. 

Mrs. Candytuft. Dear girl! Poor thing! I wonder the Count 
allows such a fragile flower to travel alone! 





Adela, Dreadful man! I’m sure he has a curly hat and long- 
pointed moustaches. 


and administering Eau de Cologne and Salts, with an abuse of | Young Candytuft (to himself). Confounded foreigner! If she 


gush that is positively nauseating (so said Canpyturt, Jun., 
afterwards). 


Mrs. Candytuft (patting a rug which her daughter has tucked 


round the Aristocratic &tranger’s lower extremities). Poor dear 
creature! It was a bad indeed, and I must say I sympathise 


passage 2 
with you. Bocoo—bocoo! And that dreadful Alderman sitting next | 


} 


to you! 
Aristocratic Stranger. Would you ‘ave the kindness to put that 
bag and dressing-case close to me. Thanks—oh so much! 
[Youne Canpyturr advances the bag and dressing-case, on 
which are prominent a Count’s Coronet and the Gothic 
initials “* V. K.” 
Miss Adela Candytuft (putting down a parcel on which is written 
‘“* Mapames LA Comresss pe Kervarec, Londres”). You almost 
forgot this—but I snapped it up just as we left the boat. Hoorooz- 
mong ! 
Aristocratie Stra . Ow good of , my dear young Lady. 
don’t know what the Count would henie ool it I had lost it! , 
Mrs. Candytuft (aside to her daughter). How well she speaks 
English, ApgLa. I wish you spoke French like that. 
Adela Candytuft (aside to her ——- Perfectly exquisite! How 
odd it is foreigners never can manage their H’s. 
"oung Candytutt. Aw! can I offer you the English papers? 
There’s Times—Punch—aw! 
Aristocratie Stranger. Thanks so much—awfaully kind. 
Mrs. Candytuft (improving the occasion at every opportunity). My 


1 | aoe cee ee 


| were anywhere else, I could have a weed now. Instead of which—— 
[ Dives into the Times, grumbling. 


| Aristocratic Stranger relieves her shattered nerves with some sherry 
and water from an Eau de Cologne bottle. 

Mrs. Candytuft (aside). Some dreadful French Tisane! Oh, 
purmetty.— Do let me give you just a of Cognac—ur pity vair. 
| Young Candytuft (who had forgotten there was a flask in his 

Ulster pocket). Aw—yes. JusteRtnt’s best, I asshaw you. 
| <Aristocratie Stranger. Thanks. Awfully thanks. (She does take 
a drop.) That will bring me round, I dare say. 





Another hour is supposed to elapse, during which the Family Can- 
DYTUFT are unremitting in attentions to the Aristocratic Stranger, 
who is observed to snigger occasionally. 
| Mrs. Candytuft’s Happy Thought meanwhile. What a catch to 
Countess at our Winter Dance! 

Miss Adela’s Ha Thought. How gorgeous to be heard talking 
French to a sweet tesse by those Jongs girls, who are so proud 


Young Cand; tufts Ha Th Like to know this Count 
fellow. Might Cioies a fellow to Judie, you know. 
Charing Cross Station. ‘‘ Charing Cross—Cross—Cross !” 


Mrs. Candytuft. Mon vwawtoor ehteecy. My carriage—but of 
course you have your own. Do let Avevsrvs help you with your 
things. Ongshanty de voo revwaw, you know. 
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A REPROOF. 
Country Gent (lately a Citizen, who has just missed an easy shot), *‘ ComvounD THe Tuna!” 


Giles tad the — 











Whend Mussrss! pon’T | wisn 4s |'p map a Stoan!” 








rw my (aside), Here’s the Ceenbosse’ 4 servant, Pewdic ona a red 


coc 
Powdered Flunkey Well, 
expected you yesterday. ’Ow’s 


Miss Marianne, her 
yourself ? [Oh, horror! It was the Countess’s Maid, after all ! 


Tableau—easier imagined than described. 


paprecsting with an affable smile). 
yshi 4 





“ SPIRITUALISM” IN SPAIN. 


A CorresponpEent of the Times lately attended the Festival 
annually held at the Shrine of ‘‘Our Lady of Montserrat.” He 
quotes the following attestation of something which was a genuine 
miracle indeed—if true :— 


“ On the little papers sold as memorials of the day the following is printed : — 
“*The of the Virgin which to-day we worship was pointed out to 
phen | in the year 880, near this steep, by miraculous lights from 

_ The ote told the priest; the priest told the Bishop. The 
Cat but it refused to move further 


statement put forth and vended we the 
i , of the present successor prin 
was told by the Priest, who was told by the Shopheeds 996 years 
ago of the miraculous image to which they said they were ay 
itt "Now, is the Bishop ot Manres, that now ia a i 
it. ow, is t now is, a 
i rig the aon of ann, that sow i, bere age 
ee ee eee wok & for him to do for the confutation 
scepticism patios pe ewe dh my 
: = object beh his Hoek t 
ago object wi permits. 
” it wi e—refuses to come out of its 


world over! 








doubters and idee it having been tried i in aie with due 
notice to all mankind, and every ae facility afforded them to 
see that there was no If, in the sight of all fen, the 
image were ty ji, and persit in jbbing, and ” 

or traction, declining even to te, en 

8 arm of a British “ Bobby” to move on, such evid 
inte t, indomitable, ae y would surely be 
cient to satisfy the most inered 

stationary i g mi indeed. 
As such it would infinitely transcend the automatic rupees and, if 
MasSKELYNE and Cooke were to investigate and confess they could 
not explain it, would ~ induce Proressons Trwpalt and 
Huvxey, and even Proresson Powcu himself, to join in a pilgrimage 
to Montserrat, with peas in their > 


suffi- 





COOL! 

A yroune German Lady of Mr. Punch’s acquaintance, when a 
solitary and friendless stranger in London, offered by advertisement 
to give lessons in own e and music, and asked for “ an 
answer, naming terms.” Here is one of the answers she received. 
Mr. Punch prints it as an illustration of the amazing coolness of 
some people in their dealings with Governesses :— 


“ Mapam,—Be pleased to answer the following questions :—Where were 
‘ou born ? educated ? oars oe Se eT areas ¢ 
you play the compositions of asters at t? When an 

Gea, you, pay ou study drawing a eee oe own language 
sition daly my 
two 


? prepared to 
zy, ene hear bubs 
and conversation in German every 
? Are you known personally to the 


“ By answering these questions, you will oblige. Yours truly, 
“Paavizin *****, 


+“ P.S.—Are you of good family ? ” 


in 


Se dn aie oe son 
oe 


erian or Prussian 














tt ie enn # * 


Vo ll 


pt eG fe 


re 
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MR. PUNCH’S GUIDE TO THE ARMY. 


Section I1V.—How to Frrer tae Army. 

















‘new Mr. Punch toglk his Mh for one 
mising .: ils clustered down 
0 


LONEL boreugh M 
East Sadie Be 
ad te * “we have come 
to the con your Lectures 


are full of moet sense. I have 
recently paid a visit to the oad 
Quarters of my Regiment. 
Sir, when I arrived, I was cslanal 
by the Sentry on duty. Having 
primed myself with , «k, — Ex- 
ercises, 1 requested him ‘0 ire 
\ix oyer his orders. He did so 
He said he was to pay prope oe 
Wie to all Government pro i a 
to shoot the guard in case of fire, and to keep the little mg from playing the 
Ra jutant’s brougham. 
** Very good rays - sommented Mr. Punch, with a 
“Tt was yery Sir,” replied the Col lonel, ** pile a first attempt.” 
“My dear i Lp ete yoke EUTENANT AND Caprary Grorce, of the Grenadiers Green, 
o * do ros mt think betigs turn our attention fo the subject of your Lecture— 
1 mod e of ente 
** Certainl ong MP Pinch ; and, baring given dear little Frerp-Marsuat Sr 
Faare Grxote, K.C.B. s bas of snuff and the Rules of Whist (printed in nice large 
type) to play with, the commenced his Lecture :— 


Part I. Asan Officer. _— shortest way into the Army for Gentlemen desiring to 
be Officers is through the Militia. A boy fresh from school has only to attend a comme 
of annual trainings to be qualified for a Commission in the Line. It is true he will have 
to undergo a test examination conducted by the Civil Service Commissioners, but, as this 
will be of a non- — character, he can safely leave the matter in the hands of his 
coach. His real professional education will be picked up in the Militia. He will eon- 
sequently be wise to pay the possible attention to all that he sees and hears 
when he joins his nt. First of all, he must remember that the Militia is the old 
constitutional force of the cor z: and f that in gn emergency it would serve as the real 
line of defence, A Law pence Jepealed fem year to yest) 3 is always on the 


statutes, 
enforcing Service int oy circumstances, it will be as well for him te 
learn the time the Government ~ ah necessary to drill a pack of (only noodles 


iote 4 ap taken from tn towns t 4 Skip fter making the 
eductions ays over Fae elivering and necessary inspection, 
mvt days, and hi discoyer that a oe eh is bo eee | by te 


Seg mt to Berg 
ment us eau ha to ure the 


orn. 

issuing new elothes the improvement on the j Re 4 fee must care- 

ag f remember, when he sees an + apnea stripling ae @ coat too 

for him, trousers up to his and boots after the fashion o tabage of the pout 
at 








serenaders, that he is not looking at a snubbed Militiaman, but at one 
specimens of Brrrannta’s defenders. He must be careful not to langh 
attempts made by the Battalion to which he belongs to get through the work of 


= 


seat in the anteroom, iim, Dirty 





months in as pany om as a foros, or the 
Report of the General Comman the District 
as a mockery. In the olden dayg Pe 
oe E for powder, now they are only prey Lp 
Tape. 
It is unnecessary to wy A hope g Be about fhe 
mode of entering the A 


feppinsticn. Mr. 


to find the e Arcunisnor or Can- 

TERBURY, Puy pA geo Caasceiion, and the 
President of the Hose) College of Physicians 
Een Etim et the list of 2 candidates 





“AVCER 20% oy 8 poses 


geste 
trium 
ro they have raised the education at ee 


I. sae sontes 
eo fae 
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Crypg. The Parson starts back—and now the narrative had better 
take a dramatic form. LOW SPIRITS. 
Vicar (aghast with horror). What, Grzs! You would disgrace ' wanes of the mighty Dead, 
your name and family! whose mem’ries fing 
Giles. Nay, Reverend Sir, I would but don the Queen’s Livery. 1 A‘ halo round the tomb, 
shall get good food, excellent exercise, a um, a library, and whose arms are blazoned 
be taught a trade. A Doctor will my body, and one of , : On dim memorial windows, 
your om kind will look after my Surely this is 8 tempting and whose fames 
picture 


: - ’ : ‘ Hallow the fanes which 
a Viear. Viptous and silly boy, can nothing step you from this deed house your monuments, 


f / \ A Is this your task-work in 
Chiles. Nothing, your Reverenee, but argument. . er world, 
Vicar (wr ). It is Sg f pte ee 1L4 7 ertds dale ond vp on 
Giles. Pardon poral , but it seems to me that the bar- . furniture ? 
gain is a good one. the ees seems be sure of roof, board, , To write with bits of pencil 
sod wages Usa Polen. Se =e 
5 coum Maniae, will unmeaning mes- 
faney ‘or fees 
nots silly fancy! I have looked To Stupar, the medium of 


a . revelations 

war . You refuse! Then may a Vicar’s curse, 

, fmost wrath fully) ft co / : That tell of no great past, 

Say that poor Grres braves the Parson's ill-opinion, he then will . . To the int ture, work no 

have to appear peters a Magistrate, = i poe ee of the SS are ‘his . 

wie poses to take. From every- ~ ~ surrepti- 
wil Ponta to stop him, denouncing Soldiers as : : tious 


of the 
ee ) : 
ber 9 and the Queen’s uniform as a badge of disgrace. That , behind 
Should he after all this persevere in his determination to enter the y hair, 
Army, he may dly call himself a hero—he will find himself the table plays 
duly to Toad the forlornest of Forlorn Hopes. 
Conversation on Secrrow IV. 


u os wdew =e of = aa inthe of 


Fi or Pan Ceoge PCB. Dear little Sem Praxx PAPERS FOR PARSONS. 
- It would be a Forlorn Hope for anyone to think he could) (yp among the various subjects discussed at the late Church Con~ 


make any use of dear little Srr Frawx in the case of a European im relation to clerical matters was the question of ‘* Periodical 


war. notes j .” Accordi t rt of th 
Mr. Punch. My dear Pupils, you have all answered my question = ihe From Pa oS 


F - speeches on that : 
I miss further 
2 oonien oly, that I can dis: you without any Ce Ps The Rav. Earner Pi 1 i that the C would —_— take 
nsign } more trouble to supply interesting y matter to their own organs, bu 
oa why tie Ge tee fy — ae gustan: mas a = of the country papers, and to read other papers 
Mr. Punch, Certainly, my dear Ensten Evezne, of the Volunteers, —_ 
The Clergy are to the Army because they like to do all the 
tighting amongst themselves. 





i 17] 





Precepts for Parvenues. 
to acquaintances from the f an omnibus, 
a p mas im your buttonhole in Ae Prac ao 
have earned your fortune by labour. 
* your with a red silk pocket-handkerchief. 
at a dinner-party what your fish-bill comes to in 


dress to'the stalls of a theatre. 
a shilling for a farthing play-bilt. 
Pantomines or ’Ansons. 
N oasate in tot 
ever 

“Quer (Old) Bogs.” pate mr gl gp 
Wuen will Our Boys have ceased to run? Pinally, Look as if every place you enter belonged 
“When ?” we angwens When ?” 


To all 
“Our Boys ha 4 - ld Men. 


/- 


inn + one 
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tf 
ce 
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AN EXODUS FROM EUROPE. 

Tur Lombardia, in a letter from its Roman Correspondent, 
announces a scheme pro by the Armenian Patriarch, with the 
sanction of the Porr, and, what is more, the SuLTan, for transfer- 
ring, as an Irish paper might put it, the Eternal City to the Hol 
Land. Palestine, according to this project is to be repeopled wit 
Catholic emigrants from Europe, who shall be allotted land and 
cattle, build workshops, and establish and execute all the most 
thriving industries of the world. The capital of the new state to be 
Jerusalem, whereto, at his need or convenience, the successor of 
St. Peter may transfer his Chair. Jerusalem, by means of railways, 
to be *‘ placed in connection with Bethlehem, the Dead Sea,” and, | 
as the writer in the Lombardia says, ‘“‘the other holy places.” A 
grand port also will be constructed at Jaffa; lesser ports at the 
smaller cities on the coast. With these there ‘must likewise be 
communication by rail; a Jerusalem and Joppa line, of course, 
besides the Bethlehem Junction, a Dead Sea Branch, and doubtless 
a Dan and Beersheba Railway. A network of electric telegraphs 
must also be extended over the Holy Land, under the auspices of 
the Fisherman; when the — and Temporal Power in con- 
junction, patronised by the Grand Seignior, are rehabilitated at 
Jerusalem. The Correspondent of the Lombardia only omits to 
emer ye that, yong a nt IP dade aes of = Sovsesian 
‘ontificate in the me i , arrangements have already 
been made with an en ising firm of Engineers at New York, for 
upheaving St. Peter’s Church at Rome from its foundations, and 
transporting bodily to Jerusalem the whole Papacy, Porx, St. Peter’s 


and all, 








Laying Heads Together. 

“A Woman or E_even” writes to Punch to ask him whether, in 
his last week’s Honeymoon sketch, one of the duo declares 
the other’s head is so soft, it is the Lady who ae or the Gentle- 
e 


man. Punch can only reply in the words of traditional Peep- 
show Man, *‘ Whichever you please, my little dear.” 





MORE HONEYMOON AMENITIES. 


Angelina (who has been perusing the *‘ Births, Deaths, and Marriages”). *‘ Exwis, I DO 80 OBJECT TO THAT HORRID worp ‘Reticr’ ! 
I sHovutp Diz, Epwin, PROMISE, OH, PROMISE, YOU WILL NOT ALLOW ME TO BE DESCRIBED as YouR RgLicr/” 





/ 


IF 


ON MY LADY IN A NEW BONNET. 
By Dante Rosserrr RumMrns. 


My Lady hath a new and lovely Bonnet, 
And in it she doth look so passing sweet, 
And, altogether, ’tis so chaste and neat, 
That I thereon am fain to write a sonnet. 
Meseems, whenas my Lady deigns to don it, 
My heart no longer owneth me its master, 
But ever beateth on from fast to faster, 
Till gentle love hath penned a m on it. 
Pure white it is, with just one little rose, 
That nestles next my Lady’s shining hair, 
As to be planted there were its great joy. 
Ah me, that I could share that dear repose— 
And shelter me, for aye, in such loved lair— 
Draught ’twere to me of bliss without alloy! 





The Amenities of Peace. 


Ir is stated that the Artillery Authorities at Woolwich are so 
delighted that the Eighty-one Ton Gun has broken most of the windows, 
and shattered a shop-front at Shoeburyness by concussion of the 
air, that they have in serious contemplation the construction of a Gun 
powerful e h by its proof-discharges at Woolwich to shatter 
every pane 0 Ly in London. It is by_ the Heavy 
Ordnance Officials that the proposed Gun should be tested at Charing 





ANOTHER ARMISTICE. 
Ir commenced last A 
It will terminate next Fe 


The parties to it are the Leader of the House of Commons and the 
Leader of the Opposition. 
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HAPPY-THOUGHT NOTES IN IRELAND. 


HAT Everybody Does— 
The Gap— The Lakes 

- The Bugler—Dnr. 

Jou wsON ~ FATHER 

O’ Lesry— Dialogue 
Imagined—A_ Bar- 
gain — Procession — 
Another eee 
Doubts— Kate— Pot- 
heen—The Colleen— 
The Curse—Way- 
laid — Rescued — 
Bivcuer — Napo- 
LEON—The Echoes— 
Bugling — Shooting 


E 

aun—A Drink— 
The Colleen Again— 
The Trish Re Deer | 
—Away Again. 


Excursion to the Gap 
of Dunloe.—Every one 
joes this. But there is 
only one other Tourist 
here, and he has pre- 
ceeded me on the same 
route. I am started onacar. Quite a private-carriage-car om 
out. On our road, down a lane, we fall in with a brigandish-looking 
black-bearded, gamekeeperishly-dressed person, nding on what | 
should describe as—but that I scorn to flatter—a “ Rosinante.” 
Such a tumble-down, ruined, patched-up-and-put- -together- anyhow | —and 
quadru T have never yet seen ; in fact, there can’t be a worse. . 
except the animal behind him, on which another uncouth brigand, 
<> of a different shade of hair and complexion, is astride. 
Quadrupeds these poor beasts are in appearance, é.e, they have 
four legs each, but pny legs! And now I perceive a man on foot 





following with three other rough-coated, shambling, lack-lustre 
eyed cobs, saddled as and bridled. 

The First d, who has a bugle ing nd him, but no car- 
bine, thank ess!) salutes me respectfully, and then says some- 


thing to my er in the language that bothered Dr. Jomnson,— 


8ON was never so justly shut up as on that memorable occasion 
van after pedastically addressing Farner Anruvur O’LEaRY 
n Hebrew, and redely remarking on the latter’s ignorance, he was 
completely a ws utterly dumbfounded by the latter’s replying to him 
in Irish. heen fms was a snob on that occasion, and I’m 
not sure qat ie wasn’t on several other occasions as well. A man 
who affects bearishness must be more or less of a snob, and it is 
refreshing to think that the Doctor, who was so ac seustomed to have 
everything his own way, should have met his match, for once at all 
ovens in the person of an Irish Friar, for whom no doubt the 
nglish Lexicographer entertained the most hearty contempt. 
owever, this is not the subject which interests my Brigand and 
Driver at this present moment. 
** What are the wild men saying?” I feel inclined to sing (to 
myself of course). Could I translate the real Celtic, I should say it 

would mean something of this sort :— 
Brigand with Bugle Ay my Carman). “1 say, you ’ve got a bloom- 
ing & Saxon Tourist t Bon’ t keep him all to yoursel f. Give us 
it. Let’s ores out of him. Do: and I'll give you some 

of mine w a t one 
a which ad robably replies, “‘ All right. I’m on. 
todd Pee know.” so the bargain is struck. I am bought 
I'am the fa prize of the season. This is the 


Wea 4, Se tears market, and I haye been disposed of at my 


e, Sorr; ye’ll be afther wanting him, Sorr.” 


It e him into my confidence. 


om mo ; and who wo if he must be robbed, 
ra’ Pp py y pe, sae have ae ase) b than be per 
course, to er  throwgh- 
t the da at pate - 


on. 


This is the answer I receive Come, then, Bri 
tal be oy blowed 





eare of a third 
Lg 


contrary) fllows on Feet foot. 
See Pine while"; rte our 


sage fi ed 


er of the band, the others 
ape de acai 
‘tis ‘or Ma ha put itt deatrteafiye 


Ee bound forth te spect me! how gled they are to see me! ! 


+e Rane at Kare Keagwey 


0ea— The Colleen li— 








eeiibes (er 
os le 


hest, I mean the bet 


TI mean the origmal tongue of the Sister Island. Dr. SamvueL Jouy- Ka great- 
don’t believe you're any relation to 
Lady, your name isn’t Kzaryey at all. 
choose to tell me, and I distinctly refuse to swallow that 
of hair-oil in that bottle which 
No, thank you, Ma’am, not if I know it. 

* Divil a dhrop o’ potheen is it at all at all,” 
to me, ec as we drive on quickly. 


rrr—wrikra Colleen,” says the Brigand 
pon ney po Irish, to a very plain, elderly 


sce 


ou are pleased to call 


her attentions on me. 
—. . as Ser eee Sy ee ee 
again. rigand Bugler adyises her to “‘ be off,” in sueh gut- 
turals as make my hair stand on end, and which are sufficient] 
forcible to the Colleen, who has one more shot at me with a 
self at forty, i.e. about ten years 
, she vanishes 


ever, without hurling just a trifle of poet Ont Celtie (in ques- 
tionable taste as coming from a Lady’s mouth, 
though she had bape Sot endl oapeus 


yee specially at the 


Ha! ha! "Pics case we fon the ban of the Menatein Witch? Do 
we blench at a Crone’s Curse! ! 
At.—What a title for a Christmas Book—a real, 
cheerful style of story, with startling ill 

te Porwoop arp GRooLey, 
ir Annual, just to hit that publica- 


Thoug 
My Varnes touches his hat and says sotto voce to me, ** That ’s quesinn Loading 
the Crone’ 


—The Must 

ask a fey Ee for 

* Now, cay top En avant, oo Teal be 
eu, over peat 


oath 


satan 


I,” T earn ask my Driver, “do Ireally want him #” I 
pees this, dont t deceive a poor Saxon Tourist, who hasn’t got any 
sin Killarney pais bat you ; wR! is all alone among = 4 


ait) bei 


“he is firing 


— 


he's the bt hee bares @ guide, Sorr, for the Pass and the Echoes; and 


Peter! Ht | de 


ies She has several of herself. 








Wedd Bie 
hela Folio ats ae 
5 Ye ed es rie 


ghotographe of ber reletions, Kare 





and younger Brigand gand Junior—while a 
, of a still lighter com ina notice they become 
should say they grow darker 
between hair and villainy 
Typical Devek 
ins—quite t 


er on one side of the car, 
e@ any servants follow 
—our Cavalry Brigands,—and 


» Wear mie battered 
* Because 
rye, have 


blows at 
ee—ee, 


ds), for 
e first day 


'g Cottage, and, 
pghter with 


indeed, 

go two steps 
Bugler bows, 
uine <a 


a 


both args, 
py trad and each 
ertake to keep 


he begran Shey hold most 
behest to the be- 


e dangers of Kare Keanney’s 
ever hear of KATE egy? ? but not of 
Poor old Karte! 
to the original, and maybe, old 
I will not swallow all you 
ellow sort 
potheen.”’ 


a. whispers 
are hand and 


oa, Laie with 


, and then, 


ly ; 


should say, Gosa 
loeks), directed at our 
s head, whereat my 


rty 


ave 


and 


compe by 


wicked 


wn! 
hoto- 


ee 












































| behind us, t.e., to-morrow, or next week, or this day twelve mont 
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UNREPORTED “ATROCITY” IN THE CITY. 


City Miscreant. “‘Waere pip you Go THIs AutumN, Brown? Scarsoro’? 
WRLL, DID you ENJoy your HOLIDAY, OR DID YOU TAKE YouR Missis!!" 








begorr—no, I don’t know any Irish, except ‘‘ Grammachree ma Cruiskeen 
Lawn” and ‘‘ Savourneen Dheelish,” and neither will suit the present occa- 
s10n. 

Ha! Bivcner is coming to the rescue—I mean the Bugler. Like the French 
at Waterloo, at the sight of the Prussians, the Colleen turns and flies. I shut 
up my telescope. Up, Guards, and at’em! The Bugler and his Funtassin send 
flying a score of urchin and for a while we are left in peace and quiet. 

“Tell them next time,” I say to Brvucner. ‘Tell them that there isa 
large party of Tourists coming up a long way behind us.” 

fs this an Alba una? A white one? fis not a black one ea * = 

8, Wi 
assuredly come a large body of Tourists. And is not all fair in war’ Am I not 
in a mountain pass with beggars lying in ambush on every side? Shall I be 
robbed and bothered ? 

My Carman quits me. His vehicle is of no further use. I have to mount 
the -o’-bones which the Second Bri hath till now bestrode. 

Will he not tumble? I ask. He will not, is the positive answer. 

I mount. In my long grey Ulster, and my much-enduring, pliant wideawake 
with the Guides following afoot mounted Bugler by my side, and 
the wild scenery round about us, i remind myself of some picture I have seen 
(Detanocie’s perhaps) of ‘‘ Na Crossing the Alps.”’ 

Now come the Echoes. The Bugler is off his horse and performing a solo. 
Such 2 solo! O Mister Levy! O shade of Kaynic! 0 my ears! There 
is the Bugler giving himself a blow out—such a blow out! e is becoming 
as purple as the heather; he is swelling visibly. He has awoke the Echoes! 

Awoke’em! Heavens! Echoes must bea fearfully heavy-sleeping family, 
if they ’re not aroused by this infernal row. 

And how they gc up, one after another, these Echoes! 

head and eryi 


shaking bh eine ook THahos! What's thes fle wae teay ah? 
er ! ’s that ?—Is any ill ? 

Is Kase KEARNEY’s on fire? What is it?” a 
Echoes Number Two and sound as if a German Band had all jumped 


out of bed suddenly, had rushed at their instruments, and played a discord 


Then the Echo gets clearer, and the last of all is the best, sounding like 
sweet church-bells far away down in the distant valley. That, my Bugler, was 


| some financial arrangements on a satisfactory 
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So onward. But they won’t let the Echoes alone. A 
man comes forward, with a small cannon, and takes a 
cool deliberate shot at an Echo. Bang! There’s an 
Echo flying away! There’s another! A third gets off 
safely! A fourth is winged, anda fifth is hit very hard, 
I should say, judging from its faint ery ; while a sixth, 
which was just within ear-shot, dies away down in the 
valley! Whataday’s sport we are having! What a 
bag of Echoes! And—hit or miss—I have to pay six- 
pence apiece for them. 

Will I not take a drop of the crater at the Col- 
leen Bawn’s Cottage ? 

Well, my good Cole, give me a glass of your t’s 
milk, and put in it just the laste taste in life of potheen. 

Be it what it may, the drink is excellent and re- 
freshing. Bless ye, Colleen Bawn—I beg your pardon, 
Mrs. Hardress Cregan 1 should say—bless you, and the 
little Cregans, and all the other little kids I see browsing 
on the hill-side. By the way, there never was such a 
place for goats and kids as hereabouts. They swarm. 

Towards the Black Valley (a magnificent sight, and 
worth the whole day’s excursion) we come upon a School - 
house in the mountains. Evidently for the kids. 

So we descend. How beautiful! how lovely! We 
are, I think, a good three miles or more from where we 
first entered by Kare Keannery’s Cottage. My Bugler 
and the Second Brigand are stopping behind to effect 

i basis with 
the last Cannon-firer. 

_I am, thank heaven, alone! v my! colealy op4 pen- 
sively on my horse, looking at the Black Valley—the 
Valley Umbra Mortis. Ah! let me enjoy such a scene 
undisturbed! O Solitude where are thy charms? Here, 
where there seems to be a sourdine accompaniment of 
the most pianissimo music played by insect musicians. 
Nature’s silence is the one universal Harmony around 
me... O Ireland, fair, beautiful, grand bewitching —— 

**You’ll buy my fotty ruff, Sorr, won’t ye, Sorr, for 
your poor Colleen’s sake, Sorr,’ says a foggy potheenish 
voice, just below me, at my catdin bow. 

I look down. Heavens! it’s that disreputable old 
Colleen Bawn again! She must have taken short cuts 
and tracked us all along the valley for three miles! For 
here she is. She clings to my coat! In despair she 
implores me, ‘‘ Sorr, Sorr, ye ’ll buy the poor Colleen’s 
fottygruph—your poor Colleen’s.”” 

No, 1 ’m if I do. 

Au secours! Hi! ad moi! AndI raise the very 
deuce of a clameur de Haro. 

Once more BiucueEr the Bugler appears. With a yell 
of despair and an expiring Blessing in Irish she gives up 
the game, and disappears behind a rock—and for aught 
I know down through a trap-door into the Gnomes’ 
Kitchen. 

Happy Thought.—What a stage this would be for the 
Incantation Scene in Der Freischiitz. 

But really, if there must be a Colleen Bawn (who has 
no connection whatever with Ki ey, except by a 
legendary link) and a Kate Kearney, and a blind fiddler 
(who is the only honest old soul among them—poor 
man! he’s been ‘‘dark” for years), and cannons, and 
buglers, and pipers, and boats, and beggars, et hoc genus 
omne—why not put the whole affair into the hands of — 
say, for the sake of ix ag (oe local talent—Mr. 
Micuart Guyy, of the Dublin Theatre, and, as he has 
been accustomed to getting up Grand Operas and Panto- 
mimes, let us have the thing done really well, with a good 
out-of-door Ballet troupe, a Kate Kearney 
(with a song), and at the Colleen Bawn’s Cot let us 
have a set of wax-work figures, with Father Tom and 
the Colleen, and Hardress, and eee Mr oy 
while a barrel-organ, hidden away somewhere hind 
the “‘arras” (which is also Irish, I believe, for wain- 
scot), should discourse the ‘* Cruiskeen Lawn.” 

At the entrance of the Glen there should be a wick 
as at Black G: Chine, and a staff of civil check a 
money-takers. One Yo should include ev 
from one end of the Glen to the other, and no 
ticket be required until the Tourist reaches the Lake 
and meets the boatmen. 

Now that’s my idea for the Gap of Dunloe. Of course 
See should be “‘ done low” as possible, for the sake 
of name. 


Aa See ho Lahen, Meiet Re a Form ” into 
Upper, Lower, and Middle, what can I add to all that 
has been already written about them? Nothing,— 




























































































A LIVELY LOOK-OUT FOR JONES. 


‘On, Mamma, THat’s Caprarns Jonxs’s Kwoox! I KwOW HE HAS COME TO ASK ME TO 
BE HIs Wire!” 

** Wei, my DEAR, YOU MUST ACCEPT HIM.” 

**Bor I tHovestr you Hatep um so!” 

*“* Hatz nim! I po—so much, THAT I MEAN TO BE HIs MOTHER-IN-LAW!” 


[Revenge is sweet, especially to Women. 

















except that I saw one of the majestic red-deer, and he saw me. | 
He wouldn’t move until he felt quite sure of our being out of | 
sight. Then he rose grandly, flourished his trumpete—I mean his 
antlers—and disappeared, head first, down some perilous declivity. 

When I saw that Irish stag, I exclaimed— 

Happy Thought.—Mrx. Bort! 

Of these Home-Rulers of the forest not many are left; and as for 
the others, the political Home-Rulers, they are “out” just now, 
they are ‘‘ not-at-home’’-rulers; and the best and the wisest of 
them mean nothing more than Local Government. As for these 
being anti-English, except in that honest sense in which every 
nationality should be anti-every-other-encroaching-nationality, why 
I say, with the guileless Tommy Moore 


“Contempt on the minion who calls them disloyal.” 





Publie. 
* Tired Out.” B 
muse known so well 


cheeks as a sing. Fifth 
** Angels Fil 


Off with his head! So much for Buckingham—so much for the | publications shed over a family. 
Stag on the shore of Killarney. , 
To-morrow for Muckross. 
Ould Ireland for awhile ! | Nose is like My Nose.” —" Bi 

OED. Ek ** Wilhelmina’s Whelks.” 








CONUNDRUM FOR THE SILLY SEASON. plebeian Free and Easy 
Wuat is most like the Imaginary Gooseberry ? 


A Currant of Air. Tod dates 








Scpportzp sy Votuntary Conrersvtions. — Our Waste-Paper 
Basket. 




















CLARINDA ITHURIEL. 


| Bless the Furtive Mourner.” Truly bea 
| which accompany the thrilling harmonies of this delicious composi- 
tion. Every home should seek the benignant influence of such 


A perfect gem. Taste, 


‘ Golden are my Loved One's Freckles.” 
ity Nobody’ s 


Then to Glengariff. Then farewell | culture, and harmony combined. By the Composer 
Yose ts li ly happy.” — Vide Press. 

Atsent Bompsner’s latest hit! 
continued roar!! Adapted to the aristocratic drawing-room or the 


HYMN TO A HEATHEN DEITY. 


Jorrrer Pivvives, 
Pourer of Power 
ing Vesuvius’ 

To drown in an hour ; 
Jove, cloud-compelling, 
Drencher of meads, 

Turnip crops swelling, 
Mangolds and Swedes. 


In thy dominion 
Are M 


Set with champi ; 
Hail, Toadstool-King ! 
Thine the boletus, 
Thine the puff-ball, 
Crying, ‘‘ Come eat us! ’— 
ruffles and all, 


Men with galoches 
Caoutchoue are shod ; 
In Macintoshes 
Clad at thy nod. 
too, as well as 
Dry land and main, 
Holdest umbrellas 
Under thy reign. 


Oh, may’st thou never 
Spoil festive scene ! 
Spare us, as ever 
Thou sparest the Queen! 
Ne’er in bright faces 
Drizzle or pour ; 
Pic-nics and races 
Spare evermore. 


But when the Rabble, 
Blatant and blind, 
Throng to hear gabble 

After their kind, 
Set thy hose playing ; 
Water their fire : 
With douches allaying 
Temper their ire. 


Mob demonstration 
Quenched may it be ; 
Fools’ fermentation 
Damped down by thee : 
That none may the Masses 
The Great 
Pump on those Asses, 
Cleansing them all ! 


, and ring 





“Aw Unnarry Mepivum.”—Dr. Stans. 


NEW MUSIC. 
** Love Winked his Wicked Eye.” These exquisite words have 
been allied to the most witching melody 


—— composer, BRUXELLES Sprouts. 
cet and Musician must be dearer than ever to each other, 


Never has this gifted 
te touch the vibrate chords of our sympa- 
thetic hearts, that listen while the big tears course down their manly 


in al 
a hy ay 


Chorus—* For I can freely back her 
+ pla 


And you'd love my WILHELMINA 
If you had only seen her 
Eat a saucerful of pickled whelks.”’ 


Music and words undeniable, and totally free from offence. 


nwashed call, 






et conceived by our 
After such a union, the 
and the 


Thousand. 
utter round the Fender.” By the Author of “ Spirits 
utiful are the solemn verses 


A 























ae 60 a eee 
oe . 
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CURIOUS AWARDS. 


Tue Philad grattitinn 
Awards to Exhi rom Great 
Britain and Ire as published 


last week in the Times, will well 
repay a little carefal investigation. 
t us address ourselyes to the 
task, without any selfish con- 
siderations as to the endowment 
which may reward our research. 
A stumbling - block lies right 
across the threshold of pur eae 
What are “ Dyed Silesias ” ? 
Office will remain open till a late 
hour this evening, for the aecom- 
modation of those favoured ex- 
perts who may be disposed to call 
and give ay! roa —— 
* Cotton Gin.’ a 
the announcement of fe heard 
with'some doubt and mistrust, n0t 
unmingled with a Sosting regret 
at hw action ~ by A d States 
In s particular noe ; = 
ing, as it does to us, to be ale. 
mount to giving a premi 
intemperance. vfs . Oricon aia ® 
a roy T - ay > 9) th 
* Pleasure Carriages.” If the 
absence of more i iad 
tion as to what C 
are, we can only venturé 
confidently to assert what they are not—they are not, Omnibtises, or 
Four-Wheeled Cabs, of -Class Railway Compartments. 
“*Middlings.” At first this seemed utterly incomuyt anit, 
an impenetrable mystery, baffling conjecture, and defeating sif- 
mise. Buta little reflection reminded us that history is mg 
own 


‘ 





examples of honours, awards, distinctions, prizes, and nee ; 


falling to middling, very middling, individuals, amd 

instance, there are some very middling statues if our etro- 
polis, to which first premiums have been awarded ; and it is Within 
the memory of many now living that Cabinets have con- 
tained some very middling Statesmen. Is it possible, efore, 
that at Philadelphia some middling articles may havé slipped inte 
a better place than they actually deserve ? 

“‘ Mustard Plasters,” &¢. Cuf private advices assure us that the 
mn in this class was very keen, and that the heroic Judges, 
resolutely bent on testifig the merits of the various Plasters by 
personal application, Went through untold suffering before they 
could conscientiously award the palm of victory. 

‘* Automatic Stoker.” to say, the mechanical engine- 
driver and the weaderful clock-work guard are not even mentioned. 
ws they are reserved for the Supplementary List. 

“Job Printing-Press.” Some evils we know must always exist 
—such as mosquitoes, marriages for money, indifferently cooked 
potatoes, taxes, duns, and jobs. Let us therefore be thankful that, 
as regards jobs at least, there are special Printing-Presses to make 
their existence known and give them publicity, and so aid in dimi- 
nishing their ocourrence and thwarting their operation. 

“Dental Porcelain.” We conelude this is an elegant euphemism 
for false teeth. A tribute of admiration is due to the self-sacrifice 
and patriotism of those Judges who submitted their gums to the 
necessary experiments. 

“Blarney Tweeds.” Highly recommended as very suitable for 
those mem of Society who are called upon to make complimen- 
tary speeches, election addrégses, and parliamentary harangues. 
In nsable also to persons of both sexes engaged in the composi- 
tion of love letters. (It is almost superfluons to add that these 
articles are of Irish manufacture.) 

‘* Lastings.” Many will be the guesses hazarded as to what these 
articles may be. As proprietors of a few little boys and girls, we can 
but pope o- are boots and shoes, and articles of wearing apparel. 

“ pecia ward nY 
part of the English Bull-dog and the Seotch Terrier. 

N.B.—Of all the not one takes our fancy so much 
as ‘‘ Youne 4yp Srpone.” We 

entlemen if they have a vacancy in their house for a nice well- 

sposed youth, who could be taken in view the formality of a 
premium, and who might look forward in @ few years’ time to a 
share in the business. 





= = 
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Irish Setter Bitch.” Great jealousy on the | son 


be glad to negotiate with these | he 





SOUTH-SHIELDS SWORDSMEN. 
“The tongue is a sharp sword.” 


How excellent athing is urbanity in those sit in the seat of 
j And how valaabte the fui Pg hoo who 
Of Weekly gives to the little of own 
of ite municipal wisdom. ley y this is done 
no bt the better on the whole ; 
be ing. Some municipal wo not with g 
es, will insist on puttin, an edge of 
and strong lan age. 
ing at South Shields, propos of a question 
} ing of a Rate Coll i— 


“ AupeiAN DAL considered it wad ofily right that Mr. Exxi0f? should 


hate , 
“Me OUNa ; It is really too bad; it*é & plese Of d—4 impeftinence. 
@fia ‘ Order !") 

to & question by Mu. Manat, he Wid iiférmed that the furni- 


office w prgeredi 
ABANE : I Ameéfidiment the , 
Vote xa hen 1 it Pro my As Wete for f ticcia. t, 9; 
st it, 11. Tne Amendment was declared loét, and original Motion 


ied. 
“Mr. Yous: Then I will move dtiother Amhendment, that the iien who 
ordered the furniture pay for it. 
“ALpERMAN GLover: The Motion has been put and carriéd, and the 
Subject has beefi settled. 
Mn. YounG; I say it has not been settled ; it is not true. 
“ ALDERMAN GLover : Sit déWn, Sit ! 
an Youna: No I won't; I will see you d——d first. (Sedation, and 
‘ der Ad 
- Aron Giover: You have heard the expression mae use of by 
CILLOR YooNo. -It is neither the expression of a fin nor a 
illor, and I this Council will not permit it—(‘Hear, *)—else 
ay Fearee tha totno chowld Withdraw the eked 
D AMES : otna shou w the e ; 
“Ma ri ask Ma. Youno to withdraw that expredésion. There 





id 86 
a ps pie “wh ell, I formally withdraw the expression, but I feel very 
,» peaaax Gtover : Yon have apologised; and neéd fét say ay more. 
Pe rn. Youre : But—— 


DERMAN GLovER : Sit down, Sir! 
subject was then dropped.’ 
ps the sooner Ma, Youre i tPedted like the subject, the 


&. Mivane, who figures in the above lively passage of arms, 
was himself forced to appeal to the protection of the Deputy-Mayor 
before the meeting was over. e question was as to a vote for the 
School-Board expenses (on amendment of the amendment). 


“Mr. Bowman spoke against the amendment, and hoped that those who 
voted for the one previous would stick to their colours, and not make fools of 
themselves by voting in favour of the present amendment. 

“ALDERMAN WILLIAMSON: Then you say that those persons who do not 
agree with you are fools. 

“Mr. Bowman: I did not mean that; only that those persons who voted 
before in a certain line should stick to their colours. 

“ The vote was then taken, when the voting was precisely the same as on 
the previous occasion, and the amendment by Mr. Scott was lost. 

“Mr. DonaLp moved another amendment, that the estimate for the 
School-Board be £3000. 

‘* Mr. Youna séconded the amendment, 

“Mr. Mapane protested, as being unfair, that after they had scored two 
victories, a Gentleman, who had ioudly been neutral, should how fisé up 
and propose another amendment. It was unfair and ungentlemanly. 

‘“ ArpERMAN GLiover: I must call you to order. It is improper to make 
use of the word ‘ ungentlemanly.’ 

“Mr. Scorr : It is a very improper expression. ’ 

‘ ALDERMAN GLoyer: Mr. MapAneé piust withdraw that remark. | 

“Mr. Masane: Well, for the sake of getting on, [ will withdraw the 
expression, but I still hold to my opinion it is unfair. 

‘The vote was then taken, when there were, for the amendménf—13. 
Against—10. The amendment was declared carried, and with this emenda- 
tion the re of the Finance Committee was adopted. 

“Mr. Mapane: It is di ful. 

“Mr. Scorr (to Mr. Manan): Go down to the schools and see for yourself. 

“Mr. Mapane: Everybody has not a brothér there: (Leug and 


4st0n.) 

Wine order had been somewhat restored, Mr. Manane informed the 

ey that Mr. Scorr had called him a donkey—(laughter)—and 
— the Deputy-Mayor would make him withdraw the word. 

“Mr. Scorr: I withdraw the ‘donkey.’ (Loud laughter.)” 


Will our readers do as Mn. Soorr did ? 








A CAPITAL PROSPECT. 
We learn from the Posters Mrs. Jonx_ Woop i 
7 wat Thrte Millions 6 





Income. Tax Rervrgws.—Doés it? Not if the Commissioners are 


ae fhe St. Jamés’s Theatré, 
vidently the Theatre will want no “ Property Man.” 
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TWO WORLOS-THE OLD ANDO THE NEW. 
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hile war's leashed hounds, i bloodshed frant 
Ss — While war’s a-strain, for ic, 
RA ite, In our Old World can scarce be held in bound. 
J Ring MM < a. Lo! there, each Nation armed against its neighboar ;’ 
Pe in Cross in the face of Crescent reared for fight ° 
nat igs There, to the blesséd battlefields of labour 


F y far different shock from the impingings 


~ " — *twixt rep and Shannon, or other, bids thee stoop and share 
e strife RLISS and his monster engines, 
With Cyclops Kaurr and Essen’s monster cannon. No height thou hast but all thy sons may reach ; 


Happy young Titan, that between two oceans, 
y ue Atlantic and Pacific, 
Growest apart from our Uld World’s commotions— 
With room to spread, and space for powers prolific. 


Wisely exchanging rifles, swords, and rammers How thy meridian aspire, 
For spades and ploughshares, axes, saws, and treadles, | That showest e majestic in thy morn / 
Thou putt’st thy strength in engines and steam-hammers, | ‘ 
thy gun-metal mouldest into medals. aah us many ant Hespar's high favour lead thee, 
| B ages ’ 
Earth has no clime, no sky, but thou commandest : When these first hundred ears of life have made thee, 
No growth, but thy wide-spreading soil can bear: For Arte and Strength, Giant that we see !, 











Ligut Crormine ror THe East.—Russia Ducks, alids Canard-| Mur. the Winner of the Fifty-Mile Walking Match, walks so 
‘Row. » Gnort | ell temis toqanel ta Uihaliiea 














VOL. LXXI. 








at 









, 











PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 





[Ocropsr 28, 1876. 





—_ 
a 





WAR RUMOURS. 


ne Parwe Mrwts- 
Ter is in hourly 
communication 


nets of E ‘ 


i 
: 


simultaneo x 





Tue Bathing-machines at H have ived @ fresh coat. 
of paint, and arenowcntekrwarfok 


18,000 London Cab-Horses have been hased by the Govern- 
ment for immediate service in the Ist and 2nd Life Guards. 


Sun-Laevrenant Jownzs, of the West Somersetshire Militia, 
has been made a Lieutenant, and will soon leave England for Ireland. 


ip eed Seagmeptterl Scion hes ess tensahel ty tho Booed of 
, bas amen: the 0 

Inland Revenue, countersignes : 

Admiralty, and consigned to the Model the War Office, 

where it will remain until required on active service. 


Lasts of the strength of our Fleets, Armies, new military and 
naval inventions, torpedoes, &c., &c., with explanatory descriptions 
and diagrams, have been furnished by the War Office and Admiralty 
to the Editors of all the British, Colonial, and Continental news- 
papers. 








f 





Tue Directors of the Metropolitan District Railway have been 
warned that their line may be required by the Government for the 
next two months for the transport of troops between Sloane Square 
and the. Temple. 





Tae Westminster Aquarium, Alexandra Palace, and MapameE 


Tvussavn’s, in certain” emergencies, are likely to be converted into 
hospitals. 


Tue Beefeaters are'to be immediately armed with Gatling guns. 
Aut the broken windows in the Tower of London are to be 
mended. 


” Tue sentries at the doors of Drury Lane Theatre are to be doubled 
until further notice. 


Aut the Australian Meat in the Kingdom has been ordered to be 
a vi 


purchased by the Government, with 
Uf the Hoasebold Govalry and Infantry with food S 
tive regiments are on their line of march. 





their respec- 


by the Treasury, submitted to the | j; 
Room of 


on shares of the Chelsea Bun Company (Limited), have fallen 


Tue Bears at the Zoological Gardens, Regent’s Park, have been 
desired to consider themselves ‘* under arrest.” 





with all the Cabi-) ye Jomw Briowr has recently been appointed a sergeant in the 


Volunteer Co lately raised at the instigation of Sir Toomas 
Cuampens, Q.C., the Common Serjeant. 

Tue Lord Mayor's Trumpeters have been armed with new bugles; 
the Sword-bearer has had his sharpened, and the Common 
Crier has ordered his Mace to be loaded with lead. The corps of 
Ancient Men in Armour is being re-organised. 


Bucxrwenam Patace, Temple Bar, the Duke of York’s Column, 
aud the Martie Arch are immediately to be supplied with 81-ton 
guns. 

Anp lastly Mr. Punch has given’ Toby instructions to hold 
85, Fleet Street to the bitter end—with a pop-gun! 














OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 


An evening or two with Pxeccut Bay—Something about a Hall, and 
a new Theatre ; wad @ report on ~d St. ae and +4 
Strand Entertainmen 4, @ a midn mys wus meeting 
Simish with. af 

‘Sen,—Don’t tell me (you never did, but you might) that adver- 
i aiietoaniex, Tee Ol fas thas geod wine necks no 

: good wime meeds a bush as much as does the indi 
African. Batwhat I am to (and what I hope I am going to, 


ay My dear 

saya sethe correct method of his name, and not as I wrote 

ita ago), was dini me the other evening, and 
new 









f 
[ 


my best to comvert the illustrious I am trying to induce 

}him to see the error of his Mahommedan ways, and ay 
pe apte nie Telly wnt je calls the “‘Sa 

P ao i oe ees Oienes Sa 
sips with walnuts, e a Christian. 

this oesasion the Bulbul hat ee i Teg oF 

CawrEensurrY’s recent charge, was so on 

my to him to go to the Y Hall he Ratly aod 

refused, on ly th 

“No!” exclaimed the Balbal. “A Saray Seer eyes bo it!” 
He was once a Commodere in the Turkish Navy, which excuses 

would otherwise have been a rather strong expression, “‘ h 


I explained that it was not a Hall by the See of Canter’ , but 
the irate Bulbul wouldn’t hear of it. He finished the ‘ 
pocketed the remaining walnuts and the crackers (which he keeps 
under his pillow, so as, if he wakes up in the night, and wishes to 
say something droll, he may have a companion by his pillow-side to 
crack a joke with,—an Oriental custom), and, saying ‘‘ Allah ii 
Allah!” he went to bed,—or, to describe the i in 
excellent French, and to make an international jeu de mot, ‘* Allah 
il Allah!” s’écria-t-il, ‘‘ Allah il Allah!” et 11 ALLA se coucher. 
This is one of those jeux de mots which are registered for transmis- 
Son ene :- ay to keep in any climate. Allowance made 
to shippers i 
oink next night | read the advertisement aloud to my Oriental 

end. 

“You will see,” I said, Giving him the cream of the extracts, 
‘that the ‘ startling feature’ is 4 Shding Roof.” 

**T don’t rink,” replied Preevt Ber, ‘and I don’t slide ; though,” 
he added, thoughtfully, “‘if I went on a roof in this country, om 
bella should. However,” he continued carelessly, “‘let it slide. 
on!’ 


Heedless of the interruption, I continued my 
tions from the advertisement in the Era. “You 
* Romantic caverns, nagh gros, | mountain and vale.’ Fancy that, 
my Bey, in the vicinity of the New Cut and what Mrs. Brown calls 
, He Vicrorta’s own =: 4 a 

** Are there Houris ?” asked Preeut, with a sly look over the rim 


to eupplying the messes | of his glass. 


“There is, I see advertised, a Premiere Danseuse Assoluta,” I 
returned, gravely. 
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The Turbaned Turk misunderstood me. Chucking up his fez, he | minaret, a kind of Turkish cigar, chiefly paper. ‘‘ Waownn, with 
exclaimed, ‘‘ By the Beard of the Prophet! Jmaun! We will go | his Flying Dustman, hath nought to = from these Boshi- 
and see this Dissoluta !” | Bazouka. 


Bee { 

I was shocked. I reminded him that he was being converted, 
and, as a threat, I protested I would take him to see Blue Beard at 
the a Lm if he didn’t behave “ry He — 

“No, no! exclaimed, piteously; “‘ anything but he 

recovering himself, that is Raden e fez on his head, 

have they changed the name of the Charing Cross | i 


olly ?” 
The "ages Ler ng “ explains in a handbill that it is |i 
because he intends ‘ shooting F y as It flies.’ oof 
“ What ’s Folly done to his Company that they should murder 
her? fhe enly wounds Folly, she will, of course, cease to fly, and} 
be umablleto run.” 
= Puseut. But when he takes aim, he hopes to make ahit.” 
_ returned the Meee: . | ae Cat ogee, 
i cksniff, is to be pro- 
DERSON, this 











James 
Mus. Jomm Woop and 








oS 
Garden, Evening. 


amusing as that in Woodeock’s Little Game. | Enter a Young 
Le pleased with the mock Italian duett | Lady and Gen- 

I , Mr. ~~ —" > he a a AS 4 tleman. 
in excellent monosyllabic Turkish on the merits of the piece . Calitics Dit 


g y- 
“ Give me moremusic! ” he exclaimed, and so I took him to hear | Krrry, toGartt, 
Toto, at the Strand. | : , got 
For charming scenery, for bright dresses, and for brillianey Patt, 


generally, apart from music and libretto, Princess Toto is, I i , ‘ But makes, my 
un: in London at the present moment. It commences Cot i dear queenie, 

it promises well, but it is a It revives hope - 

flicker. i 


now and then by an occasion or instance, the business of 
the scene with the Indians (Messrs. Cox and Pewrey being capital 
in this) is immensely funny, as is also the situation where Prince) 
Doro (M. Manros) hits wpon the expedient of providing the 
monotonously forgetful Princess with his visiting-cards, so that she 
may remember his name during their love-making. The whole plot 
seems to me to be a dev i suggested by that first- | 
rate comic song (written, I think, by the librettist and composer of | 
i i he Graman-Reep pi at the 
), where the oblivious lover d if | 

of the Lady’s name, which he at last remem 
is another's. The germ of Toto 
being obliged to assume 
be found in the 


‘Music-Hally” ; —only 

Bouffe than the Comic Isn’t the 

ing by Orrennacn t by Avzzr ? 

! like ‘‘ Nobody Knows” score a success with 

the Aabitués of the Strand Theatre, who do like to be enlivened 

occasionally with a vulgarian atrocity ? 
Y 8 makes-up, first as King Portico, and then as the Indi 

Chief, are admirable, and the burlesque imitation of Hiawatha 

couldn't. be improved, either by the author, who has evi 


























paren ces 
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BEWARE HOW YOU INTRODUCE YOUR INTIMATE FRIENDS TO EACH OTHER. 


Tas TOMKINSONS THINK THOSE DEAR JENKINSONS WOULD GET ON SO WELL W.TH THOSE DELIGHTFUL WILKINSONS THAT THEY GIVE 
A SMALL Donner-PARTY TO ENABLE THESE TO MEET. 

Bewotp TaemM AFTER Dinner :—Tae WILKINSONS AND JENKINSONS ARE GETTING ON 8O VERF WELL TOGETHER, THAT POOR 
T. AND ois WIFS ARE COMPLETELY LEFT OUT IN THE COLD, AND HAVE TO FALL BACK ON THER OWN PHoTOGRAPH-ALBUMs ! 











view with the Public Orator, and to call upon him to listen to a 
THE PUBLIC ORATOR, recitation from the works of one of the great Orators or Dramatists 

Tae University of Cambridge has lately been electing a new! S eae Cedn ce mince peels ea Ty omg on the 
Public Orator. uch curiosity having been aroused as to this | The P blic O ts n di f - tra- 
functionary, we have made it our special business to inquire into| | 3: ° ” re ree pe 7 Ae — ae Gagrese vin Chan 
his duties, qualifications, privi » perquisites, and emoluments, > en dthe P S = «A. ; i alae at th ’ el less 
ead aoe hee lay the result of the investigation before our | ag Ap wen pom and the best superlatives. their previ 

The Public Orator is emporio’ to know by heart the works of| . Once in each term the Public {Orator delivers an address in the 
DemosTaEnes, Isocrates, Cicero, QumnTmiaN, Burke, Prrr, Fox, | Senate House, or other commodious public building, on the proden 
Swearpay, Conran, Gratray, Dante, Wessrer, and Lory Caes- | 0currences of the time, whether of local or national interest, 
TERFIELD. in Latin to those who are statu pupillari, and then in English for 

The Public Orator must be rye to respond in Greek, Latin, the benefit of the ladies, who on the conclusion of his speech shower 
or Hebrew, to the toast of “ University” at any dinner, their bouquets at his feet and wreathe his cap with garlands. At the 
luncheon, or other public entertainment, connected with the Free. 222ual Commencement he recapitulates the h of the past year, 
masons, the Odd Fellows, the Volunteers, the School-Board, or the @ither in prose or verse, and a collection for his benefit is made at the 
Philosophical Society. close of the proceedings by the Pro-proctors and Esquire Bedels. 

It is the duty of the Publie Orator to give lectures in Elocution,| _ It is the privilege of the Public Orator to receive an invitation to 
and to hold classes for instruction in the art of Reading, the delivery | the wedding-breakfast of the daughter, grand-daughter, or niece of 
of public Recitations, and the management of the voice in the Pulpit, | any of the Heads of Houses or Professors, and to return thanks on 
at the Bar, in Parliament, and at Congresses. behalf of the Bridesmaids, in his ex-officio capacity. 

It is also the duty of the Public Orator to attend the debates at} Ifa daughter of the Vice-Chancellor for the time being receives a 
the Union, to applaud those speakers whom he may consider deserving | proposal of marriage, it is the Public Orator who composes her 
of encouragement, and to express, by audible hens of dissent, his | answer in elegant Latin, and on gil per. 
dissatisfaction at any defects in style, diction, manner, gesture, and| A suitable residence, with spacious grou in which he —7 ace 


action. up and down when preparing his public exercises, is for 
That the Public Orator may keep himself thoroughly well ac-| the Public Orator, rent and taxes free; with candles, gas, and 
quainted with the best examples of modern eloquence, it is his| firewood, at the expense of the University. The is known as 


wrivilege to be present, either in the House of Lords or Commons, at | ‘‘ The Oratory.” cae 1 ; 
eas one night in every week during the Session; and when any| The Public Orator is a by results; that is to say, according to 
debate of especial interest is expected to arise, he must make | the number of speeches he makes in the course of the year. 


arrangements to remain within an distance of Westminster| There can be no difficulty in distinguishing the Public Orator, as 
until Tes close. oe he invariably wears a violet velvet robe, with blue silk sleeves, on 
Once at least during his University career, every Undergraduate | which are embroidered in gold the monograms of Demosthenes and 


is entitled, on payment of a fee of one guinea, to request an inter- 
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HARD LINES FOR HERETICS. 
(A Pastoral, done into doggerel, and dedicated to the Biswor or Mrxonca.) 
WE renew and we 
repeat this 
our excom- 
munication 
aa pr Hereties 
ev 
Their adopted 


every 80 
sits at meat with 


em ; 
Their fathers, 
mothers, 


All those thatidare to Heretics to let a habitation, 
School, Hospital, or Church, we doom to excommuni 


And we‘hereby sentence 
Give 


And make their flocks by acta of faith obey them to the letter. 








FICTION IN THE PULPIT. 

Iw the days before Music Halls, th Su -Rooms, also 
aS aed “atin, en sent aay & be sung by a 
comic vocalist, a song with the chorus :-— 

a 
I was always the fondest of story, 


we all know it is true.” 
As, for example :— 
“Jutivs Cmsaz invented gunpowder—”" 
And so on; with similar illustrations of historical truth. To 
which might Se > pe pam ry o.0 political 
im a to have 
inent Personage in chapel on Friday last — qe 
ah Rt St ng 
ru >. 
die by its own law of dissolution ” :— 





_ “ More than 


the Bazaar 





A MODEL MAIDEN. 
’ not alone that she is fair, 


And hath a wealth of hair; 

’Tis not thatshe can and sing, 

To charm a Criticor a : 

And h 
behind, 








moral of the 
@ qui sait attendre” —“* Your Tarryer 
a Tarryer was certain to be a stayer. 





“ weaps I wor.” 


5 heads,” we read, “ were 


to be 
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Bi ST THE ENCHANTED OMNIBUS. 


Owe of the most curious tricks to be met with in 
| London is that of “The Enchanted Omnibus.” It 
might, perhaps, have been attributed to the Spirits, the 
| Conductor acting as Medium, but that such a hypothesis 
| has been negatived by the ioint aetion of a gentleman 
named NerrLerotp and ALDERMAN Sm Ropert Carve, 
| who have exposed the modus operandi, which appears to 
| be as follows :— 

An Omnibus starts, say from Bayswater, and several 
| weak-minded and credulous persons are made to believe 
| before entering the vehicle that they have distinctly 
read the words, “‘ To London Bridge Railway” on the 
lexterior. On arri os fase pnt —s however 


| they are asked to when, instead 

of “To London wey,” — * Royal 
| Exchange, Mansion Hee, Bank Y appear. Th e astonish- 
ment of the passengers is, of course, unbound: ed 


| Ropert Carnpey. These gentlemen did not think it 
| necessary to call in Messrs. MaskeLyNe awp Cooke, 


| but, after a patient discovered that the 
| tric Rog Fo Egg no gm Bagel 
| both sides, which, while a. ~ 


a im conv: 
the convenience of getting all the Mag A Fae ongrat ula Bridge 
Railway for si agg a comune ly reverses. 
It > something ‘se oo oremong tric though 
so amusing to or, when 
en lies and costs, to the Conductor. 





Cut, not Plucked.| 


‘Aw Osrricu-Farmer,” home from the Cape, writes 
to correct a misa prehension at the bottom of a late 
lament of Mr. Punch’s over the cruelty of Ostrich- 
plucking. It seems that the eight months’ crop of 
| feathers is not pulled out by the roots, but cut with 
| seissors. Punch loses no time in recording the correc- 





| tion, in justice to our Ostrich Farmers. He can under- 
ANTICIPATION. stand, as the feathers are “cut,” that they should 
| * come again.” 





Old John (the “ Broad” Man,—they had been after Snipe on the Fen all the 
pea “I samy, Master C —o=— NOW WHEN YEAOU Gets Hom’ AN’ GoT|; irxrure or TuRKISH AND CavenDiIsH.— Lonp 
yaR Boats O¥F—AN’ HAD YAR DINNER, SUF'N’ HOT—AN’ THEN SIT AFORE THE 3 nstantinople. 

Fine—'tu A Pips 0’ Bacca’—NOW DOON'T THAT DRAH YEAOU OFF T SiEzEP! ss sachet.» 
Mr. Charles (realising the situation). ‘‘ Wai.t——” 




















| 

Old John (yawning). “So THAT DEW ME !!” An Amustw’ Ovp Cuss.—The Bisnor or Mnvorca. 

That could itate ! Tis 
MAORI-US AMIDST THE RUINS OF RAILWAYDOM. The finished fait of kets divinest . 
. . A Railway Bridge! Aha! esthetic bliss! 
(With Apologies to the Shade of Brnon.) Weentan I own with sore compunetion, 
“ Three thousand years hence, perhaps—if it be not within three hundred The charm of Cross, the grace of Clapham Junction. 
or threescore years—the Art critics may utter s yoy sighs over the rail- Ruin, yet whatarain! F its mass 
way embankments and cuttings and viaducts which cross each other at every Meny M ont be 
conceivable level between Clapham Junction and the Great City, and contrast any a Maori 
those —— the artistic ingenuity of the a ot with the nee Dye ene eS as its how ra eton it eppe 
structures of their own -rusted trusses anc I marve limel cee y 
the colossal Midland Station at St Pancran, the enormous amd | yes When first its lines and vistas weird 
Eastern Terminus in ‘io beach poe piers of the Charing Broke on the Bak Briton’s s sight —— day 
Cross Railway Bridge, the es Embankment, For Rusxry, to whose 
ratty Fa pe oy GR sida yt Be ens eel pn whowe right ~~} 
harmonious ms 0 e 
see a ie aetna ier es chee ee obstacles could x Pe Sway ns es, B ont 
no sulenfilie Giticaitins Encourage, and the merest reine of whose schieve- Simple, erect, severe, austere, sublime,— 
were pregnant with matter for astonishment and applause, and with Gaunt ruins, ye are great e’en in decay. 
models for iitetion.” —Deily Thlegraph on Mn. Porxrnn's Address before They had a taste in that far distant time, 
the Social Science Congress at Liverpool. Arch girder rm » oe * 
vast sweep w—=the play 
Rage of oie and noblest Arts, ee eee 
ped a thy ih all thy ive spreads, You pillars se my spirit in a way 
sy! * grand thow i whet A rh I have not felt in ’s vasty hall, 


Where rust thy im their clayey beds, Or where thy ruins, Rome, are tottering-to their fall 


Her light shines thy ee. Here indeed 


Dineeedl defunct, in these days of i, 
vo! in ro of greec 
When STEPHENSON and Wate m days of gre their meed. 


Alas’! ee eae one eae ee aly sear 
d harmonious structures such as thi. 


U rail I 
we yearasy milldpetear 


Bu 
1 
sHetay 
Hl 
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INCORRIGIBLE! 


Medical Adviser. ‘‘Now, Prnst OF ALL, YOU MUST NoT DRINK Beer rv THE Mornino 
Patient. “‘No mone I sHovip, Oty Featow, BUT (T sC HAPPENS THERB’# NOT A DROP OF 


BRanpy In THE Hovss !” 











LINES ON THE SOUTH- 
WESTERN LINE. 


How apt impatience to provoke 

The waits and we ishopstoke, 
en, with a coolness past a joke, 

Trains make full stop at Bishop- 





. eri - 
‘Prains will budge denties B - 
stoke. 








Tue Frirme Dvroenman. — A 








Here, where the Locomotive breathed her steam, 

And here, where buzzing Tourists choked the ways, 
And sounded shrill the whistle’s brazen scream, 

While smoke and oil would their sweet incense raise,— 
Here, where the British Million’s blame or praise— 

Unbacked ips—fell flat on Porters proud, 
My voice hollow ; stars shed sickly rays 

On booking-office void, seats squashed, poles bowed, 
And platforms where my steps raise echoes strangely loud. 


But when the round-faced Moon begins to climb 
That topmost arch, and gently pauses there, 
While the stars shimmer h the a Time 
Has left in the long roof so b and 
Save where some sparrow builds its led lair, 
Like tufts on some nigh-bald Di s head— 
Loveliness in ruins shows more rare ; 
Then in this vast arena rise the dead : 
Tourists once trod this spot !—now on their dust I tread ! 


Where loomed “Refreshments,” large the roofage falls 
And hides that mystie | d, time-displaced. 
Advertisements that decked these walls 
ith rainbow play of hues—posters. that > 
These walls in tatters now hang half , 
Yon “ Largest Circulation” means—ah! what ?— 
The rest is mystery that may not be traced !—— 
“ Hi! ake up, Sir! Train’s in !”—May I be shot, 
If I’ve not drowsed and dreamed over that Leader’s rot! 





Princeps Secundus. 
“* Proximos ille tamen occupavit 
Prinsep honores.’’ 

Mr. Vat Pauvsep is to paint the scene of the proclamation of the 
(WozEN’s Imperial title at Delhi. If what we hear of the price he is 
to receive for the picture be true, Priwsxp’s Durbar-day will rank 
as a among commissions, second only to Farra’s Derby Day. 





“ AMERICAN eee York p 
uoted a report of a speec ROFRS6OR 
represented 


bg 
li 


SIRLOIN AND LADY. 


Tae Women of England will scarcely, perhaps, consider the fol- 


in the Zimes as any improvement of an— 


, from which we recently 
UXLBEY, made in the United 
him as stating that English women had been described 


American as being rather too ‘teethy;’ 


setse 
sibEe 


ef 


- 


ie 
“t 
FE 


a el 
isle 
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HOSTS AND GUESTS, . 


Guest, “ GooD-BYE,—ENJOYED OURSELVES sO MUCH!” 


Host. “So SORRY YOU ARE Gornc,—Now, CAN’T WE PERSUADE You,—How Tae Timez nas Fiows |—Hore WE SHALL SOON SEE 
You ac——” 


Coachman (confidentially), ‘‘ Witt Ot MAKE "EM TOO LATE For Tas Turats, Sdn? 1 CAN asy¥———” 
His Master (in dumb show). “1r vou parr, Sia! Dxtve te THE ——!!” 





























level of ed‘ owity, be said to be that 
SOME CHARACTERISTICS OF SPIRITS. ofthe Loja gy, eh, itt em seven ceedlios 
erv 
Tre Spirits of mares ae and aly gh from the styl 
of their messages as Re aw Senlles Sapa tal 
ee ee dimen all to have eS ee ine On the “ Inclusive ” ‘@ystem. 
on ox they they express Chen ode Sibs jose ie Tus is a good example of what one may call “ lumping)” it. 
lower middle class. Wi tat of sacnedpretione, Eal alee From, the Daily. News of Oct. 18 :— 
of Swells, or even* use of educated tlemen and ladies ITH IMMEDIATE POSSESSION.—A lear having mage 
ae er Se as though their style been derived from the So ee Seed ond vite g neigh to reign i con- 
, of newspapers, and from sitting under semi-taught | seq of domestic cptangpangtta, ankt Cillias to SPOSE 0 the same. 
Dissenting Preachors Six papi a. Gahavakintns annie ts door-plate. Price 
The names under ‘which they announce themselves are chiefly the | £4 
familiar and dimitiutives of common domestic life, such 
Christian ‘names Jou, Parim, and oS RE More Vulgarian Atrocities ! 
: names 80 ON; e an 
pompous peeudonyan like Trans “Imperator,” and ast 0 fow onl them ion : *"4 
selves by “ Krposn,” To oaks Sov teat eee OE a by Se fp in the Hair. 
2 nike for insane Ki Spirit To give bad Champagne, whic instead of 
issanth. His bewrayeth him. He is vibe ed e dullerd Bitter Beer, whieh you can 
utterances of Spirits are generally platitudes of the To eat Melied Butter with a knife. sali 
copy-book precepts co A Ae ay wal To talk of how you ‘‘ moved in the best Society” at the place you 
Frankie talks ~« ty + bacon, Newton, | last came from. , of aie 
BowaPrarts, Brrow, poets, statesmen sovereigns, all aiotdbesol heap making 
of them invariably out the in the idiom, ofa them toss their heads and cham bits. 
; or 
meh Coed ena oy Say apg = 
homely vein; and their correspond to the eloquence} A Curtp ruat 1s “‘ Taxmye Norece” at Lasr.—The Occupier of 
of a temperance orator at a “‘ Tea.” Temple Bar. 
_ The truth appears to be that, whether or no the Spirits ever 
pra arg owl pa mylene Semple rench, German, 
Spanish, Hebrew, ga Agee ee LS Tue Inhabitants of the Strand are anxious for Wood Pavement. 
vulgar tongue, notjto say in plain suggest Beech. 


never rise above the’ We would 








— ihe Phovanet ef’ Waltetinw, ia the City o mon, une pabitsnd by him nt Nass, Yiowt Steet i= te Fissh of Ou bride, Cty ef Lawane-—arvancs Conese 3, 
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“THE STRUGGLE FOR EXISTENCE,” 


Darwinian Coster (to thrifty Housewife), -** WELt, Fisn 18 DEAR, Mom ; you ae 
IT’S A GETTIN’ WERY 8CA'CE IN CONSEKENCE 0 THESE "ERE AQUERIUNs |” 


THE MINSTREL OF THE MANSION 
HOUSE. 


Ever has the City King, 
Whilst he filled the Civic Chair, 
Given his People cause to sing 
Glory to the Great Lory Mayor! 


Great Lord me have. 
as on, ere oy one high regard, 
* their fame passed away 

or they lacked a sacred Bard. 
That shall ne’er be Corron’s fate ; 
Nor will Punch’s line alone 
Corron’s name 
’T will be dea 


Nonght he needs another 
erse on his behalf to 
For the Chief of yh 
Ranks among the Poets too! 


When did Lord Mayor yet before 
Civie Crown with bays entwine, 

Tuneful lays ’midst business pour, 
Cultivate the Sisters Nine f 


lo 6 pleia | 


Cheapside, ide, Feria’ 
liconian rill 
, & Delian pao 
Fish Street Hill! 


Grub fost now no more 
ge praret v pine, 


Lat Mayor nck asked to dine, 


npbisaes in 
SRE 4 day is done : 
tone Sun! 





in me 9 day, 


ite : 
ess in his own. 


Cup around ! 
dty ound aa nose ; 




















FANATICS AND FOOLS, 


His Holiness the Porg, the other day, receiving the Carlist 
Pilgrims, led by the rampant (ARCHBISHOP or GraNnapa, at the 
Vatican, made, says the Times’ Correspondent, a discourse “‘ as 
remarkable for its moderation as the address delivered to him 
that fiery Prelate was for its intemperance ;” insomuch that— 


“ Never, perhaps, did the Porz employ fewer pious invectives than om this 
occasion. He welcomed the Pilgrims, told them that he recognised them as 
his children, and that they reminded him of the many martyts whose blood 
had made the soil of their country holy—the doctors, the confessors, the 
founders of religious orders, and others, who through their virtues have con- 
tributed to the greatness of Spain.” 


This enpignetion was of course not required by the faithful who 
heard it. Nor could most other people haye well misunderstood | b¢ 
| pone 1, Pore meant by martyrs in = even if he had not 

descri a a al thang eee had neg oe} soil of om 

| PP gai fo of ti uisition very little 

Crostation before was unattended with much if any b’ 

The At of Fal foaled, an. pow ‘be ken of only in the 
past tense—even Turkey. But a British fanatic might have 
subjected himself to it lately at Rome, if Rome were what Rome 
was, and is now no more. So much evidently appears from a further 
statement by the authority above quoted :— 


oe ate ne a , wy by the Italian authori- 
may men an 9 
Rome, intued a placard to the effect that on Susday last he would disosurse 
on the subject ‘ Papistical Pilgrimages and the Cheistian Pilgrimage.’ ’ 

The Italian Authorities did wisely in “‘sequestrating a poster 
which | t have been read b tei aacacte 
fool have got someth deeb: if not .so bad as fire 


faggot, = wenioneeet ene 





coment, wha wil so wou 
Ay Tap 


the ears are - of.a length. 


ANGLO-MOSLEM IRREGULARS. 


Iv below quoted from a column of 
" Novel ead Military intelligence,” a contemporary hoaxed, or 
tying 

in connection with the chances Sg a with has been 
to the ¥ nines Sees, ond has met what may be 


approval by the the War Sear oe ie Indic 
i tocall lor Vi 


3 nee — i Tdi to ere fn of gga 
ay rank and file of this , an 
be commanded by officers 


orl fates Ei or 
pty tate 


shay” arm ot the 
ae ies 
shall tn soon be hortid 


of the 
not should feared that we 
than Russian 


committed by other 





Election Movements. 
sulting te the op 
ar pprnadhing Smet B. x," 


ww, no ts Eeeeniie teniticte, ent th. D. 
R. 
Tedspendeat Gita Umeiiigin””” Mow iost thie ome oh pues 
e ke aap & be enti P 7 OW 
they must “‘ run growing passion for athletic sports 
any connection with this change * 


Wesleyan) will 
will cos run as an 





Shakspearian Quotation. 
To be borne in mind when you dove to meet j at little Bill you backed for 


Men wers “uch Ado About Nothing. 
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POOR BRITANNIA! 


——— 


PUL )1 110084410) Dita 
elt AA 






AVAL disasters and Naval waste had been the le of Punch’s 
readings in the evening papers. Punch dreamed a dream. He 
thought that he was standing in a oy of paintings, 
filled with pictures of Brrrawyia’s Naval victories. And as 
he looked at the canvasses, he could not help noticing that there 
were none of recent date. 


“* Not a victory for forty years,” murmured the Sage. F 2 
“No, Mr. Punch,” said a pert yo Gentleman, dressed in alounging suit. ‘‘ We didn’t do very much during the Russian War, 
eh? Got bustled about a bit in the Black Sea by the storms, and laid 4 as snug as fleas in a rug in the Baltic?” 


“And who may you be, young Sir?” asked Punch, severely: “‘ the Sage oveth not levity and ome 

“‘Jonn Bort Junior,” very much at your service, old man,” replied the youth. “I have often heard the Guv’nor talk about 
you, Mr. Punch. It’s very seldom he does anything else but talk: he bles, and leaves the rest to me.” ; 

** You cannot do better than walk in your Father's footsteps,” said Punch, ae ** The Sage is a t himself.” 

“So he tells me,” laughed the flippant young man. ‘But between you and me I don’t think the old ’ un got on much better 
than I do. BR 4, see he had the luck on his side, and I haven’t, which makes all the difference ; don’t it ?” 


Punch companion had now left the picture ery, and somehow (after the fashion of dreams) were ing in a dockyard. 
The place seemed to be in a state of great confusion. New ships, that had scarcely felt the water faking aginst thee hulle wer 
resting in dock. extensive repairs, boats (c cap in sae connd; GOA dear mm enether) were being sesmstenetel, of 


’ hi 
and management seemed to be the order of the day on all sides. 


expense ; waste 
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THE BICYCLE NUISANCE; OR, A RULE OF THE ROAD WANTED. 


Victim of Bicycle Riders (to her Groom). 


‘CHARLES, DO ASK THEM WHICH SIDE THEY EXPECT ME TO GO?” 








We do a deal of tinkering, don’t we?” commented Jomw Bott 
Junton. ‘“‘ The joke of the thing is, the Public never knows the 
exact cost of a ship. -Say we turn out the Tea Kettle for £20,000 ; 
well, before twelve months are over, repairing the Tea Rettle, 
putting in fresh engines, and replacing the old masts, and changing 
the timbers of the keel, and all that sort of thing. | ou know, runs 
the crema £20,000 into six figures. Hallo, And how are 

you 

This salutation was addressed to an old Gentleman, wearing a 
very gorgeous uniform. The old Gentleman smiled, and put up 

an ear-trumpet. The question was repeated. 

ane Oh, thank ou! thank you!” said he; “I am as well as can 
be expected. 1 Son’ 't like the noise and the bustle; but they are 
all very kind to me, and tell me what to do. Still I prefer my 
nice quarter-deck, in a quiet harbour, to all this confusion. But 
rs must really excuse me ; for if any of my men see me, they will 

e sure to ask me some awkward questions, about their work ; and 
then dear me, what should I do? 

“The Superintendent of our Dockyard, Sir,” 


answered Joun 
Bui —_ 


as the old Gentleman Tnobbled off ; ‘an Admiral 
Sir, y would say in Svxirvan’s Trial by Jury, ‘A good 
one, too. 


Punch alk his companion now passed a number of Warrant- 
Officers, who seemed to have much spare time Ln, their hands. 
“The Carpenters, |Sir,” explained the y os Bee “In the 
Guy’nor’s days they used to look after the Sail ng of ‘their chips, 
d Fa to be ff my N ~da k hangin 
oc en up. Now-a-days we keep ‘em g about 
until 7 think ak ey are wanted.” . 

The Sage and were now in an office. Scattered over the 
floor were dusty ie of pope, te tied up with red tape, and on the 
wana tad hee a Toms Bea aren 

said JOHN Buri Justor, poin to the 
“we shall build some like ’ em, some day. "Tak re 
**T never smoke in office hours,” replied Punch, drily. 
“I do,” observed the i eR ge Say as he leisure 
. hole _— ? re I do my work. 
are 


built lived in ’em until they were Cusued ate into | woke 





** A list of the British Navy,’ o tend Punch h. 

“41, now call out the names of some of the ships, and I will 
tell a where we should send them in the case of war. 

Vanguard,” murmured Punch. 

‘* Well,” laughed the young man, * “we should leave her where 
she is to protect the bottom of the sea,’ 
“The Alexandra, one of the largest of our Iron-clads ?”’ 

** Disabled for the present. Both blades of her screw bent.” 

‘The Rover, one of our new corvettes ?” 

“Also disabled for the present. Came to grief over the mea- 
sured mile.” 

“The Valorous ?” 

“In port. Her =a 
“The Opal, the Hydr e Boadicea ; "Ab! fine ships.” 
** Well, they have ken down, too.” 

ms oan the “pe 

ow youare ¢ me, 
knew as well as I do Sir!” as 
** Chaffing ye not 

think that the efficiency 


went wrong 


"said Jounw But Junior. 

Th hunderer blew up = 

Ltt interrupted “men “Do you 

a — a ae isa pos poe alt 
e greatness a grandeur of 

‘thout the sovereignty of the sea England 


why. oe Sir, fy our, Na 
(whose Cows a ne foals in i ovary quarter of the world) would sink into the 
fourth- wer. And you, with these mighty 


interests at stake, dare to me of chaff!” 
See Senge te fist down with such force that the shock 


And when Punch was awake he only wished that he had been 
dreaming ! 


* You 





Ow several occasions lately Cartary SHaw has aethotion tha ties 
that there were “‘ no fires in the Metropolis.” Considering the 
of Coals, this is not surprising. 





Conmaunaae Iwretiicence (In advance.of November 9th).— 
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SWINDLING MADE EASY. 


ow should there not be an 
abundant crop of Fashion- 
able Swindlers when the 





operandi, that his corre- 
spondence with his du 


hasten to inform 
on’ that you are entitled 
to Forty-Thousand te under the vont of your i 
Mr. Witt1aM Noopte. I alone ean get possession of the Will I 
shall require remuneration. Yours, &c. 


A. Noopteg, Esa. Vor Howarp (Count). 


My DEAR Srr, Loypoy, April 3, 1876. 
How can I sufficiently express my gratitude? Of course 
I shall be most happy to pa = for your trouble. It is true, I 
anand ILLIAM, my only relative being 


never had a relate 
Mr. Tom Nooptz; but no matter. Send on the will at ot 
Yours, gra 34 
A Noopte. 


My pear Sir, Brussets, April 6, 1876. 


A comeication has arisen. The will is deposited with a 
Banker, who claims five hundred pounds on it. What is to be 


Count von Howarp,. 


done? I have not the ready cash, ot, of course, would at once pay 
it. Write by return. No grati I only want two-and-a- 
per cent. Yours 

A Noone, Esa. Vow Howarn. 


My Dear Court, Lonpoy, April 8, 1876. 
I wasren to send you five hundted pounds as requested. 
Would you like any more? Don’t be bashfal. Of conrse I 'T shall be 
glad to receive the Will or the Forty Thousand Pounds in due 


course. Yours alert 


Count vow Howarp. OODLE. 


At this particular juncture the a ” for gome reason or 
another, breaks off the Mr. Nooptz has the 
hardihood to go into Court and cuuigiais of being swindled! 





HAPPY THOUGHT-NOTES IN IRELAND. 


About gt Meeting—The Friar—A few Remarks— 
Further ed—On 3 Muckrose—The ‘ascade— Price— 
Paying at the Doors—No 'y. American 

Abbey — No Colleen — Truth — Illusions — A 
Treat Pheap de. 


= bout Ki panna Bee Mi Se Tk. 


profasion mf hat in any one 
over again al hh + 4 


New 


in a good old-fashioned 
have never seen such a 
be observed over and 


as may be 
$24 These excursions must 
be remarked ins in my y wekedh days, or, more correctly, 


Holly-days. Christmas it is true, comes but once a year; but, 
about Kenmare, the Tondinns are left up for the whole twelve 
months. What a i see be Se De. winter! I wonder if 
Pver’'s Grand ee Spe 06 sane 
decorative wealth of holly in the 
Driving out of y, on as 
as ever heart of 
sketch . 
corner—w’ is a trim jaun 
nificent specimen of a Franciscan’ Friar, in be ti 





his shorn crown as bald and 


peliied, as a marble, and shining so 
brilliantly in the sun, that I 


ald like to lend him my umbrella, 
a fear of a coup de soleil, Odd! he doesn’t seem to be struck by 
the— 


Happy Thought.—Put up my cowl. 
owever, the fast trotter takes him 


H fe copestt before I 1 on offer 
world abounds Mt. him the suggestion. My driver voshon hs at ully to his 
fools as stand confe' in | Reverence as we ; and, not to be behitidhand in rye 80 

> the case of the CoUNT| dol. The good Father beams upon in and salutes us 
Vow Howanp”? The more | with his hand: for you see it would be cult for him to 
impudent the imposture, | return our salutation in kind, so to as he aan't a hat to lift, 
the more helplessly yield- | op even a forelock to pull. 
ing the victim. “He ’s been saying Mass at Mr. CReeniers’s house geoder,” 

; ne can almost imagine my driver explains, naming the residence gentleman so 
al ie P roadiag gs. an e mi t. The carman is clearl celptas Stor the aoe 


5 not I, as 


Saxon to boot, go home say, maybe at Exeter Hall, that 
susie } Fun somewhat he Monks in Ireland think of Sabbath-day, 
as lolows :— ding abou, in cats, and going out for jaunts and jauntings when 

, 

Bavesers, | decent people ought to be at church. aan I ss ie prety much of 

April 1st, 1876. opinion that that this is the conclusion that would en jumped at 

Deak Srn,— by many of my preameeed fellow-coun’ ery pe ee no explanation 
Ir is true I onl | aad = Aen 9 riar was on that car, at hour, on that 

know you from finding fine ‘Sa , marine, well be have satisfied. Partie while on the 
your a I in & Por ie ect, y hed cowls and Sar pen cannot hy ence’ an utter absence 
Off , Bresery, but 1)? of the and the ° scowl 

interest in my J pore certain rg Be 


ivirinces.” 
on appy Thow Ly pam ~The proverb — ould be * tis not the scowl 
ma 

The Catholic pve are, it seems to me, for the most part, fine 
broad-shouldered s ens of humanity, whose weather-beaten 
countenances are as , frank, and ¢ as any you would _ 
to see ga gathered round your own table at Christmas- As for 
sique, the civil P6-lig force and the moral P6-lis force appear to 
divided the oF ee Irishmen between them ; for, the prea to have 

ey as a military force, anda magnificent corps might 
iy eed’ out of the Irish clerical ranks. Bismarck be “ the 
O’ Bismarck ” for a while, wouldn’t_ he like to try his hand at com- 
galore? cali Cry of the ‘clergy ? If he did, begorr ’tis myself that 
Py him all the success he’d deserve—the rapparee, the 

marauder 


One more note on the subject and I ’ve done with it; if their 
Rivirineces are not the “ scow ¢ prowlers, that 
Mr. Perer Paesvpice would have us believeth them to be, so agp er 
do they resemble those scandals to their el 0 brillianth tly and 
a drawn by a late CHARLES ag As a body, pn | 


are unaffected, kindly, genial man, So iene abare the 
priggiehasts ot the po, is utterly foreign, while for their cit Deans 
ps—well, our friend Surra’s butler, even 


en in his morning 

tage, has far more of the “‘ Don ”— '—not the 

Spanish, but the College, Don about him—than a whole room-full of 

pm ecclesiastical dignitaries i in their most gorgeous purple and fine 
inen. 

However, further disquisition as to cause, effect, &c., &c., would 
be clearly out of nee in these brief notes, 3 must appear in my 
forthooming. wor : ey Dee leat tie at which x 
ume, in whic pattgteg or under w it 
rather ag out of my ti to determite. Perhaps, under Cy Go igor all thi 
ay out of my 


noticing Coat Test to the 
uckross.—First, | am invited to see na ten® Cascade. 
ore adout I 
Hapgy Thought. 7 —Tore about it. 
He ih dlpating pol ep Golan dng Mat Boge 
4 a point with man, 
eer oe & gatiekeoper ee AS, Oe one & o 
oat be both), who is rs ng sixpence as of admission 
to the Waterfall. Really? Yes. Sixpence for of = the Waterfall, 
Gentlemen, if you please : £% ¢ Ma, Hervert's charge.” Thank you 
and here are our tickets. Shall we leave our sticks and tahelles 
at the wicket ? Are ye totake ongp net fo Sanathe wpen, the ihaees! 
Oh, I beg ! there are no g and it is not a 
Well, then, do our takes admit fo the i thoy adie = * Or, 


if to what part of th 
“Oh! not to the bette at eat ll” rophien eae otene, 
taking my satirical question literally, Peak $0 Geis 
afterwards.” 
to the Ruins means “sixpence more,” and another 


Entrance 
ticket. Why it reminds me of the 
da y it re sna to thé ws peed at 


toilette, ond at a disadvan 


such 
dees ought’ te hats 
There is’ story of an impoverished Noblemedi, Wis disd ts 
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request his visitors to give Aim 
intended to enrich his servants. ‘‘ They get their wages, 
Lordship was wont to observe and dont Waa the money.” I 
the wages, and do.” Only if I pay to be entertained the 
Trageding: | Mo net out my money tT tay ip. Haast Hamlet is 
ormed a Supernumerary pay HERBERT sixpenee, 
StU Se ne sete fay gin 
an 


a0 Gupae’ avs 
with the —_ cir rama 


7 we ha ed b = 
Navid Fir oes i 


to 
A Why # says my American ined eapet su) 


“this ain’t « 
atch om the smallest waterfall in our country,” Pana’ he will hardly 
00 I 


‘* Not half as good as the Fairy Glen in Wales,” I chime in, 
“ The trees are oenly chunks,” says my companion, turning 
the ravine. 


and 
“Td for Black Gang Chine of 
show place in th i J hoot Went 1 erm oh Foe 
happy pee! Sia J my the 


hoppy childhood Caverns, and Paris 
ieht at @ at the 1,58 d CSiowoum, all for io only 

1x more 
vo rather ie Tackle wi mn Eig Foy this Were otettall ‘alone 


oan cat _ = 2 — are an 
To 


dy th oy Hassucs oaght fe bea hep 
it 
alter a wees ia the 


back 


my 


tra hower, 
wy hill nt tain ; and odvectios 


a “Ha hn eg tn noha Acsoce wanth apes 
some by ’em, 


Before tr I’ 
For seeing the charge ay =f Muckross. 
the owner of the estate is of a different opinion, and, 
4h § not mine. The Tourist is requested (on 
the ticket) not ve any gratuity to the Showman. But isn’t the 
same simpl fned E. request to be found placarded up om all Sta- 
tions? And do we therefore refrain from presenting the Guards, 
the Tieket-Collectors, and the Porters with the furtive, but welcome, 
sixpence, or the , but not less welcome, fourpenny and 
penny for value received ? Do we not fee the boxkeepers at theatres 
dared cx novepted? ii ob vadiogs paca a Lonard eae. 
offered or tia 
but it is a matter of np and sp what T ae 
requests us give em, é a tip, w is the 
quence? I will answer for myse and for my Aner 
and, of course, we did not do an one tthe ‘that is any more 
any emse hen Muckross. 

Muckross A 

Iti ‘ ns = ory 4 and being both of 

t is, as he says, a i , us 

considerably Gree by » “ sollumnity,” we, | 
ment, part company. ay nd 
have told of the Monis of 
and I visit 
the tombs, and the cool dark eloisters. 
Muckross ‘Abbey that Hardress Cregan used 
O’ Connor, or vice versa; or wasn’t it this at 
as I rather think I am, all wrong? For w 
oa = Hardress Cregan be here and 


the tips with which they, hed ye explanation as to iy the the ie of the work done exceeded 


’t look for truth in the con- 


and as I am clearly exceeding my 
us hie back to the Victoria, and to-morrow 
cannot obtain Truth, let my motto be 





LINES FROM A LION. 
(By favour of Mr. Punch, and with his emphatic approval.) 


fiILz DuLor/ Excellent 
U/ motto! 

Ring as round as 0 of 

my mouth 


see what charm 


loveliness. 
da; I fail to 


Ss: 
porcine gear 


try on 

Me!—a Thames Embank- 
ment ! 

Butt, $ ing brute, 

love me—as his type no 

Makes me ramp tpon his 
banner 

In « most unnatural man- 
ner. 

Sticks me, looking sage and 
solemn, 

Round about his Netsow 
Column ; 

Poses me, stiff-tailed, or 


eurly, 
a rampant, slim, or burly, 
, terrace, arch, 
Shop front, box iy atent starch. 
ze nent to dom ~ Ly = head 
uty, 
ora ballooniel, 
a patriot cartoonist, 
Herald, comptes antiquarian, 
pats if made 
t me, Rondon of high art, 


Play y my 

Here I stare, like ehill myth 

With that ving run through my 0 
Decortive Tupper. 


sat igh | Perhaps 





A —; ~aeee yor Da. Stave’s Derence.—Let him prove his 
y- 





* New Navan Dance (ice the Hi dismissed the Serviee).— 
¢ Killarney is | * Breakdown.” 7” —— 





Occvpatiow or Eorrr.—Swindling Bondholders. 
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Afi 
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MA 


CASUISTIC 


OW.’ \ a, 





INGENUITY. 


**Gractovs Heavens! Curtpren, CaILpREN! ARE YOU AWARE THAT TO-DAY Is Scnpay?” 
‘Yes, MAMMA, BUT WE'RE PRETENDING IT ISN'T, YOU KNOW ; 80 IT’S ALL RIGHT !” 











TYLER’S TIP. 
Joun Butt to a Great Western Director. 


“ The accident to the Flying Dutchman, which occurred on the 27th July, 
at Long Ashton, differed in its character from most of the recent railway 
horrors. . . . Its cause is clearly traced in Captain Ty ienr’s Report... . 
to defects of the most elementary kind . . . . for which the Great Western 
Company must be held, not constructively responsible . . . . but directly so. 
The Flying Dutchman, which connects the West Country with London, is 
one of the swiftest express trains known in the kingdom. It maintains a 
speed of some sixty miles an hour... .. The rate of speed was not in itself 
dangerous; the construction of the line was perfectly consistent with safety, 
but the pomenys way was not in good condition... .. As CaPTaIn 
Trier observes, ‘immunity from accident depends on the preservation of a 
larger margin beyond what is barely necessary to prevent actual or obvious 
risk.’ That margin ‘had not been maintained.’ .... The Bristol and 
Exeter line extends over seventy-seven miles, in the course of which the in- 
spection discovered ~y 20, faults. .... About 250 defects to every 
mile of railway gives the Flying Dutchman some four chances of a catastrophe 
to every second it travels at ita highest - 

The Times on Cartan Ty1ien’s Report. 


’Trs the pace, Sir, that kills? Well, not always it seems 

Am I reading plain print or ind in dreams ? 

Two hun and defects to mile! 

At that neat little average Death ought to smile. 

Pleased at being so courted in what one may say, 

hh oe ee is op aes wer: 
should envy his nerves w regard with composure— 

lI own that J can’t—Caprars Tr iEr’s disclosure. 


I wish to ride fast, and am wilting & ran 
The fair risks of the road; but I don’t see the fun 
> four ——- of smash to the second, effect 

mere miserly pinching, or callous neglect. 
Railway accidents? Nonsense! The name’s misapplied 
To the yp emngel of such a death-ride. 
Twenty thousand defects! ’Tis a trifle too much, man, 
In an eighty miles’ spin with your fast Flying Dutchman. 








A Signalman’s blunder, a coupling that fails, 

nn appeal for allowance ; but miles of bad rails, 

Broken joint-plates by hundreds, and sleepers unsound, 
Mean Catastrophe courted, and frequently found. 

You carry, I pay; mine the cost, yours care ; 

I must ask for fair play in exchange formy fare; _ 
That’s our bargain in brief, and te’er you may wish, you 
Shan’t, shunt on some line of irrelevant issue. 





Ty LeEr’s margin, my friend, must in fact be maintained, 

And the means to that end he has clearly explained. 

Neglect here spells Murder! What’s needful I'll pay. 

But not for long miles of bad permanent way : 

“* Westward ho! with grim Death ! ”"—who must hold a free pass 
On your line—is a pean Ee ive of brass. 

One would almost think , that insatiate Spectre, 

Had got a new berth, as Great Western Director! 





Milk and Water. 


Ir has been stated that, one day last nearly 10,000 

id for admission to the Dairy Show at Agricultural Hall, 
—~ oe Many of these were farmers and other country people, 
but t! J ota Hy Londoners, naturally anxious to see 
for the first time in their lives, samples of genuine unadulterated 
milk and cream. The Prize Cows were the principal objects 
of attraction, but in that department many visi observed that 





Scenzr—The Marshes. (Conversation between an Englishman and a 
after seeing the great Gun fired.) 
Englishman. Vous étes bien étonné, Monsieur. 
Frenchman. Pas seulement étonné, Monsieur—eighty-one-tonné. 
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DOUBTFUL DIPLOMACY. 





Mr. Bott (to Lory D**ny). “I SAY, MY LORD!—IS THAT WHAT YOU ’VE B 


EEN DRIVING AT?” 


‘We 


—— callNah tity 


ii 
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MR. PUNCH’S GUIDE TO THE ARMY, Defaulters’ 8, and Whist at penny 


Secriow V.—Awn Orricer’s Duties in Peace any Wad, paid * sieved’ _— ‘a = 
at Lawn Tennis, and Skating 

who are required to act 

Martials, by the Queen’s 

ee honorary duties 

lis or Charitable 

ing Officer should 

various places at which he 

Officers, to see that their duties 

Thus he .— drop in 

Ong Seg heartily, © ‘Hallo, Twenrystvn, 
e can do no harm in helping a 

round the Rink, when he discovers 
Captain clumsi! ya attem to master 


: occasion- 
yom a or oe 


 Othoee shold be. 1d be - ready to 


‘a lead” in everything. For in- 

ur theatricals be in vogue in the 
pe is stationed, he should be 

s notice to cast himself for the 

‘ot Denmark orm in Hamlet, and as 

” in Macbeth. The facts that he 

stun and has not the faintest notion 

Fay not damp his va B my Cw ae 
nigger minstrels have frequent n 
this has been the chee, the Colonel 


the princ cipal ‘soaes 
‘Centre Man” to the 
dignity of his mak even woes. 
Majors Cones be roe 
(bones, tatnbpusines, joes 
post of ‘ Corner Men 
,% play a game of follow their 
sing, and make themselves 
eir regimental duties should take about a 
ith ‘of their time—they can devote the rest of their 
leisure to their friends. As it has been made a punish- 
CaPraln avers, of | ment to have to wear uniform, they should dress them- 
the G Green, | selves when they can in mufti. - course fashions 
were surrounding |change, but the costume most popular at the present 
dear little Frexp- | moment is a rig out which is L oonal y suggestive of the 
tourist and the livery stable keeper. 
Part II. In Times of War.—The whole duty of a 
British Officer in the time of War is to remember that he 
cried My is a British Officer, and—to behave as such ! 


i, genuinely alarmed at his poor little favourite’s weakly-expressed Conversation on Secrion V. 
tress. 


Pe sas oh My dear Mr, Punch, I have been 

** It is too bad!” drawled Lirevrenant anp Carratw Garoren, of the ppear 
a Green. ‘A fellow has written to the papers to say that the misera me aqerene, cat seany they ” "4 
little chap should be retired.” ra ort Tne a directions, m a Ewston Evorne, 
i, Why?” asked Mr. Punch, in a tone of surprise of the a7 4 are certainly sometimes a little 
‘* Because he had had sixty-ci ht years’ service! ” exclaimed the Lieutenant obseure. No doubt the excellent compiler of Bradshaw's 
and hey 4 indignant] T: Why: I never heard of such a thing! The| Railway Guide had a voice in the editing of all military 

—— Sir, is going to the deu of instruction. 1] 


books how you 
Why the next thing they will do will be to go into that other ¢ dismi 
cried CoLowa Cuantrs; “they will retire all Militia Ca Sa, over dat f + _ See a Ts eee 


ears’ service, If git Sent do, all the , companies of the Royal Mudborough | out A, phe og wey me ED is 
ts! 


tia will be command ed by Sub-Lieutenan Kast borough toh Mil ilitia. 
y dear “ me oaek A Mr. Punch, with a smile, ‘ an ou may be sure that ma bai oer usual —— ¥ of command, Sir, is 
m, pAngthing sug by a civilian will never be adopted|“ Umps! Umps! Umps!” The Adjutant invariably 

7“: the A ~ of Pall Mall. gives it the necessary interpretation. 
puck Dose, latte, fs B Soees ~~ oe Sonasiod by the poomies aire & a Mr. Punch. Very . And how, my dear Lien- 
une he most powerful influence shou e exerci on his tenan Captain Gren —h ould 
secure for him either the post of Constable of the Tower or the Governorship pon’ y oe Green, +e 


you dismiss a parade ¢ 
of Chelsea Hospital. When the sweet little man w once the ( 
- een oes Soe men wes smiling more, eee ere oe pore. yh tillage the 
ares J. ue Times popalarse the Peace.—The general duties of Mey ~ 4 
ae Seis fa Sa as possible in the ree vy. Mr. ya Yes ; and you, my dear Enston Evozne, 
pong ag Of course the Colonel, Commandant of the V U 
i al Pear eye th ere ro ahat ining to nae te the ts yg Ft 
usion y page en ting ve mint e time 
in their heads,” rsd, hint at pag 38) even what | pointing and the Regiment would dismiss itself 
x are, Ge jours to, time the pace at| without word of command. But to return to the Mil 
you tray count the number of telegrap there are to a mile, guide-books. foreign ones muc 
ed so Maurie baw oy yents they tes Spare c. In the same fashion than ours? 


See i. om j7=5 that ards been perly teught "4 
e make i ae pe Key ave had 

of When have 
meet have rd yd of 


command amply sufficient—‘ Bolt!” 
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capes + 
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QUANTITY NOT QUALITY. 
Brown, Senior. ‘‘ Wait, FReD, WHAT DID YOU SEE DURING YouR Trip ABRoap ?” 


Brown, Junior. “‘ Aw—'pon mM’ WORD, "DON’T KNOW WHAT I SAW ’XACTLY, ‘ONLY KNOW I DID MORE BY Tarer Countries, E1cHT 
Towns, aND Four MounTAINs, THAN SMITH DID IN THE SAME TIME!” 

















. . os! | And so get as drunk asa Lord, a Duke, a Bishop, or any other 

TEETOTALISM VV. TEMPERANCE. gentleman now usally gets, and pe drunker ? Not i we, can help 

: : — . _|it, Mr. Punch. No, Sir. On the contrary, we have it our 

o nene Co ee ¥ a sia rm Reid st Lelecster, in con hands to the Plough, and our shoulders to the wheel, and laid the 

Temperance Society—which aims at merely promoting moderation  _e 4 the _— end of +" tg yo = ~ im ee 

by moral suasion instead of enforcing total abstinence by law—the | PU4» 204 we dont mean to turn bac we have driven it home 

Bisnor or Perersoroven adopted, on that behalf, the argument of | -_ — .- ms Lar oy pemeen, = not a Se ae 
3 Y | the people, but also the Clubs for the Lords, es, Bishops 

aaa ———-" let me tell you, we have heard too muc h, | the ool of the classes who in general . ice sobriety and ’ ne 

a . a i | their aitches. e Brsuop or Petrersoroven reckons without hi 

There was im thoes dage 0 proverb,"Ax Grunk as 2 Lor; but could thai| host don’t mean, his publiean in thinking to ball us of the 

ose ) : ’ t | triumph we are bent upon. We will not res we have compe 
ven thy ole oan ant eee ede an ase ae Ay the community against their will to endure a privation which we 
disgrace. This alteration had not been the effect of legislation, for legislation choose to undergo ourselves. Sir, we fight for principle ; we go the 


was the same now as before; and if there had been this improvement in the whole hog, and more, for pigs are only voluntary teetotallers, and 
higher and middle-classes, why should they despair of its being the case with 


incapable of wishing to impose the blessing of total abstinence on 
the Working-Man? Why should the mechanic or the working man be so | their kind, a peculiarity which distinguishes them from an uncom- 
disgraced any more than the peer or squire? Why should the stigma be | promising member of the United Kingdom Alliance and an out-and- 
thrown on the Working-Man that he was as drunk as a lord?” out Goop TEmMPLar. 

Why, Sir? For two good reasons. First, as a ground whereon 

to demand legislation to prevent the Working-Man from as | Sree 
anythi than tea. Secondly, because consistency will | Generals’ MWecessaries 
then require thet ae lords o d Syeizes, end all the better classes | = , 
epee yA a © same pronibition. ” I pre to draw your attention to the following extracts from 
Ne such half-and-half measures—though an enemy to porter and | “The Army and Na ’ Cn-eantins ” Price List for October, page 
ale, believe me, Mr. Punch, I pun not—as these for us! Let the | 147, “Prices reduced. General’s Holster with petticoat bags ;” 
Bisnor or Perersoroven waste his breath on those whom he tells | **'y d 

















ll jand page 156, “Holsters with Petticoat Bags, and Dress Flounce 
“They might do much to remove the ion from the Working-Man by | bp ag re: = aed nis aves Colonie declare a 
closing public-houses or ing him to in from attending them. But | of it? ag: PS on ling 


; , Generals were nothing but a lot of old women, I never before knew 
what were asking the Working-Man erp ty ? _ pub one they really wore petticoats vi faithfully, 
to : L% the Lee eg aye ry a ay October 25, 1876. Lavra GusHiNertor. 
orking Men, an ven © ie 
awe ee eenk Ww Men should manage 
their own affairs in the same way as dukes, lords, bishops worked their 
elubs in London.” 





Appropriate LocaLz ror THe Darry SHow.—Chalk Farm. 
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A | WES WMAY CIVIC PORTS. 

. NY oe ANS Yi A Cotixction of Poems entitled Jma- 
Nae SUNN, | Sitait i "Ponta rom,” Pesansome hot 
NAY \h, [rte sian, meen 


\ |councilmen, w wish to vie with 
\\ \\ ' | Mx. Corrom in verse. 

Our particular friend, ALpermaw Gusu, 

‘ has begged us to accept a copy of his forth- 

coming volume of verse, entitled Reality. 

We hasten to publish specimens :— 


Lavs Tesroprnis. 
Wreathe my brow with Myrtles, 
Parsley, too, and Thyme’ 
I would sing the Turtle’s 
ise in rhyme! 
Cali so luscious— 
m ewise Cali 
at so an gushous, 
to"me ! 
Guests flock by the thousand— 
Tempts them Ham of York ? 
Flesh of sheep and cows, and 
Lamb or Pork ? 
Hither Painter, Poet, 
Author, Actor, troop 
Thee to taste (we know it), 
Turtle Soup ! 
Muse, tuck up thy kirtle ; 
Ask the Gods to lunch ; 
Try a ae of Turtle, 
ith iced Punch! 


Ericram 


On a Gentleman (calling himself s0) who actualy 
ia not enjoy Turtle. 


To think on earth a savage lives 
isliking Calipee ! 
So much worse for him! It gives 
One more full plate to me, 


ne _ 


=> ~ = 


““CHACUN POUR SOI.” Her Proper School. 


Lady s-Maid, ‘‘1 Bec Panpon, Ma’aM, BUT YouR DREss Is TRAILING—HADN’T I BETTER peers Go cutelies in —L—y Fuliehe- 
Loop IT UP BEFORE You Go our!” ost in batter, the week of & aus 

Lady. ‘‘ No, THANKS, PARKER, | PREFER LETTING IT TRAIL, AS IT’S THE FASHION JUST | Farmer’s da hter, which has excited such 
xow——”" iration, that funds are being raised to 

Lady's-Maid. “‘Yus, Ma’AmM—nut as THE Daess 1s TO Be Mive some DAY, I THK /| send the Young Lady to study in Italy. 
OUGHT TO HAVE SOME SAY IN THE MATTER!” We should say, try Greece. 

















WAR CRIES. A TERRIBLE BLOW. 

The Sub’s.—Thank goodness! there’s a ripple on Stagnation at| A TELeeRrAM from Washington announces that the United States 
last ! have experienced a most severe blow. It is well known that our 
The Retired Field-Officer’s.—Just my luck! Here I am in the | American Cousins are accustomed to sensations and * big things” 
wine trade, when I ought to be at the head of my regiment ! gone. Niagara may “stun with thundering sound,” and the 

The Field Marshal’s.—This infernal gout will give some one a leg | Mississippi steamboats may blow up at convenient peri The 
up over my ! : Mam Cave of Kentucky may be awe-striking, 

The Boy’s.—Mother darling, let me be a Sailor! F be red-hot, and revolvers g many pockets, 

The Maiden’s.—Awfully nice—my love will be a Captain soon! | things our Cousins have been accustomed to, and a ently 
The Nurse Girl’s.—Oh my! who’s to push the perambulator enjoyed ; fgg 5 sequel. were not acc to Mz. 


now ? n, M.P., nor to Mz. Parwet, M.P., who visited the 
The Bullionist's.—A fall of five again to-day, by Jove! What i to t an address to the Paxsrpznt on behalf of 


game ’s to be played next ? arty. Consequently the Secnerary or Srate de- 
The Army Contractor’s.—Here’s luck! Bring up those jackets must be presented through the British 
which were cast in the Crimean War, and the saddles we could not | Mini way. With a ruthlessness which cannot be 
get rid of in ’72. i mented upon, Mrz. Power and Mr. Pauwett have 
The Tailor’s.—Confound it! Dun those boys at once, before their i the address at all! Of course, America is a 
regiments are ordered off. and her resources are large, but whether she will 
The Man’s who imagines the British Empire consists of London k which has visited her, Time alone can show. 
and the adjacent provinces.—What has England got to do with it ? 
pod Parson’s.—Ah! my Christian friends, there will be no peace 
as as war continues! 
The Old Maids. isn’t it dreadful! We might be invaded and put the Measuse of It. 
carried off by the Russians against our will! A iinet SS during the Recess), ‘‘ Gentle- 
The Policeman's. Bravo! Robert ’ll have it all his own way when men, cone the of ke., &e.” 
Oh eee eat! 1 Edish-h H of the Roosh tir |ndpolitani|| 
eweboy'e. -hur -hurn! Hentry - 
hurn Harmies! Hor-furl Slor-hor-tur—! Dish-hurn! !! I bay. | | |bas. || 
















































198 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 





[Novemese 4, 1876, 











THE NEXT ARTICLE—IN THE “GOLOS.” 
(Translated from the Russian by Mr. Punch’s Private Medium.) 


RB ee . —“ 


Tue time has arrived for speaking boldly and plainly to the half- 
civilised barbarians who dwell in England, the land of fogs and 
slaves. As this paper is addressed to the educated classes of the 
most intellectual country in the world, it will be unnecessary to say 
a word about the cruelties and ‘‘ outrages” of Great Britain. wh 
has not heard of the daily wife-sale in Smithfield, of the wre 
—— ¢ who are forced to gorge raw meat to amuse a senseless 
sensual country (in England these degraded wretches are » 

** Beef-eaters”’), of the frightful terrors of that home of murder in 
Baker Street so gloomily described as “‘ the Chamber of Horrors,” 
of the cowardly injustice of the ‘‘ Habeas Corpus Act,” and all 
loathsome ‘‘ customs” (as the rites would be called in Africa) of 
**Magna Charta?” Which of our readers has not heard of ‘all these 
blemishes—nay, plague-spots—upon the civilisation of the nime- 
teenth century ? hy should we ask for an answer when no y 
is sure to be forthcoming? No, then let us address ourselves to 
subject we have in hand and at heart. 

First, then, let us say that that august nobleman, Pranyce Gort- 
CHAKOFF, has never been bribed. though this accusation has 
never been made by the British Press, there are ample proofs to 
establish the fact that the Editors of the leading English j 
imagine that his Highness has been oy of peculation. They 
not say so, but they must think so. They know what Drsragui- 
BEACONSFIELD is like, they know his combinations and trickiness. 
and they must believe that the noblest of men and the purest of 
patriots—in a word, GortcHakorr—has been formed in the same 
mould. Nothing could be more di ul, nothing could be more 
dastardly, and—English! But as this thought must be in their 
minds, it shall be our duty to expose their callous brutality. 

The events of the Franco-German War must still be fresh in the 
minds of every one. It will be remembered that Russia, with a 
nobleness and bravery (which must fill every cultivated mind with 
feelings of the s admiration), preserved a strict neutrality— 
she sided neither the French nor the Germans. Probably the 
English Journalists believe that Prrvce GortcHaxKorr received a 

reseat of 2,000,000 roubles from Bismarck on the one side and 

AMBETTA on the other. No grosser calumny could be imagined by 
the mind of man. [et Bismarck and Gamperta be questioned, and 
they will assert that Parnce Gortcnaxorr did not receive more 
than two-thirds of the sums that have been mentioned, If the 
deny this, let the Foreign Offices of Berlin and Paris be searched, 
and then our Prince’s will be proudly established by the 


are familiar with the facts of the narrative; therefore it would 
merely be repetition to repeat them. We assert with the test 


these sums presents? And if he is glues asking for douceurs 
from the Kine or tue Beterans, His Majesty of Sweden and 
Norway, the Monarch of Denmark, the Kive or Spatn, and the 
Emperor or Carns, does he always get as much as his august 
position he might naturally expect to obtain? Let the mean- 
spirited peepee, who have only sent half the sum demanded, 
reply to this home-thrust ! : : 
nd now having answered the ¢ of the English Journalists 
(charges that were rather cowardly t hts than dastardly asser- 
tions), we throw ourselves upon the generosity of our su 
To our Customers.—Our Collector calle daily (when desired) for 
orders. As arranged, he will bring the ipied bill (made up to 
to-day’s date) to-morrow morning He | ighness the Paice 
G———+r, Will His Highn he should happen to be out) 
kindly leave the money with His ’s Secretary. The proofs 
gt nest yeews article have been as usual to the Chancellerie 


DREAM POEM A LA SWINBURNE. 
(After a Supper of Pork Chops.) 


Sorr is the smell of it, sweet the sad sound of it, 
Mournfully mingled on yon mountain’step, __ 
Grateful, and green, and caressing the ground of it, 

Calm as a calyx, and deep as a drop. 


Ah’! the enlivenment, dark as the distance! 
Ah! the allurements that Tayish and lave! 

Is there no sound but the sun’s sw insane, 
Night in the forest, and noon on the wave 


Fierce as a festival, fragrant and fading— 
Grim as the grandeur that dreams of a day— 
Is there no balm in Love's lavish unlading 
Born in the brightness, and grieving, and gray ? 
Lo! in the glimmering, sweet Aphrodite, 
Ghastly and gracious, and groaning and grave, 
Brilliant in banishment, mournful and mighty, 
Soft as the samite that sinks in the wave! 


ight are the that listen and linger : 
ae i the sick that grapple and groan! 
Red blics point the far finger, 
Or horizon, aghast and alone. 
Sinks in the distance the Dream and the Dreaming, 
Leaves the wide world to its pining and pain ; 


From the great Universe, lo! in the gleaming, 
Blazes the bandersnatch, faithless and fain ! 











Tea and Spirits. 


A Teaprarer in a leading thoroughfare of the City announces 
the first arrival from the ‘‘ Tea Harvest,” of the ‘‘ New Crop,” per 
steamers (jlenartney and Glenearn. Breathes there the Scotchman 
who can brook these denominations for steamers conveying 
of Tea? What next? Another arrival of Tea, perhaps, per steamer 
Genlivat, which would mafarelly create in the Scottish mind a horrid 
confusion between the “Tea Spirit Robur,” and the Spirit of the 
Glen, Sister Spirit to the Spirit of the Mountain, otherwise Moun- 
tain Dew, in aot, Whiskey. 


Mr. Tennyson on the Eastern Question. 
(Dedicated, without express permission, to Servia.) 


’Trs better to have fought and lost, 
Than never to have fought at all. 





AN OLD WOMAN'S OPINION. 

Mrs. Gap expresses her decided opinion that howsu mach 
there may be Stay agin BENJAMIN. BEACONSFIELD, sl, in ban 
of him for a Premier with a stockjobbin’ policy, leastways that 
Editor of the Rooshan Golosh have put his foot in it. 









Mr. Gtapstone wanted a General Election—well, Ministers have 
gone to the Country. 











ae s P. ” 
ue denen (for Russia). Fortiter occupa Portum. 
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Srriith 


TOO SERIOUS FOR JOKING. 


Smnith L frivolous Joker). 
Brown ? 

Brown (serious Gardener), ‘‘Ou, MIDDLING.” 

Smith, “1 visp THe Crop WiLt 
TH Year!” 

Brown. *‘How bo You COM® AT THAT! 

Smtih (prodding B. with his Umbrella), 
Tarex-ve Piocess, My Boy! Twict”!! 


“Tas ‘Monrniss’ 


Tary 





POETICAL LICENCE. 


Tue following Advertisement telling of the lavish liberality of 
Oriental Princes appeared not many days ago in the columns of the 


Times :— 
T° POETS, &c,—WANTED, A LIBRETTO for an opera in Italian. 

The subject must be ic. £20 will be given for it, if approved of.— 
Prince Duleep Singh, Carlton Club, Pall Mall, London. 


It is scarcely necessary to say that the notice ** Poets, &e.,”’ 
must have produced hundreds of answers. W a” His Hiemwess | 
Prince Deteer Sine be good enough to say if the following were 
amongst the number. 

Working Man’s Literary Institute, Hammersmith. 
Pricklayer, esents his compliments to Mz. 
begs to sy eet should he be thrown out of 


Mr. Dens ae ter | 
work peg Fy a he will be to think of Ma. Suven’s offer. 
‘s titow of his entertaining Mr. 


Servant’s ’ Ali, 2,478, Grosvenor Square. 
Joux Tuomas Saurru, Ese.’s respects to Prince Dotaer Sinen, 
Gematngiatbes to. beathy axl the Wiviee up of tee genie’ 
the tidying w e try, 
Tuomas Surrn, Eso., ain’t got much time > "is = -y t Jom 
may call litetatoore. Thank you all the same. 
Grub Btret, B.C. 
— AKSPEARE Dinter Mrirow Sxooxs presents his com 
som S that his appointment as Poet 


‘> nee eee Dv.eeP ae, on and r 
Lanreate to the eminent firm Smapnacn, Mesmacn, ayp 





COME UP RATHER BADLY, EH, 


pe Ten PER CENT. UNDER THE AVERAGE 


ARE NOT GOT UP Yer.” 
‘‘By TRYING ‘sM,—By THE TEN- 
[Brown has bed go in and take something. 
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THE PARADISE AT THE 
(A Fool's.) 


Tue Northern Pole has no punch-bowl 
Inside of its frozen rim 

No open sea, as "twas said to be, 
Where the sprat and macke rel swim : 


No Paradise walled round with ice 
Which Arctic lights illume ; 

Where gales smell nice with balm and spice, 
And the rose and the citron bloom. 


POLE, 


Kes hayen of rest for the roc ty built nest 
gannet and the gull, 
Much less ~ | brake whence trill and shake 
Are poured by the sweet bul-bul. 


Time absolate Cold, in high stronghold, 
A Deeper reigtis sine. 
can that old King, 
rook near his throne, 


In the snow of his chair he #its, as it were 
The Prince on a Twelfth- Cake, erowned, 

With a frozen wall that blocks out all, 
Four hundred miles around, 


mo wights with his teeth he bites. 
avy de 1y nose, 

Or yy: thee back from thy doleful track, 

Adventurer, minus toes ! 


Harrah for the bold who braved the cold, 
In hard arid perilous fight 
With that fell foe, to far down below 
Wine zero of Fahrenheit. 


But now we know that the Pole ’8 fo go, 
Ina we can’t explore, 
lives be cost and money dead lost 
fa attempt fio more. 


Fa 


rost, 





=== — 


Mrs. Gamp on the Arctic Expedition. 
Pog ig Mas, Haturs to me, 


te Rar Bole to eels 
' mh” can 


ack from re 


oer 


ow comes 
which was to have brought 
ny Museum, has been and 


se sibabat they ’ve been and 
we known to theirselves.’ 





A NEw PHASE OF Setmrrv atten. Treadmill-turning. 





Anxoxao, t the celebrated "Merchant Clothiers, revents » hie from 
my be Prince’s esteemed p Me. Suaxspeare Dante 
Mitton 00ks takes the libert Po suggest that from the nature of 
the Prince’s offer, he imagines that the terms of Messxs. 8. M. anp 
A. will exactly suit the views of his Highness. The Indian Gent 
| Suit (as advertised), from £1 2+. 6d., trousers, coatee, and vest 


_ complete. 





Hanwell Lunatic Asylum, 
Your Hiéuwess, Dangerous Ward. 
I shall be very glad to undertake the work you propose, for 
| the rate of remuneration you suggest. 
Your very obedient servant, 
A Lirexany Mam. 


P.§.—I would have called upon you in person had I been able to 


effect my escape. 
Mr. Puneh his liments to ?; son ate | 
presents comp’ ts aince DULREP 
As His Highness has the characterof a ver 
ie bee Dash teaste that “the advertisement D 
he has called attention is merely a silly hoax. 





Suspicious. 


_ yx Ge goriemer fem a ine Ars Observer, have anything 


HE WIGAN COAL & IRON CO., Limited, beg to announce that 
‘ have commenced to deliver MILK, by Cart, from their Brimelow 
arm. 
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GREAT STEP IN SPIRITUALISM! 
(By Psycho Brahe.) 
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PIRITUALISM ‘is. often 
objected to on the 


tical. . 
said that the familiar 
spirits of Spiritualists: 
\.... gre in general more 
than familiar in their 
familiarities, being 

. _ This is quite 
true. I have dis- 
covered why. As the 


spiritual, was that higher revelation made to 
me. An apple fell upon Newron’s head, and 
knocked gravitation into it: a spirit touch on 
the seat of intelligence put a grander idea 
into mine. 

There are those who deny the story of 
Newron and the apple. Perhaps they doubt 
the reality of Wrt1am Text and his apple 
too. e di pow | I have made be 
questioned and scoffed at by none but such 
inveterate sceptics as those. 

ae The tincules “and seetling fast thatthe 
<€ e si 
: , - spirits from whom or rather from which 
those lower communications come, are, in 
fact, the spirits of lower animals, mostly, though not always, those of domestic pets. It is these latter that announce themselves as Annie, 
Minnie, Titsy, Joey, and so forth. pa a : 

One evening a few weeks ago, at our usual friendly séance, after the accustomed tippings, and raps which were loud and uent, a 
sound of scratching upon the table was heard, and immediately the touch of something . and velvety came on my head. y nose, 
at the same time, was tly scratched. The Spirit gave by the alphabet the name of 7ibbie. No party in our circle remembered to 
have lost any relative aown by that endearing appellation; but the pat on the head reminded me that it had been the name of a 
favourite tom-cat which had recently departed this life. A rapid train of meditation concluded in the surmise that —— might 
possibly exist, and our unseen visitant be one of them. On inquiry, this, to the astonishment of all present, proved to be y the case. 

On subsequent investigation we found that communications rting to be derived from deceased are often really made 
by dogs and cats that were allowed in their lifetime to lie under the family table, or at the family hearth, and so to obtain a knowledge 

family affairs, often imperfect ; whence the spirit misstatements so remarkably common. , 

_ The generality of the tricksy and mischievous spirits we ascertained to be those of monkeys, mostly from the Zoological Gardens. A 
tiger once gave the name of Nero, and a spirit calling itself Dr. Johnson turned out to have been in life anelephant. The customary 
untruthfulness of Spirits is beautifully accounted for by the moral deficiency natural to the inferior creatures, whose faculties are 
nevertheless in course of expansion and d ent in spirit-life. We received, however, some very friendly greetings from departed 
dogs, particularly a — Lary himself W: , who afforded us much reliable information. 


_ On one occasion spirit of an animal claimed to be that of a living writer distinguished by his enmity to Punch. It was the 
spirit of a jackass. 
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A VOCATION. 


Young Genius (gazing with complacency at his Mother's Portrait, to which he has just added the last finishing touch). “‘ WaT WE REALLY 
WANT, MoTHER, TO REGENERATE ART AND RESTORE IT TO ITS FORMER Higa Postrion, 1s THAT A MAN SHOULD ARWE AMONGST US 
WHO SHOULD COMBINE THE LOFTIEST AIMS WITH ABSOLUTSLY UNLIMITED Powsr/—anv I mus? say, Morugr, | can't opm wuy J 


SHOULD NOT BE THAT Man!” 


Fond and foolish Mamma, ‘‘\'m SURE YOU MIGHT, ALGERNON, IF YOU TRIED/” 








What a cheering thought is that of the impr: 
ration of the spirits of animals occurring in the spirit-sphere! 
There, even an Ass learns to spell, however imperfectly. The cryis 
still ** Excelsior !” 


me, expect to rise above a donkey! 





“WILLS OF THEIR OWN.” 
(Not from the Illustrated London News.) 


Tue Will and testament of Horatio Growier, of Grumpy Hall, 
dated November, 1846, has been proved under £200,000, whereby he 
bequeaths his property in equal shares to his brothers Jonw and 
James. By a codical dated August, 1854, he revokes his bequest to 
Jou, on the ground that the latter has married a wife with a 
squint. By a codicil dated January, 1861, he leaves all his property 
sonltaliiy pecsiline for lae beth and their famil 
equitably or his brothers their families. 
dated June, 1867, contains mere personal abuse of his relations, as 
do codicils dated May, 1870, and July, 1872. A céddicil, dated 
September, 1875, leaves all his property to his Cook, “the only 
woman he ever who could make a leg of mutton last from 
wy Saturday.” It is probable that this Will will be disputed. 

The Will of Hawnan Manta Sanau, relict of Jonw Foopies, dry- 
salter, dated June, 1870, has been proved under £90,000. Testatrix 


leaves to her four sons £50 each, and to each of her seven daughters | J 


£100, and bequeaths the remainder to the founding of a hospital 
for lost and cats. 

Will of Parntcx O’Frawacan, dated “either July or 

1872, has been proved under £300. By it £5000 are left 

ish M: to purchase the ancient my oy of Ire- 

Irish Art, and 








; As Man, ascending proportionately in the scale | and 
of Being, to what an immeasurable altitude may a Spiritualist, like | i 


ood Asylum for Idiots, with the intent of yar | declared that 





of Irish wild beasts. The testator leaves all his kingdom of Le a 
perary to his brother-in-law, Avovusros O’Leany, “hereby 
ising for having broken the latter's head at Clonmel Fair” — 
ancient Crown, “‘ when that thief Lawacaw brings 
ici later date, testator bequeaths so much of his 
, as may not be consumed at the time 
, on the condition that “they do not 

his funeral.” 

The Will of Lycurevs Sotomon, Journalist, dated March, 1874, 
has been proved under £800, which sum has been left to establish 
an Asylum for Indigent Authors. To Frrzmonnis BeLvipene, 
Actor, is left the critique, wherein Testator declared that the afore- 
said FrrzmonRis Bervipere was “the very worst Actor that had 
ever tried to bring SuaxsPeare into contempt.” To Mowrmoxencr 
Sr. Jonny, Dramatist and Actor, is left the critique, wherein Testator 
declared that the aforesaid Morrmoxency St. Joun was * as little 
capable of acting the part of a Gentleman as he was of describing one.” 
To Groner La Ross, Novelist, is left the critique, wherein Testator 
the aforesaid Gzozors La Rose “had better conse 
apna ae with ink, and devote what little intellect she is 
endow 


with to the making of sli , or the t of a 
le.” To the Ot the different Metropolitan Theatres 
eft several ui Tragedies, and to the various Publish- 
i of London are bequeathed some hundredweights of 


Witu1aM Sixes, Gentleman at large, dated October, 
proved under a nominal sum. To his “ firm 

ACK, ueaths his favourite Jemmy ; to his “‘ Rorty Cully,” 
Bru, the “ticker,” which he “ from the cove on 
Denmark Hill ;” and to his * Leary Bloke,” Bos, his unexpired 
Ticket-of-Leave. Sohe 


are 

ng : 
manuscri 

The of 

1869, has been 
he 





Two Gates to tHe East’ wuicn Reqvine Looxine APrrEer.— 


Constantinople and Temple-Bar. 
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THE LAST TRIBUTE OF RESPECT. 
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(USD trumpets, and zit it drama, #4 pms fot 
» this Lord Mayor’ s Sh 

sv its ecessors. Besid es my 
GER’s ephants and the Pre 
Mosisrer’s speech, and the 
presence of the Arctic heroes at 
the Banquet, Lord Mayor’s Day 
will this year possess another 
source of interest, and that of a 
deeply pathetic character. There is a mournful ——— that this is the last 
time the great State Civie Procession will th Temple Bar. Such 
being the. case, it has very bp me! been Santioal oy _ the venerable barrier 
with every possible mark of respect. The Joint Committee to whom has been 
entrusted the painful duty of making suitable arrangements on this melancholy 

0 


mien, have issued the followin mme :— 
ber, Looe Mayor's Day, Temple Bar, which the utili- 


On the 9th of November 
tarian ones of the age has doomed to a edy destruction, will be draped in 
black, with the word ‘* Farewell” hosed in silver letters on the facade. 

The windows of Cartp’s Bank will be carefully closed, and a black flag 
hoisted, bearing the motto—‘ For the last time.” 

When the procession arrives at the Bar, the military escort will present 
arms, and the various bands will play a solemn Funeral March. 

The Banners of the Cit Companies will be lowered and furled. 

The Bells of the City Churches will cease ringin 


- Lord Mayor will rise up in the State Ceack, and say a few appropriate 


wo 
The Sheriffs will hide their emotion in their 
The Aldermen and Common Councilmen 7 
all round the base and on the tops of the ga 


At the Banquet in the evening, touching - will be made by the Prime 
Minister and other —— to the only Gqauback to the festivities of the day. 
The Waiters will be affected to tears. The late Lord Mayor will recite his 
“ Blegy on Temple Bar.” Many of the guests will go home and dream of the 


dear old Bar transported to the Embankment, or South Kensington Museum, or 
Salisbury Plain. ” 


posbet- -handkerchiefs. 
deposit wreaths of Immortelles 





Physicians and Feemales. 

Women are now eligible for the licence of the King and Queen’s College of 

Physicians, Dublin, and other licensing medical bodies are expected likewise 
to admit candidates of the gentler sex. There are some amongst the brother- 
hood of yes who con the admission of sisters with disfavour, Let 
not arise from a feeling of mean jealousy and a fear of 
tien with women such as that which possesses trades-unionists. Wha 
ay that is oan, cone Ge Ss ey ae ol — 

there the physician, in any consi . rehen 

rivalry of Fezales could’ oe possibly diminish his. fees! zs ew 





Ove Pole Russia will never succeed in coercing—the North. 
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WELCOME BACK! 
(4 Home-Coming Hail to our Arctic Explorers.) 


“When commiserated with jovialty their nN , 1c 
fingers, Lrzuren~ant Rawson ell, a we 
fee that the cheers from Southsea Beach have been fairly 
And as our cheers 


earned.’ ’—Story of the Expedition. 
WELL earned indeed! 
Rang high and hopeful in ears, 
When echoing from white ’s shore, 
Went forth our Vale 
So, hailing your Tr ria 
As, $ lear through a o 
With Ave gla oie 
Greets you 
From ‘Ancient I] 
From ber 


Our Arctic r 
Though foiled, - 


On many a 
BS ~™ 
their quest, 


Tales o 
Shall 
peer Bear 


Ter ame 


’ 






>» 3 


wastes 


41} thpongh the that eS Arctic night, 
momabingy ty wiht — ight 


Wh ae 

soa ait ep get os 
Hope 5 ita 

In vain! re a a rose 


Phalanxed pred 2: frozen floes : 
The Polar Sea’s stern outworks mocked 


Their best SIRT: | 
And back, with 
They turned ; but left at fet the an ‘2 ry’s flag 
On the Globe’ s northmost » locked 


In ice for ever! 


** The pole impracticable?” Well 
Another dey , perha: may tell 
Another tal pa = deny 


The sal ane 

Skoal ! to our Nor i s band! 
Though from that white and wondrous land 
To wrench its heart of mystery 


In vain they ‘ve striven. 





Welcome! Well done! Wher’ er they be 

Who o’er that Paleocrystic Sea 

Strive further sod you: none, be sure, 

Will fainéants 

Though lubbers aa 

Butt hails his Arctic lad 

And prays Four 

ou le 
AWFUL THOUGHT. 
Scroot-Boarps are, we know, a necessary accom- 

ent of our condition here, but would have 

t of their necessity hereafter ? S58 
that * Atire” (Mus. spells “ ~ 
“shone,” would not pass our standard. 





THE Standard sapepnece, inits ee 
t! Conspiracy in Spain.” tre delighted het 





Tue Great Duke asserted that an Army 
Servians evidently 


on its 
Stomach. The have no to 








fight on. 

















SS ee 

















| 

\| 
| 

i 


uN 


My, 






mata oe 
Ie te 2 Lh 











A COLD RECEPTION 


(ARCTIC REGIONS, 1875.) 
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“ Hat ir 
~~ That 
Spirit 
wi 
from 
neral| 





| / 
fs \\ja wy lh 
- } ‘ ale . 
iN ylu's : Why th ' 
{ 1 dn. 2 A Ae VA ietic cc 
' ii | Wb eM i A 
WL a, ¢ RASA TAS alt { 
& » Au. ae \¥ 


i pract 

“yy 

Prop: 

ble, e 

pair « 

Wi 

confid 

Chatter, and Chane 

at are your thr’ 
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the Confederate, 

What are Rf 8 

Aplomb, Aptitude, « 

revealed f - 


Edo the Sp 
——In a Mare’s 
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3 —fna-sited rou 
ipiigioniste, and 


What Senses do 
A 


Tongue, a 
a , 
Limbs ?—A 
a le Leg. 
a> you e 
—That depends on circumstances, which, not be 
 “y° my own control, 
n Adversity ’—To Gaol. 


In Prosperity ?—To St. Petersburgh. 
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OUR REPRESENTATIVE MA 
A Visit to the Prince of Wales's, with a Short 


French and English Audiences, and a few wor 
Peril. 
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gun fat 2 the Prince o8 Wieles's, bas long, r 
y, competent critics, and has und 
considerable impression on what is called the ‘' pla 
Your _ 7? esteemed, Lon | anew at 
. » SEGGUL HEY, in an undecided stat 
mete he shall to Constantin le or not—+ 
h will be deeided for him affirmatively o1 
or warlike solution—(and if there is peace 
ehum, ‘* He will return, I know him weil’ 
is war he will stay where he is at his house ix 
become the Bulbul of Bayswater)—my friend, { #0 
feverish condition, is no companion for Your Kepre 


Meg 


Ws 
Yi 


MWh 


occasion when a cool head, calm judicial acumen, 
from bias or Dry atlce are in requisition, as they » 
interested in well-bsi of the Drama visit 
Wales's Theatre, to witness the performance of an: 

management of Mu. and Mus. Bawcnor 
pe A one knows that Peril is ‘‘ adapted for the En; 
M. Vicronren Sanpou’s Nos Intimes”—1 quote th 
as the qualification “for the English stage” im; 
ae prefer to consider the Play on ite own merit 


* Rows, Brothers, Rown,’”’ 


ts, "ys a far stricter than tha 
of Plays. “Ada 
for the ada 


ARM eee 
A WARM WELCOME. sprit 19 be shal omypare with Pren 
(PORTSMOUTH, 1876.) the na A 


witheping lay. E 
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A WARM WELCOME. 


(PORTSMOUTH, 1876.) 
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a French audience regards it as ting probabilities—or = 
THE YOUNG MEDIUM’S CATECHISM. | Puff says in The Crike, * Things representing that, though 
; N , | never did, they might happen "which, if seasoned with sufficient 
mus is 7 al pi by the og ane artistically rendered by the Actors, are 
good enough for sser tem to anyone in 
a immaterial. a French audience em ne citer bs or wores fer rat far 
‘ here o you come ” plays on’t believe it for a mom 
es 7 America ge- y, to Mia up our hands in horror, and thank 
ae W 4 ° a an English audience is not as a French ~ pape because latter 
pore , t y°8} onk (aga ade’ artistic question iT we will insist upon con- 
olaily, n Europe fusing we 4 of morality? Am Ia ?—— | an peel 
7 ystery, because reter m 
What are your Liere with a the works of Ma. Witxre Carers ead M. Gapontav to 
Properties *— A Ta-| those of Dr. Commrna? No; if hi aly 1 Seveured bisque is too strong 
he a a two cad oreny on’ t tater I tn 4 4 meke it into 8 
tg tively tasteless m simply ignore together,—have 
What do you most part. ivin g 
confide in? — Cheek, » do. “y * , —— pe}. as i — . by ws 


Chatter, and Chance. ge . feel sure he use, and not abuse, such 
—The Conjuror, the Carpenter, and 


What are your three great Powers? | iit 
n ” “ 
the Confederate. y however, il” Boece a es f adapted,” it has been “drawn 


; he ** ” iT ” 
What are your Spirits’ names ?#—|¥ did mo oe that ns very alight { was ey, reed’ Se ®. 


Aplomb, Aptitude, and A { that audacious little Don Juan, Mr. Sv@ 
How revealed ?— In Tepe ps, ; us situation was on the whole, just the one on 
ong Rope. the Spirits . ich the suc of the seemed least of all to depend, 
vig f—In a Mare’s Nest. the nes 
What are your best ; support ? — 


The lies of Fools and ‘the PPally of |* 
Liars. 














y moment in great danger 


Who are your best Supporters? 
—fine-sied Scientists, no- 
Religionists, and lop - sided 

omen. 

What Senses do you trust to?— 
A smooth Tongue, a quick Eye, and 


a sharp Ear. 
* What Yate! —A small Hand and 


8 su i tov 8 she alg 0! pre 
Where 48 do you expect. te go te? when she Scene is to me inexpli- 
—That depends on circumstances, which, not being Gpicife, ere are we ouypooed to Ul the result of the growth 
beyond my own control. of a gradually overpow ering mastering passion, carrying them both 
n Adversity ?—To Gaol. onward with fey Presistib le force, that, to quote Mr. Mildmay in 
In Prosperity ?—To St. Petersburgh. Soils Waters, “A Welsh river after a flood is a fool to it”? No. 
ae Does she herself give the ——— of the whole difficulty when, 
Enow pho hey fore ~~ A oe oneetnns a a she a ne 
T T now what wishes 8) stop thinking’? Is she 
OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. mild sort of Frou "Frou? The character seems to me, as somebod 
A Visit to the Prince of Wales's, with a Short Disquisition on om in Hard Times, “ All a muddle,” and Mas. Kenpat herse 
French and English Audience s, and a few words on the present om wt mek appear to be quite satisfied as ‘to “what they (the adapters) 


Peril. 


eant b 
inn Bod, 04 at.the Prince of Wales’s, has long since been suffi- Ma. sehen tri ree pereene why dig mt nct oa Euglioh 
cien by. competent critics, and has undoubtedly made a and loy ae Mh, sy 
onlletiotee ble impression on what is called the ‘‘ play-going public. % rghit tad ora P town 


Your Representative’s esteemed, but somewhat harum-scarum seat ed paivemene. The only fault ooul 
friend, Pesev. Bey, in an undecided state of mind as to phy Jvoig, ded, 1} 
he shall r to Constantinople or not—an Eastern ques- an, O8 MBLE ea d Mas. Lelon 
den which will be decided for him affirmatively or negatively by a hesis the that such would have 
Oriontal or warlike solution—(and if there is peace I may sing of my ir G ting iy wel paged The bo 
iental chum, ** He will return, I know him well ’—while if there hé eure be este oy ew. (oan 
is war he will stay where he is at his house in nae and ks what hin ween tos lies £ the best best I’ve seen for some 
become the Balbul of Bayswater)—my friend, [ say, being in this | ;: : R Rel it "Kemp the Butler.” would 
feverish gaaiee, iste oT ise | - Jour Re fpr gh = ®n | be an injusti te th ale Veragement. ‘The Chief 
occasion when @ coo ea caim ju lclai acumen, and 4 min ree Paara couldn’ ect— 
from bias or Bayi yice, are are in requisition, as they are when anyone sol ie eal ce Pad’ used n't have es This leet place. 
interested in “4 of the Drama visits the Prince of By th way, which was hung, the Butler or the Baker ?—however, 
Wales’s Theatre, to ey e performance of any piece produced it is of no importance now.) Sad | last, but far from least, is the Sir 
under the management of Mr. and Mrs. Bawcrorr. By this time Woodbine Grafton of Mu. Anruve Cxctt, which is in nearly all 
every one knows that Peril is ‘‘ adapted for the English from But if But if there i is one touch of nature in his per- 
M. Mogren 3 Sarpov’ : sae 1 ee = a quote ben J Playbi og Pea the whole audience 
as the q cation ‘for the English stage” implies so much, te ” fy 
woul prefer to consider the Play on its own merits as a production it is bis m= boa w) in. the 


tterly selfish man 
of the Cpe eae ? be: nll 
* Rows, Brothers, Rows,” iss a’ verdine, , if disppesring with the 
written under a censorship far stricter than that of the official | touch of in na must 


ip 
logy for ahh pe nas Stee stage, sae 5 | 
paar tf or the adaptetion ; for when so “ strong” & piece as met wl Sir collared his 
ba submi to the process of adaptation, it must be | fifth newspaper that the Sao tulins tet ae the humour 
considerably weaken itere 7 can be considered oo fit = - a a 
English audience is supposed, competen here are. theatres where so enjoy: an eyening can 
es; alls be seangaie’ wish ¢ Prexeh cedanee passed as at the Prince of Wales's. The piece is mis-named P 
is, I admit, a vast difference between an English and French | it should have been The Hare and Many t perhaps 
the ry play. An English gudience—as it | there were professional reasons against this. Yet surely if were 
appears to me— on at the action of a play as at realities, while os, then for the Rows Baoruuns to make Mn. Baycnory st the end 
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UNDER TORTURE. 


WE KNOW WHAT IT WAS IN THE TIMES OF THE INQUISITION IN THE West To Be ‘Pot TO Tas QvEsTIoN,” 
, 


BUT THAT WAS NOTHING 
TO BRING PUT TO THE ‘‘ HASTERN QUESTION” NOWADAYS AT Disner! ! 























of the piece bring in a little Hare, shot, was rather against Court ae 
om —wasn’t it, my brothers, my first Rowe, and second Rowe? MOUNT PUNCH. 

By the bye, I Aave seen the sliding roof at the Canterbury Hall.| we. Poncu is, with reason, proud of his name, but never was so 
Mr. ViLLars, the energetic i Yr appeared twice on the stage | proud of it as now that British heroism and enterprise have joined 
to announce the sli back then again the back-sliding. It) t, affix it toa mountain on the edge of that ice-world from which 
was a very moving sight. This new place of entertainment is well | oven British pluck has turned back baffled. He has just received 
worth seeing, specially for those who enjoy Ballet. Mute. Prrrert— | ¢om Portsmouth this flattering communication :— 
or Prr-trery, as the groundlings will call hats premiere danseuse, | ¥ ; W. — 
and the coryphées set off Mz. ALFRED THompson’s costumes to the very | Sir, We tiecs he tenes tole te ee ~~ Arr bn 
ee a There i 8 wonderful i = apo =, ©" | tributors, that in consideration of your world-famous services to the cause of 
Caner, SRG COE J pny wherein to oP , +he Hall was crowded, 88 wholesome mirth, innocent laughter, and general good-fellowship, to which 
some rumour h t about that the Primate of All England (which | ajj Arctic Voyagers are so deeply indebted for the spirit that alone enables them 
sounds like a set of cricketers) was coming to visit the Canterbury. | to resist the G and darkness of a six months’ night, and all the other hard- 
Of course it was a canard sauvage, but, Sir, Your Representa-| ships of Arctic enterprise, we have unanimously agreed to give the honoured 
tive had a real treat on the night of his visit to the Prince of | name of Mr. Punch to one of the principal mountains to the northward of 
Wales's, for there he saw in a stage box Lorp Braconsrretp and | Mount Hall. This mountain is the first on whose face, for two days before 
his party! Fancy what a size the box must have been ! we saw the sun, we observed the warm glow that foretold the coming spring 
I remain, Sir, as usual time, and seemed to us like a greeting from our Southern home. 

’ ’ Vous raw We have the honour to be, Sir, your obedient servants, 
SSENTATIVE. 


| Tue Orricers AND Men or THE Arctic ExPEpitionw 
P.S.—To-night I don’t know where you would like to be repre- , (On board the “ Alert” and “ Discovery”). 
sented. I am divided between Jane Shore and The Battle of 1° the Editor of Punch. 
Waterloo. Mr. Writs is not the author of the ballad, “‘ My Pretty om . _ 
Jane, My heer Jane, Oh Never Look so Shy,” which does not | 
apply — =, Pade not be hag E 4 aay oe My LA PIETA DI PIO. 
Pretty Jane (SHorx), . e, Meet Me in the Even- | : - : j 
ing," hen the doors are opon of wren welatk recy, and orrs|, 7% Pore the othe day, in the ert of forgveneay wae planed 
no mi -past. at do for ILLs’S | j:—: ~ ‘ 4 3 n eager 
: | living, were chiefly instrumental in depriving him of his temporal 
aateet |power. These included not only NaroLzon THE TurEp, who, to the 
| best of his ability, had befriended His Holiness in keeping the 
y whom 








Hor Wa rer is to be produced at the Criterion. Crowded houses | pom | out of cone St os = uae —— i 
t »f i i . | a8 much as possibile m done im 0 
fine ia . ean or no one yet ever found any difficulty in get |The list of his defunct coauies comped to 


| have incurred the pues excommunication,” and among them 
| Ini, who whilst livi 








" | Mazz ving was, one would think, a sheep as far 
CauvoLDVE may be “ out,” but our shins are painfully aware that | astray from the Papal fold as even the ARCHBISHOP OF CANTERBURY. 
Hoops are “ in.” ‘Not only, then, whilst there is life there is hope for heretics and 


























Novmoen 11, 1876} PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 











Fe yee y K ARCTIC DIFFICULTIES. 
, ‘| KK | Tue welcome return of the heroic Arctic Explorers 
| affords Society a fresh topic of conversation for the time. 
i | _ The Expedition having come back rather une 
it is to be feared that 
or 
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erstand by “Lat. 83 deg. 


why such repeated efforts have been 
the North Pole ? 

the difference between the North 
Pole, and whether it is very hot, or 


about Greenland, Baffin’s 
4 Zero, Freezing-point, 
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TRewtnotions ‘ 

‘pi Dinner, and supper, and ball. 

oa Matar ae, ae Gur Remember, Remember, 
AVANT nae TAU ae vy, AS The Ninth of November ! 

ty) hdres : 

IU i ed LG Lord Mayor and Sheriffs for hosts— 
Nem he Seg Mois WES 5 gr tS al) Church-bells a-ringing, 


p> ee Aarne ta 
“THE SLEEPING BEAUTY.” Turtle, and Lurbot, and Toasts 


‘Nervous? of DEAR NO! I ONLY ACTED Ovcz IN PrivaTE THEATRICAL, 
Mr. JonEs, AND, ALTHOUGH IT WAS AN IMPORTANT Pant, I HAD NOTHING TO| Dr. Stave Serriep.—‘ Qui facit per ALLIs-(um !) 


say!” facit per se.” ihe 
“Reatty? Waat was THE Part!” | ine 


“OCanT? you Guess?" // 








A Port(z) Apmreat.—Honart Pasna. 








excommunicated wretches, if after their death the Pore neverthe- | regions, even when the cold was little if any below zero, 
less considers them not past praying for, and even has the charity, | were allowed at least as much a of daily ; 


in fact, to pray for them. e are irresistibly reminded of another | except those who 


illustrious martyr to misrepresentation, equally magnanimous. | ness y knows i | 
“Charity, my dear,” said Mr. Pecksniff, “ when I take my chamber | which pray do not forget, the next time you 
candlestick to-night, remind me to be more than usually particular | total “‘ Permissive” Meeti 

in praying for Mr. Anthony Chuzzlewit, who has done me an in- | here is a joke for you to , after your 

justice ?’ —, he “9 megan J goa sy in for- ‘sion. Say that the only shadow of excuse to be made for a crew 
getting a quarrel, and manage to make it up with the existing | drinking, or being suffered to drink, grog, at a place above 81° North 
talian Government ? | latitude, is that the climate those bd a in is not a tem- 
agen This, as a bit of anti-drink fun, will be said to be so 


om aia a ke your dry humour. 
— rr. JOKE FOR A JOKER. Ever yours, my dear Srz WiLrnip, ». 
OF course you have read all about the Arctic Expedition ; | 2 es 
bag interesting narrative given by the Rev. Mr. Hop- | 
i ¢ the Sioewery. mS detober c last year, yom, | “Sic Vos Non Vobis.” 
which season that vessel wintered in “ Dis- | F : : 
covery Harbour,” the thermometer fell to many degrees, at one | PR sags 7 up—and, indest, ory nll So mn of Lames 
time 70°, below zero; — according to the statement of that cixtesatie a t the gueet discovery of the circulation of the 
Reverend —_ - —_ ’ . “ 
Gentleman—what do you think? Why, actually | blood | So must be content to view Harver’s claims to 
_ “The men had an extra glass of grog served out to them, a walk of a mile | the di Harvey's Sauce ! 
in length was made in the ice by scraping away the snow, and this walk for | 
exercise was kept clear during the winter.’’ 
Fancy—as if their walking exercise would not have been amply | SLIP OR LANDSLIP 
sufficient, at least with the accompaniment of a cup of tea or coffee, | poe wi ; 
keep the men quite warm enough—the excessive absurdity of (4 propos of the Reported Crack in Chelsss.) 
out to them not merely a glass, but absolutely an eztra| Ler us hope it is the report, not the Embankment, that is deficien 
! Hence it appears that, ordinarily in the Arctic! in foundation. 





























CHAIRING THE CELT. 


ANFULLY Brither - Scots 
should join in gratitude 
to the excellent and en- 
thusiastic Proressor 
Brackxre for his ser- 
vices in raising between 
nine and ten thousand 
pounds towards the 
endowment of a Pro- 
fessorship of Celtic in | 
Edinbargh University. 

Considering that Edin- | 
burgh is the capital of | 
Scotland, and that more| 
than half of Scotia is land | 
of the Gael, it is little to! 
the credit of the modern 
Athens that it should 
have left this work to a 
Lowland Professor. 
Surely a Celt ought to 
have heen found ready to 
™ set the Celts on fire at 

= home and abroad, for the | 
due pnating, fitting, | 
and filling of a Celtic | 
Chair. But if too much 
have been laid on Pxo-| 
Frssok BLAckre, as the 
stoker and poker of Celtie 
sentiment, and the raiser, notjonly of ‘the needful fire, but the still | 
more needful funds, for this endowment, it is pleasant to know that | 
Jous HretanpMay all over the world, in Cana a, the United States, 

North and South America, Mag bs ye ndia, Singapore, has shown 
that wherever be his body, his ‘‘heart’s in the Hielands,” by his 
liberal response to the er tor funds for the Celtic Chair. So it 
becomes what such a chair should be, a chair resting on Highland | 
enthusiasm and Highland contributions as its legs, with Highland 
poetry and Highland patriotism for its arms, and the world-wide- 
spread Highland nationality for its broad and firmly-woven seat. 

Pappy and Tarry, we need not remind our readers, are as Celtic} 
as Joun HIZLANDMAN. 

Even Joan But himself, if Saxon in warp, has a Celtic woof 
worked into his national web, which furnishes some of the brightest 
threads in the fabric. Why should not Oxford and Cambridge, and 
Dublin, have their Celtic chairs as well as Edinburgh ? 

Now the first blow has been struck to such a handsome tune by | 
BLackre’s strenuous hand, let us hope it may be followed up, an 
that, South of the Tweed, for the silly attempt to cry down the 
language and literature of Wales—our nearest Celtic Sister—may be 
substituted the more ot recognition of the value of both to 
those who dig about the roots of speech, and track the streams of 
letters up to their fountain h 

Meanwhile the options Professor has striven on behalf of his 
Celtic Chair, not only by means of speech, subscription-list, solicita- | 


tion, meeting, and manifesto ; he has, besides, written in furtherance 











of his long-cherished and nam | pily obtained Phicct, a genial, 
glowing, and original Literature of the | 
Scottis ‘Highlands, » showing the ined or ths Galt Celtic in the family of 
ba pag some of its leading ities and principles of structure, 
with a sketch 


of the history and characteristics of its bards from the | 
Middle Ages to our own time, inc a succinet and sensible | 
summary of the Ossianic Controversy, in which the son of Fine AL | 


and James MacPmerson are very fairly, as it seems to us, set each | 


on his own pottom. 

Let those who haye yet to learn the fire and flow of Gaelic verse | 
read ALEXANDER MacDonatp’s Song of the Birlinn, or GaLiey or 
Cran-Ranatp, and Duncan Ban’s Ben Dorain, consecrated to the | 
glory of the red-deer and the stalking thereof. The one was only a 
village-schoolmaster, the other an Argyllshire gilly, and at his highest 
a Se geen eant of the Edinburgh Town-Guard. But both are Poets by the 
gift of God. The Professor has done justice to their glowing Gaelic | 
in his strenuous Saxon. And the volume is one that all should read | 


who want to learn why the Professor loves the Celts, their langu 


and their literature, and to understand and help the papa iy id , And a chat o’er o 


the endowment of a Celtic Chair—nay, rather of a set of Celtic 
: aie, for the furnishing of a room now vacant in our University 
uildings alike in England, Scotland, Wales, and Ireland. 








QUOTATION FROM PARNELL. 


Generat Grant’s refusal to receive the Irish Address has quite | 
upset the balance of Power. 
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COMING ROUND. 
(Prom Sairey Gamp, of Shoe Lant,to Betsy Prig, of Peterborough Court.) 
It’s a wale ; 


ry Part comes a oping as well, 
And old of voaen Ii like us needs our pF na Nek frm hopes we may ne’er 
Which aoe pes pr be surpriged at this letter, as well to my Pric 
For Oe tists we > ain't hit it together, bat each of us monthlied 


| But = - me ’ve turned up that WittrtM—ah! Betsy, ’ow could 


| Put up y with 3 hy part ysolong? Yes. Z’dnnsshim! Bat there! 
ere ’s no fear 
As he ll step in betwixt tts agin, which his last games with that 
ére old Turk 
Must Revega about doubled ’im hup—as I’m sure is a ’appy day’s 
wor 


As wanted to owe my Ben ; 


The artful and bragian ew Sut he 2 a 
as sic ’s too a new ti e 


Which, Bersy, you knowed 
sinee then. ; 
Ah, you, Bersy Paic—Lord forgive yer !—did tse for to chivvey my 


| Which, now he’s so hup, is @ thing as 1’m sf You must greatly 
regret. 


But a! the warmint! Oh, Bersy, that mim puts me clean 


ad, 
With his Speeches, and pamphlets, and stuff, as is things I despise 
and yet dre ad. 


3ut now you are down on ’im proper, it comiforts my soul, Bersy 


Let ’im oes it, my deaf, hot and strong, till he trémbles like 
thingemagig ! 


Which iw soaped him too long ; as perhaps he warn’t grateful. 
few on ’em is, 
Why y opel seven my Ben—but no matter! You rounded a bit, as 


1 
And now. well oof gingham ’s a good ‘un, my pattens is things as 


But rm ad sly pokes in his ribs is jest lovely, my dear, and no 
error 


Then yous love for the Turk is that touching it oftentimes moves 
e to tears. 
If he only had wings he’d be fit, like a Syrup, for upperer speers. 
While as for them Seurvy ’ uns, ancetrer, your Sarrey sez, ‘‘ Sarve 
’em all right! 
And when Betsy sez ditto to Sarrey, I feel I must bust with delight. 


Them Rooshuns is Hogres owdashus. Oh, Bersr, I shakes in my 

When 1 of the knouts, Ultimatums, and other wile ’orrors 

Do aang ch my, dear. You’re a good ’un at Bouncers with lots o’ 

And it ¥ my heart good but to hear you a slogging them Musky- 
wite chaps. 


But wotever you do, my dear Bersy, don’t give that ere Wmtrvm 
no 
| Your fon tad 3 my Pattens must squelch him, or drive him to Rome, 
if not Greece. 
| Though rg vonky loved him and nussed him so long, chuck him up, he’s 
’un, you know 
As my “friend Missts P. M. S. Haxris, assured me o’ that long ago. 


And, a, let bygones be bygones! Though doing uncommonly 
Drop in, dear, and pull the 
The teapot an and srimps shall be ready. Our sperrits two ot withs 
t old times with her Betsy will comfort 
Yourown = s,rmey Gir. 


old Sureey yet yearns for her pardner. 








One of the latest additions to our Fleet is the Bacchante. It is 
feared thet she Will be & Wet itp and tae 








+a" Mx. Ponon would be glad ts ber, county, tom hin Cone 


utor, * 
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“SAILING DIRECTIONS.” 


Old Gent (in the vicinity of the Docks). “‘Cam YOU DIRECT ME TO CHARING 


Cross ?” 
Ancient Marimer. “‘Cuanty Cross! 


Norus,—vYov KEEP THE SuN oN YouUR WEATHER Bow, aND 
¥ETCH——” 


Le’s sux, 'wmarp’s azsour Nor’-Wasr s¥ 
You 'LL JIsT ABOUT 
[Old Gent hurries off. 


DZDALUS AND HIS DONKEY. 


A certain Flying Machine was lately said to have 
been taken over by its inventor, a British Dedalus, te 
Paivce Brsmarcx, that he might inspect it in order to see 
whether it was capable of employment for mili pur- 
poses. is a question which may be imagined to be 
rather more in KES way. It could not, however, 
if the account of the Morning Post's Berlin Corre- 
spondent is ect, have been solved, at least up to 
within a s ago, byeither the Statesman or the 
Warrior. may be some mistake in the state- 
ment that :— 


“Me. Raten Srort, the aéronaut from Dover, who has 
lately made himself here an object of much discussion by his 
flying machine, has resorted to every ible excuse 
and na Aesfage to himself from the obligations 
entered into. His wry: for to-dey) before certain delegates 
of the War Office, as as 


ment public representations, 
is revoked, because Government to pay him immediately 
@ eum of £1000." 


If this is true, then it may be said that our Dedalus 
refused to go up beowage te ian Government would 
not come down. Int ease let us admire the pru- 
dence displayed on both sides, especially on the side of 
the Prussian Government. Now if the situation of 
the parties remains the same, Dedalus, for his part, 
presents a resemblance to that other British artist, the 
athlete who was accus to divert the public at 
country fairs by the performance of balancing a donkey 
at the top of a er on his chin for a consideration 
subseri the by-standers to a certain amount, of 
which he to stand out for the completion, erying in 
the meanwhile “‘Twopence more, and up goes the 
Donkey!” But when twopence had been subscribed, 
up the Deaiey vent Will the parallel hold good to 
that thousand pounds for the ascent 
of be paid him, will the Flying Machine go up? 

Ministry will try the experiment of 
him over the money—we shall see. 





A Rectification. 


Ma. Ponca is always sorry to make any mistake in 
his assignments of artistic credit. Itseems that Mr. 
GrLover’s in Peril is Kemp the Gardener, not 
Meadows the Butler, 28 Our Representative Man averred 
week, The Butler’s part is sustained by Mr. 
Newrox, who has to call Mr. Punch’s attention 
to the fact. 











OUR MAYORS. 


Fottowme a practice which is as old as the time from whence it 
dates, and has never been interrupted by disturbances at home or 
abroad, by European wars or revolutions, by commercial depression, 
or depressing weather—we publish to-day a list of Mayors who have 
been elected to wield the Sword of Justice and handle the carving- 
knife of pcr to take the chair at public meetings and public 
dinners, to head processions and subscription lists, to distribute 
prizes, inaugurate exhibitions, and ones bazaars, and to be affable, 
wise, bland, benevolent, courteous, kind, firm, charitable, impartial 
generally useful, and bountifully hospitable during the Municipal 
year now newly commenced. 

There is a breeze from the country blowing about some of these 
elections this time which is pleasantly fresh and rural. Nottingham 
has its Bowers, Hartlepool its Groves, Coventry its Banks. Ply- 
mouth boasts a Moore, Tynemouth a Green. There is a Heywood at 
Manchester, a Sherwood at Folkestone (ought to have been at Not- 
tingham), and a Greenhow at Llanidloes; Furse at South Molton, 
Dewes at Windsor, a Gill at Wakefield, a Hare at Tamworth, 
and Birchenongh at Macclesfield. 

There are some strange and unaccountable confusions of places in 
the list, which no Topographical Dictionaries, or Gazetteers, or Maps 
and Atlases can rectify or explain. hav 
known that Barnstaple was not in Wiltshire, and yet Wiltshire is 
now in Barnstaple. Only in disordered dreams and Municipal elee- 
tions can Galloway be at Gateshead ; and if Bedford is in Kidder- 
minster and Melrose at York, there is, after all, some reason to hope 
that there may be an excellent dairy of green cheese in the moon. 

It is satisfactory to find that there has been no exclusive er- 
ence. for one nationality. The Mayor of Lancaster is Welch, of 
Newcastle-on-Tyne a Scott. 

su: 


A Ki e in Hull, a Bishop (mot for the first 
or the sixth time) t Colchester, and an Abbott in’ Blandford— there 


From our ehildhood we have hi 








isa for them at Carnarvon—and at Hertford the rights of 
women have made such enormous strides that the Mayor of that 
town is a Nunn. 

The Chief Magistrate of Luton may not be a King, or a Bishop, or 
even an Ab but he certainly is a Bigg man, and with him may 
be coupled the Mayor of King’s Lynn, who is all Thew. 

Most capricious are some of the municipalities in their selections. 
Dewsbury likes a Senior, Maidstone prefers a Youngman ; Brighton 
chooses a Lamb, Bolton elects a Wolfenden; Oxford flies as high as 
an is content with a Duckworth ; Dorchester trusts 
The Ma =) Glastonbury = both Bright ; they 

yors are ri ; 
have Tallents at Newark ; and the leader of High Woeieake for the 
next twelve months will be a Wheeler. 

Why will not the papers give the surnames of the new Mayors 
in all cases? Why use what would seem to be undue familiarity in 

ing of shadnn and Absalom, and Gilbert, and Gyles, and 
ames, and Lewis, and Percival and Ralph ? 

As usual, the list shows a variety of pursuits and callings, com- 
prising a Carter and a Collier, a Fowler and a Walker, two Turners 
and (according to some authorities) a Tanner, a Shipman, a Cooke 
(oh! fortunate Hanley), and, to bring the roll to a suitable con- 
elusion, a Baker. a 

Mr. Punch bas reserved to the last a Moyer with whom he feels 

mself yor of Chard, who is 


i to be in entire sympathy—it is the 





Just to Set Him Going. 


the Oxford’ Professor of Shee, we veaeet to bes, 
has not a single pupil. How is this? Won't some self-sacrificing 
wndengraduato- these chonld be no lack of Colnaseniacy 26 Cater, 
i of the taste of the place is true—give the Professcr a 





VoL, LEXI, 


x 
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SHALL BYRON HAVE A STATUE? 








rEDE Brron! No. We would not have believed that Brrow could 


have begotten such an emanation of Art so variously imbecile and 
impotent. But the designs before the Committee are not the only 
abortions or the worst that the occasion has provoked 
We have received several hundredweight of suggestions on paper 
and in clay (it would be difficult, and luc it is not the least neces- 
sary, to decide which are the heavier), a Byron Monument. 
ane mae go queers into PAG and e . 
the rude‘and undigested mass of designs we subjoi 
a few of the latter, which seemed to eke oiehel de onaine 
with their various forms of absurdity and impudence :— 


. 


Dear Puncn, I. 


THERE ought to be a Monument to Byron, and I believe my 
design to be the best. You remember the ever-famous lines where- 


in the agent port vaunted the superiority of hock and soda-water as a pick-me-up? I cannot say that I altogether agree with his Lord- 
Dp. 


ttled beer, brandy and soda, 
salubrious morning draught. But no matter 


Str, 


or best of all, milk, soda-water, and a dash of Curagoa constitute, in my opinion, the most 


let us have a Statue of Brnoy, clothed in a dressing-gown, and raising a huge tumbler 
of the foaming fluid to his mobile mouth! If the sculptor could mana i 


of outline to the poet’s features, we should then obtain a semblance of 
excesses,—the jumps. Merely thinking of the subject, I feel thirsty myself. 


II. 


and I know several who could—to give a certain vagueness 
at which, as you doubtless know, always follows the night’s 
Yours ever, D. T. 


Wrrnovt doubt the noblest passage in Lory Brron’s works is that which refers to “‘ thine incomparable oil, Macassar.” Now, 


if my Lord was depicted as sitting before his looking-glass, with a hair-brush in one hand, and a bottle of hair-oil 


should not onl 


in the other, we 


y possess a worthy Memorial of a great poet, but a pleasing illustration of the manners and customs of the ari 


during the earlier part of this century. Nor is there any need to confine ourselves to Macassar. I, Sir, have invented an oil which is 


far superior. Let mine be sculped! 


Yours traly, RowLanp McAssar. 


P.S.—Bribery is beastly, but politeness is charming, so I enclose for your own hyacinthine locks, a dozen bottles of my celebrated 
Anathranpologicostium. 


III. 


” ‘Wuy should there be a Memorial at all to that Atheistical, Jesuitical, debauched poet? Why, Sir? Answer me that question. 
Are you aware, or are ~ too deeply sunk—as I firmly believe—in the slough of grovelling ignorance, to know that there is still the 


Puycu 


sum of £50,000 wanted 


or the conversion of benighted Borrioboolagha? And at such a crisis in the history of Christianity do you mean 
to say that a statue should be erected to a profane, not to say profligate, poet? Bah! 


IV. 


Exerer Hatt. 


Tr you will have a statue, I it will t that noble woman, Mrs. Brecuer Sro ing dirt with both hands over 
tit sa oa: hope represen ] we, throwing 


My Darure otp Puncny Wencay, 


v 


Yours obediently, A Harer or Porrryr. 


have a splendid statue to that dear romantic, handsome wicked Lord. Was he not a god? Let it be the finest statue in the 
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THE RIDING-SCHOOL. 
Riding- Master (io Sub-Lieutenant, who has come a Cropper). ‘‘ Now tTuex, Sm! Wao totp rou To Dismount?” ! 





world! If you want money, I am sure the Government is spending 
too much over their stupid old guns and ships. Make Lorn Dis- 
RAELI, who wrote a book himself on the greatest poet in existence, 


give you as many millions as you like. Or you could sell that 
stupid poky British Museum. do this ! 
Yours lovingly, 


Ovr Dear Ponca, Vi. 

War should Lorp Brrow be added to the victims? He 
hated ridicule, and you wish to erect a statue to him! Take warning 
by our fate. Yours always, 

WELLINGTON (opposite Apsley House). 

Newson (Mastheaded, in Trafalgar Square). 

Yorx (on my Column). 

Anne (in front of St. Paul's). 

ALBERT (Gibbeted in Holborn Viaduct, and blushing, 
conscious of my gilt, in Hyde Park). 


Master, VIL. 
Ir you want to have something really worthy of a great 

¥ my must get more money, and then choose your sculptor—the 

: is to be had. Only one thing is certain, he will not be 
discovered by a competition. Avoid cliques, and 


Believe me, 


Done. 


Topsy. 





Wonderful Meteorological Phenomenon. 
We extract the following from the Scotsman of November 3th :— 


“ Last ni between eight and nine o'clock, there were several peals of 
thunder, followed by fadhes of lightning, after which the aky became a little 


Our sober Southern thunder is content to follow the lightning. 
Scotch thunder, it would seem from the above, takes of 


the fluid. Punch takes leave to call the attention of scientific 
men to this inversion of the Southern order of things. 








Tas Roseman Freer.— When he cuts and runs. 


HAPPY-THOUGHT NOTES IN IRELAND. 


A Last P. Police—Good Signs—Companion— Banshees—Mae- 
oliteness— Iris 38 — Geese— 0 ‘cene— Glengari. 
Arrival Landlady—Dricer—The ‘Sosiee -Clinate—- ana 
Sazon Characteristic—A Tourist’s Advice — Inchigeelagh — 
Peat-Carriers— Macroom—and Off. 


On the Road from Killarney.—Most strikingly situated by the 
pan may te on Pay hill, so as to —e Senge So ate 
valley, Barracks, I grenadier a Policeman 

i i and down with his side- 
on the bridge to admire one of the 
le country. From here I get my 


A reverderci mia f 

_ By the way, these Police, posted up in the hills, must have, even 
in piping times of peace, anything but a luxurious life of it. How 
they must envy their Saxon » * Policeman X,” in Belgrave 
Square, whose is enlivened by the smiles of Cooks through area 
railings, by gifts aS sngnie Some Ce Sanden, snc by on i 


The I Constabulary 

it in a “ difficulty ;” but they seem to 
ity by the le. 

between Rillar and Glen- 
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THE NURSERY ULSTER (PATENTED). 


pantomimes), they would have all the fun taken out of them, were 
they to select this spot as a play-ground, or night nursery. Most 





dreary. Macbeth’s witches from Scotland on a visit to some 

here would be compelled to dance upon the heath, and energetically, 
too, in order to keep their toes warm. Few an far between are the 
cabins, and not a shebeen did I come across for miles. Few and far 
between, too, are the poor-looking, white-washed, barn-like build- 
ings, with a rickety cross at the top, denoting the Catholic chapel, 
while a cottage peieer oem and better-kept than those of the 
peasantry on the route, is pointed out as “‘ the priest’s.” Yes, here 
he is up in the hills, a shepherd among the scattered flock, out all 
weathers, and faring no better than his own Re. The appearance 
of these chapels at intervals again recalls Cornwall to my mind, 
with its neat, trimly-built, ee ooking but also white-washed 
mosting-houses, A Pb en —_ =. cae are —_ = 

els are, except, of course, e r services invaria 

closed ; the Catholic chapels are y open for the greater pant 


of the day, service or no service, ys work-days alike. 

A friend of mine was ing to explain to a French Lady the 
nature of these Wesleyan, or Inde it, places of worship in the 
north of Cornwall. She did not, or me not, understand him 


very perverse these foreigners sometimes), even he explained 
himself in the most odinalie French. “ ps re said ar 
petites maisons = vous voyez la-bas sont maisons aux rendezvous.”’ 
She. stared at him, and smiled. So did I. ‘‘ Permettez, chére 
Madame,” he went on, a little nervously, ‘“‘d ce que je m’explique 
= 2 Quand je viens de dire ‘maisons aux rendezvous,’ je 
voudrais dire ‘maisons aux rendezvous de Monstevr Wesier.” 
‘* Vraiment ?” was all that polite French Lady replied, as she 
binoele’d the houses in question, and turned away. If she ever 
writes ow tour in , | should like to read her chapter on 
ornwall, 

_A cheering sign, which I have before noted en route, is the cro 
ping up of school- in the most desolate regions. The little 
shoeless scholars, slates and books in hand, may be seen trudging to 
and fro, the big ones carrying the mites, and all as happy as jin- 
nocence and health can make them. Mrs. Hibernia may step out 
now, Well-nigh as prondly as in the days of old, when students 
—— the —_ < re. . _~ came to her for instruction and 

and po little 

the Bee aoe “ These are me jew'ls. 
i ae proves 


"oli is the rule Trelend. Even the are 
polite. Tue hud ‘pig & & Ghest-famatey beh Gam bo teats e 


6 at school,’may say with | as 





stranger on the road he grunts apologetically (not grumblingly like 
the Saxon pig), and either withdraws on one side to let you pass, or 
nods at you, and then sidles off through a . Sometimes, when 
there is a family party of pigs out for a stroll, one of the loiterers 
will look round at you, if you come upon him suddenly, actually 
squeak with delight, and scamper off to join the rest, as joyously as 
though he were’crying out, ‘‘ Bedad, thin, here’s a lark! here’s a 
visitor! What a bit of fun! Hooroosh!” and then all frisk off 
together and disappear behind a gate- 

As you pass you, will see them all looking at you, not staring 
rudely like ill-bred Saxon children, but quite pleasantly, nodding 
their adieur, and squeaking out ‘‘ A pleasant journey to you! Love 
to 7 at home ! A ser . wishes Least elds 

a . ease the Pigs” is clearly an Irish expression. 
But cally the Irish pigs seem to Te so very easily . The 
only nora to thn rule of politeness on the road 
to 


in d seems 
among the geese. J share the antipathy of the Th 
Profession for the goose. Indeed, the day a great ann 
Theatrical Dinner ought to be the 29th of September, and the toast 
of the evening should be, ‘' Death to the Goose!” 

‘On we go. Mr. O’SHavemnessr, my car-driver, has not a great 
fund of conversation. If he tells me a , it is generally of — 
personal and domestic interest, re the progress of hi 
children, with a melancholy reference to the hard times he himself 
has of it, and his own qneuy loag sufiesing, intended as a hint 
to me not to stint the pourboire at .end of our journey. He is 
evidently speculating on ‘‘one bumper at ing ”—though, Heaven 

ws, what with the state of, the and the springs, the one 
at must be a yery powerful one to surpass all that I 
gone in‘ car-tiding since the commencement of this 


tepeats himself too. He tells me the same 





sto’ twent . When he begins it again for the 
fourth ,i@ ke 9g Re and finish it for him, 
wh a trifle ye , and is we preg! A time, clearly 
wondering cou ve e information. 
A in the road, and at every change of scene, he asks 
mo, it this iful dhroive, Sorr ?” 
ming tired ying ‘‘ Yes ”—to which truth compels me— 
limit myself aasent, when he invariably returns, ‘‘ Ah, 


I limit m to ni 
[’ll have ye apy: by ye get to Glengar’ff.” 

He says this as — all the credit of showing me the variations 
ot scenery was due to his own private and particular pre-arrange- 
ments. ere it possible for him to have taken me any other wa 
which might have been less attractive than this route, of course 
should have been under some obligation to him, but as this is the 
only road between Killarney and Glengariff that a tourist can take, 
oo ae whatever is due to Ma, O’Smavennessy for having 
se it. 

‘ a. "ul neve ye plazed, Sorr, by ye get to Glengar’ff,” he mutters 
o himself. 

More beautiful views. In fact, one would be glad of a rest ina 
close by-street, as, throughout this short tour, there is a perfect 
surfeit of Nature’s Beauties. Through weird tunnels cut in the 
rocks, facing a biting north-east wind, up-hill quickly and down- 
hill surely, and Mr. O’SmHavemwessy, my driver, in ecstasies with 
everything, as if he were seeing it for the first time ; and all this 
simply out of politeness to me ! A 7 : 

To any remark of mine which may_meet with his approbation, he 


replies, 
*That’s a fact! You're right there, Sir! You're right there! 
That ’s a fact!” 

And then he invariably winds up with what comes at last to be a 
sort of refrain to every verse of his limited conversation, 

**T'll have ye plazed by ye get to Glengar’ff.” 

After the camel hewn through the rock there is a gradual descent, 
with Glengariff vale stretching out before me, and the previous 
wildness and sterility of the country is softened off py, pesturage, 
homesteads among trees reminding me of parts of Sussex, 
country deepening in wood and water as it stretches out to 
Bantry Bay, which I can hardly belieye to be the sea, so hemm 
in does it ap by points of land, and cut up into islands. 

Glengarifh —Eecles Hotel. ingly situated. Facing the 
bay, and on the road. Old-fashioned, covered with creepers and 
roses, and posveamse commenting ae bay. an * 

_ a Tor traveller of distinction 
ie he woul be, : ° 
dlady genial and 


arri “* The commanding the bedrooms.” The 
Lan hospitable. 
“ This is the place !—stand still my steed!” 
the song sa: 
WwW thie fo a 1” I cannot help exclaiming, as I 


descend my trium car 
Mr. O'SHAUGHNESSY is beaming. 
“‘Didn’t I tould ye so, yer Honour? Didn’t I say 1’d have ye 
plazed by ye got to Glengar’ff?” he asks, with eonscious pride, as 
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REMOVAL OF TEMPLE BAR TO WESTMINSTER. 
NovemBer 9, 1876. 
An opportunity that ought not to have been missed. 





beak the beauty of the entire place was due to his foresight, i in , bamping I 
-— coming, and haying the country brushed up for miles round to give me 
pieasure,. 

Mr. O’SHavennessy is for making himself of considerable imapestapes, os 
long as my eye is on him, on the threshold of the hotel; but here he meets his 
match, and more, in the person of a comely, elderly lady, evidently the Hostess 
and Manageress of the establishment, who sees the situation at half a glance, 
and becomes at once the Hostess to me, and the Manageress to Mr. O’Snaven- 
NEsSY, from whom she will stand no nonsense of any sort. He wishes to take | h 
upon himself to explain what J want as to dinner, as to sleeping accommoda- 
tion, and specially as to being called ya ‘ened in the morning, so as to 
continue my drive, with him, to my next po 

But the Leniiedy knows as naw. | about i it 2 }does Mz. O’Suavemnessy. Her 
eye kindles. 

“* The Gentleman will be called in plenty of time, Mz. O’Savemwessy,” says 
the Landlady, in a tone that nearly makes my hair stand on end who am 
placidly listening, aged ready to take the part of authorit inst O’SHaven- 
NeEssy (who has to lok unamusing bore during t i — drive, and to 
whose company I have to look forward to-saaprew who map ted in Fy 
semi-important tone for his interference. This the Lan y oll we 
Mr. O’SHavenNessy will just oblige her by ‘ getting out, “ which M Ma, 
O’SHAUGHNEssY immediately does, acting clearly upon some previous experience. 
I notice that there is a hulking “ boots” and an ostler to match by the door, so 
that Mr. O’SHavenwessy’s retreat is on the whole a prudent measure, 

Eccles Hotel, Glengariff, is worth far more than a passing visit. 
aliens with it. Iti is, as far as attendance and cuisine, and 
after al ne titan de aoe 

a long ourney. 
to the very latest peri Soon of taste 
knives! 


I am 
comfort, 
it comes just exactly when it is wan’ i. - 
The eoffee-room seems to have been fi 
; and, can I believe my eyes, there are fish- 


O Rathdrum, the primitive! O Glendalonah loveliest of the lovely, rs. = 


of imperfections as to thy Hotel comforts ! oodenbridge the cheerless! O 


* Hostelrie, aye, even the | V ietoria of ‘Killarn ey, good 
as ye are, slip out to the Eo 9 x. Gle and 

a lesson Waiter. | pro- 

test that ce et travels I haye dined 
as a a e mod. requirements 
“ae habits. tthe ditaver 1 is good, and it is so 
wertel. The Waiter is not an Tchwen, *b but a 
Bane wre i is not a he like Hamlet, and neither solilo- 
a oy d be inconvenient, nor joins in the 
would be objectiona le. After 

80 ee yd me, it’s the first 

that even at nine 

ou can sit out in 


or the frst, ie ony 


re coffee an ; 
Eperacteentlc 3S e Baxon 
IE on over the that 
» and _ paid beforehand at 
of Mr. O’SHAUGHNESsy’s 
here two or three days. But 
O'Bitavennessy at the door at nine 
= ie yee why he wanted me 
oh al the mornitig for Dunmanway. 
ga to have the day before him to 
will > ¢ wsetal piece of advice 
ziks Ay yet the same route as 
GlengariD to ae on to Dunmanway. 
ae Ton Rovek ear, wy oe friend, which 
t note-book, with my 
por this way at all, Meares it, 
ta Don 4 Cork, from Cork to Dunmanway, 
any : E 
hour’s clay) ; : o Glengariff, and then on to Kil- 
larney, taking ‘tay Tore and Muckross on the way. 
Here 's lish Itinerarium, and you ’ll find it correct. 
To sligh tly alter Mr. 0’ SHAUGHNESSY’ s refrain, * I'll 
have ye plazed by ye get to Killarney !” 
On to a —On our route I notice the 
prettiest girls I have yetseen in Ireland among the 
peasantry. All bareheaded, and the poorest barefooted, 
All wearing bri ht-patterned shawls, red petticoate— 
invariably something bright. Winning smiles, modest 
have hitherto read of as the common one, I have only 
met with rare instances. This may happen to be my 
luck. If so, I must try again. 
The Women peat-carriers are very picturesque, carrying 
the brown bricks in baskets, on their shoulders, to their 
Thought.—I have driven upwards of two 
nee eon as fifty miles on a car, and not met one single 
beggar, — at Killarney, on the regular tourists’ 
route, W the professionals are. Yet I was told that 
Ireland - was the country par excellence for beggars. Per- 
e country inn 
I'll back them for doing toes in their jackets, over 
a peat fire, against any cooks in the world ; occasionally, 
too, for Legs a chop. 
N Macroom I notice the girls wearin a darkish 
blue = ~ oe pont, and brown petticoats. — 
seems to ed pretty equally between bare legs mont 
sree D aad feet, or, on the other d (I 
day se for as are in Ireland, the name of Macroom 
might be done in this place 
conf Bopales ¢ of * Tommy, a Hy 
dl your this, sooner I’m away from 
room the’ . mA train; that’s the 
ticket! Off to And 


wih the re 





adapted), — “ He loveth 
tas . od fish, and beast.” — 
a”, ay Ag So bon Ke larney to Glengarif. 
another ot your own convenience, and just 
car to Glengariff (don’t attempt 
worth more than an 
For you ll have journeyed by degrees of comparison, 
and you'll finish (in the , I mean) with the best. 
eyes, and lovely teeth. These are their characteristics 
everywhere. Strange to say, that of the type which I 
cabins across the mountains. A figure of one of them 
would make an admirable match-box. 
haps I am out of the season. 
t th s(which do not pretend to be hotels) 
say on the _ feet), grey stockings, with neat, 
Thought.—If ballads of the 
rae “ae neneationalit aevel> 
oo t at chapter but sixteen 
this is othe Beginning of the End : 
































ie PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL [Novemnen 18, 1876. 





Yai! aad ddd ALD 


\ 
, 


“to GAs 2 | A 
3 i * Ant 





FESTIVE HOUSE-KEEPING. 


Daughter of the House (to her Cousin). ‘‘ HAVEN'T YOU BEEN DOWN TO SUPPER BEFORE, CHARLES ! 
RECKONED For OnE Suprgr kacn !” 


I ASK BECAUSE WE HAVE ONLY 
[Charles has not yet touched a morsel, but his Fair Companion is coming down to supper for 
the Third time. Let us hope she takes the hint. 


SPIRIT DUTIES. 











Have intimate dealings,—a notable change,— 

| With the knave as well as the fool. 
With “ properties ’’ furnished by Home or Stape, 

As tary Were. | For patrons the Gooseherds of a eae 

Tue duties of Spirits in days gone by Their ~~ as gree oe played, 

Were useless yet onerous ones, no doubt, 1 8 f sable saunty. of ha: 

Such as frightening timorous folks on the sly, o tapping of tables from turnin ts— 
by And dragging huge chains about. | 
Their ré/e was to ramble old mansions through, 
In darkness of night, and sheet or shroud ; 


As well as the heads of the boobies who wore them,— 


They ’ve ris’n, and to fleecing from — flats, 
t 


As the old Ghosts did before them. 








Make candles to burn of a bogeyish blue, They scribble bosh on a doctored slate— 
And watchers to shriek aloud ! Under tables of conjurors’ model— 
They ’d to play bo-peep in Churchyards dank, And vent, in the name of the dead-and-gone great, 
At witching and wholly unholy hours, __ Most ungrammatical twaddle. 
And clamour, and clatter, and croak, and clank, In fine,—and your honest old Ghosts it grieves 
In tumble-down turrets and tow’rs. To see their a race’s disaster,— 
To worry the wainscots, and fret the floors, The Spirits have fallen among the thieves, 
' Their unseen feet pattered about : With Jeremy Diddler for master. 
| And they rattled the windows, and banged the doors, Alas, poor Ghosts! “Tis a Nemesis stern 
And the lights with their breath put out! For the mischievous cantrips you formerly played : 
They set all our property-rights at nought How a Spirit of spirit must as. ‘ 
By tenancies horrid and undesired ; e bondage of “ ALLIE” or StapE! 
Hid treasures and missing wills they sought, — Should the Ghosts provoke Law’s clutches stern, 
Popping up when least desired. Or defy sharp Science’s sham-detectors, 
Complete inutility, worry, and fuss, The bull’s-eye must beam for the blue light’s gleam, 
Ap to be ever their favourite line : Till the Spectres succumb to the Inspectors. 
And why the mischief they carried on thus, a 
No mortal could e’er divine ! 
CALLED TO THE HELM. 
As Tarr Ang. re me have jemasked = te ye of the Continal of 
But the Spirits seem other “* — estminster for me 80 © y on death of CaRprInaL 
iahude na ee. lay, AnTonELLI. No wonder, after such a loss, that the Pilot of the 
How the modish “‘ Shade ” of the modern da Barque of St. Peter should feel that it wants Mannrxe. 
"Must look down on your good old Ghost ! a 
Now Spirit “* duties” take wider range, 
And the Spectres smart of the latter-day school Topics or THe Day.—Russia and the Pole. 
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EVERYDAY FARCES. 


ESPECT FOR THE 
CHURCH. 


Scenu— The break- 
Sast-table at Cor. 
Anyport’s. Time 
—_ Sunday morTrn- 
ing. Mus. and the 
Misses ANYPoRT 
and the CoLoyEL 
seated. 


Mrs. Anyport 


(finishing the wit 
of a partridge), OF 
course, the 
does not go to 
Church to-day (se- 
terely) as usual? 
Colonel. As 
usual, my dear. 
There ’s no one 
who thinks more 
,, about the religious 
practices of his 
gpuatey than I do. 
ut it’s damp this 
morning, and {| 
famtied I felt a 
twitge in ‘my left 
toe, and—— 

t. And Papa would rather stay at home. 
Mrs, Anyport. Well, dears, we must be charitable. (Jo the 
Colon, you won’t come. Well, we can pray for you, 

(Mrs. Awtport sails out of the room preceded by her daughters, 
likela ship with two tugs. As they go up-stairs, 

Lizzie Ae th a whisper). Is Carrary Cavenpisn coming to 
our pew ? 


Miss Anyport. y, of course he is. 
forgets to go to Church ? 

Lizzie. When you are there—oh dear no! 

Miss Anyport. Well, you know when Cuartre PALx is near us, 
I’m sure. 

Mrs. Anyport. And, my dear girls, do hold yourselves up in 
Church. People will think you quite dumpy. Oh! and Lizzie 
darling, just look at Lapy Swettsow’s bonnet, and fix it in your 
head. Be quick now. I shall not wait for you. 


Mrs, Anyport is first off, and arrives just in time to confess, ‘Phe 
has done what she ought to have done, and left undone what 
she ought not to have done.”’ This she does with her nose in the 
air, her eyes closed, and a lace handkerchief between her folded 
hands; accompanied by a gentle wag of the cherries in her 
bonnet, which impresses her neighbours extremely. 

The girls arrive rustling and clattering with all sorts of silver baubles 

nging to their sides, eminently useful in a choral service, in 
the middle of the Psalms. They are not at all nervous, but 
shake hands with Cartan Cavenpisn, and even send a reli- 
gious recognition to CHARLIE PaLx in the pew behind. 

Miss ANYPORT, who is a pupil of Stanor Crarro (the great Cta¥r0), 
instantly launches into the responses at least a semitone flat, 
Lizzig ANYPORT inspects a line scribbled in pencil on the fiyleaf 
of a hymn-book which has been passed to her by CHARire Pare. 


Change. The Colonel’s smoking-room. The Colonel has nearly 
devoured the Observer, the Army and Navy Gazette, and the 
tllustrated 8, besides two enormous cabanas, and ¢e dozing 
happily in his arm-chair, when the girls and their mother re- 
turn, redolent of silks and satchets, to bring him back to reality. 

Lizzie. O Papa dear! my altar-cloth looked so lovely—simply 
gorgeous. 
Miss Anyport. Awtfully sweet! But Papa dear! you should have 
seen the Fox Guys, what dresses they wore. Quite a caricature, 
Mrs. Anyport. Such a sermon, Colonel, it would have done you 
- Apropos! Lizzre, I wonder what Brillantine it is Dr. Arsey 
YX uses: it shone like a halo when he gave out the text. A sweet 
sermon indeed ! 
. Anyport shakes her cherries again, ont & the life of 
her cannot remember—what the tert was. The sermon was 
"good, being one of Doctor ARNOLD'S dwn. 
. How y badfy poor Miss Swrirson sings! 
leave the chants to ts and the choristers. T 
made out of last year’s dinner-dress 


zie. Bo it was! I was thinking all Second Lesson 
seen it before. 


Mise A 


You don’t suppose he 





Miss Anyport. 1 knew it at once. O Papa dear, we have brought 
Caprarn Cavenpisn back to lunch, 

Mrs. Anyport. That reminds me, Lizzre dear, I do not think 
Cakes Pacx a good parti, so don’t go on, £: , 

Colonel Anyport (aside). Confound it! Hang that rio ei 
plunger! He smokes Bay best cigars, and looks as if J liked it, 

Mrs. Anyport. A forge}, Jou, Dn. Arsey Pyrx thinks 
we should = best to pass Our spare hours on Sunday in meditation. 

Miss Anyport. Yes, w.2 and don’t forget Captain 

ternoon. 


CAVENDISH takes us to the af » 
Hurlingham if I had been asked, 


Mrs. A . 1 should pt 
but no e [Eeeunt ali to Lunch. 





WHO’S ZOO IN THE CITY? 
Om account of the uetion of th 
shane | ae poy the ninth tit is highly 
further on future 8 
ways pea -y). “ t paneer 
A; “Ght he Galloves Gould be 8 very 


the Policemen my eying the clear ihe. ET ‘ 
with 


um. 
from Exchange carried on Bears and Bulls. 
Lag arm in a ee 
Serjeant a Hobby. 
The ers’ attended by Owls and Moles. 


A Man in Armour mounted upon a Donkey clothed in a Lion’s Skin. 
Foresters from Epping, Forest carrying a Collection of 
Stated Birds and Beasts. 

Heralds in Tabard apt Hogs in Armour. 

The Right-Honoura Most Learned Mr. Toby. _ 
Deputation from the Society, attended by any Animals 
that wt be from the Gardens. 


al Menagerie 
(Supposed to represent “ The Signing of Magna Charta,” ‘‘ The 
Destruction of the Spanish Armada,” and “ The Passing 
of the Reform Act of 1832”). 
The Court of Common Council. 
Broeckman’s Performing Dogs and Monkeys. 
Aldermen with Swans hopping on one leg. 
The Recorder of London, attended by Fishes out of Water. 
dermen and Geese who have Passed the Chair. 
A Band of Canaries, Piping-Bullfinches, and Mocking-Birds. 
The Arms of certain well-known Aldermen, supported by Donkeys, 
Balen ste Apes. ; ; 
The Lord Mayor’s Coach, with the Lion of the Day outside drawing 
the Lion of the Day in. 
Policemen (with Scorpions) to keep the People b ack. 


WILD BIRDS AND “ VERMIN.” 
Tue saying that ‘if the sky should fall larks would be caught,” 


can y have been cons by ‘A Lover or Barrisn Binps, 
who thus addresses the 7imes :— 


“TI write to protest through your omnipotent medium against the exhibition 
of larks as an article of food in poulterers’ shops. 1 don’t suppose any legis 
jation will stop the wholesale destruction of these national songsters, but I 
trust that the national sentiment, if there is any sentiment left in modern 
society, will be aroused and expressed against such a use of British singing 
birds.” 


Larks are happily so numerous that there is no fear of their being 
all eaten up by epicures. ere is plenty of that sort of sentiment 
which objects to any of them being eaten merely because they are 
singing birds, left in modern society. It is sentiment such as that 
which, whilst denouncing scientific vivisection, silently allows celn 
to be skinned alive. If a Jark pudding is really a good thing, “‘ A 
Lover or Britisn Breps” will perhaps, if not learn to love them 
as & pudding’s contents, at least, on second thought, reconsider 
what follows :— 


wt remind those who would like to shame those vulgar eaters of 
Heaven’s messengers that the Exrrnon Hrirocanarvs was especially 
partial to the brains of singing birds, and I may suggest that they should 
restrict themselves alto to the brains of larks, as it must be that portion of 
the bird they most require.” 


Herein surely “A Loven or Burtisn Bruns” is unreasonably 
a z: . I the 


where I had| British Bird 


























MAKING 








larks, as larks are loved by ‘“‘A Lover or Baririsn Braps” ? 
Plumage is —*s merit as much demanding exemption from bein 
eaten as song. me lover of birds, for the mere look of them, wi 
next perhaps pro in the season when Parliament is shooting— 
a Plea for the Pheasant, and the Partridge, against the Dealer in 
Game. 

There are other birds than larks, but unlike larks growing very 
scarce, against whose total destruction it is much to be wished that 
‘any sentiment left in modern me ” should, by all means, ‘* be 
aroused and expressed.” Eagles, falcons, hawks, kites, buzzards 
hen-harriers, have been almost all of them improved off the face of 
the country by pot-hunting landed poulterers. There is poy a 
raven anywhere to be seen, and for a young one in a cage the other 
day a bird-fancier asked one of Mr. Punch’s young men half a 
guinea, Of course birds of 


\ i ay be kept under ; but what a 
shame to exterminate them! eir extirpation has despoiled the 
landscape of living ornaments. It has been a destruction of things 
of beauty which ought to have been preserved to be joys for ever. 
Is not this a barbarity which every genuine Lover of British Birds 
must deplore, and denounce, and eavour, if possible and not too 
late, to get repaired 





CHIPS FROM THE ADVERTISEMENT COLUMN. 


Pn remarkably; cool offer lately appeared in the Islington 
raze Gu 


A Good HOME offered to a clean-looking young Person, of respectable 

family (of tradespeople preferred) ; must produce references, and 
be able to assist in the mney; St oe annum for clothing given. Apply 
any morning at ——, &c, No allowed unless engaged. 


And the following from that organ of the Clergy the Guardian, 
gives one a pleasant idea of the advertiser :— 


ANTED, by a Widow let, a PERSON who is experienced in the 
art of , and jualified to i i 
with a new birch rod to two young 


a severe 
of the of nine and ten. age 
£30 per annum. Sho chiblion one very GUIMl antl troctionnens Address, &c. 
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SHORT 
QUALIFYING FOR HUNT RACES. 


Master of Hounds, ‘Loox urne, Boy, THAT Hornsz YOU WANT TO QUALIFY IS KICKING MY BEST YouNG HoUNDS,—SO TELL YOUR 
Masrer I’. otve nim A Certiricate To-MORROW,—IF YOU WON'T COME OUT AGAIN!” 
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WORK OF IT. 








However, £30 a year for a Flogger is handsome compared with 
£20 a year for a Governess—a very common salary 

The next, from the Field, is, in some respects, mysterious :— 
Wea, a tall UNDER BUTLER, with longs peccmmemenneae, 


where four men are kept, and the family go to don in the season ; 

wages £30 to £35.—Apply, &c. 
Can ‘‘ recommendations,” like ‘‘ continuations,” be a euphemism 
for any part of a Footman’s clothing? The two words can’t mean 
the same thing, or the epithet woul rather, one would think, be 
** short” than ** long” :— 


What a chance is here for Coelebs in search of a Wife !— 
WIDOW LADY and her Sister (both musical), living in a large 
i ; GENTLEMAN to join 


well-furnished house, wish to receive one more 
their small circle. Late dinner. No clerks need reply.—Ipa, &c., &e. 


“‘Ipa,” the name of Tenwrson’s Princess! Sweetly ive ! 
And a ‘* Widow,”’ too—with sorrows to sympathise in, tears to 
wipeaway! The other sister—a gusher too, ——- musical 
—dear delightful creatures, with voices soft and , we will be 
bound; that “‘excellent thing in woman”! ‘“‘ Man-traps set on 
these premises.” Bachelors, beware! 


This appeared in the Standard of the day before Guy Fawkes’s 
festive aul tvowtdhy anniversary :— 


TRICT DISCIPLINE.—A Gentleman in the country desires to secure 


the services of a ae a J qualified GOVEKN. to teach French, 
Italian, Drawing, and Music. No one need apply who objects to judicious 
corporal punishment 


A Jensant sort of man this Country Gentleman must 
family , no doubt, must be extremely fond of him. To jr 
his ad ab hg an Ly 1 Ee Fe prover- 

i i such an injudicious as is 
bial. We uals ff he item than chastisement himself, or 
See ee Orne oe est Ca aeation ; be if the 

sui : we ( 
ey rane BOTT ITE seove utisistive te un ebtansed tally. 


and his 
from 
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THE PARSONS’ PLAY. 





Low Mass appears to be combined 

with High Mass, much as Cottey Crsaen 

together portions of Henry the Sirth 

and his own composition with Richard the 
; ion of *‘ acolytes” 


“ thurifer” swingin a — 4 and 
scattering incense very e vely, an 
seaseuaeeis beer Cie 
er ri a strong 
resemblance to the original, although the 
libretto was sung and spoken in English 
instead of Latin, and with considerable 
variations from the Roman text. 
It was understood to have been given out 
from A pulpit Cnt, Seay tively r4 i, 
e lormance w repea: 
further notice, but there appears tobe some 
FLOWERS OF FASHION. doubt whether this course will be persisted in. 
Dressmaker, “How wWovup you uke THe Dress MADE!” If it is, will the Bisnor or Loxpow inter- 
Cook. *'T 44 fere? Perhaps he cannot if he would. 
- HE LATEST FasHION, IN COURSE. Another au ity, however, possibly can 
Dressmaker. *“* A Pocket, I supposz!” and will. The performances at St. V ‘s, 
Cook. ‘No! Evgrysopy wears Pockers now-A-pays. Even Missis AND younG Miss | one would think, must surely be within the 
HAs ‘su !” jurisdiction of the Lory CaAmBERLarn. 

















tions. I may add that Sm Henny Extior’s scheme submitted to 
Russia yesterday has been withdrawn, at the instigation of Losp 
| SALISBURY. 
Constantinople, Friday. 
ConstanTINOPLE, Monday. | After my yesterday’s despatch it will scarcely be news for you to 
You will be glad to learn that everything is now as a as | hear that ia has sent an ultimatum to Paris, Vienna, and e. 
settled. Russia withdrawn all her awkward demands and the has offered to arbitrate between the quarrelling Powers, but 
influence of England (supported as she is by Austria and Germany) ily the feeling of animosity, which is accountable for Russia’s 
is all-powerful. Str Henry Ex.ior has submitted a scheme to the | strange cond is of many years’ standing. Str Hewnry Extior 
Porte, which is now under consideration. has submitted se to the | tatives of Germany, Austria, 
Constantrxorte, Tuesday. | Switzerland, France, and Spain. 
You will not be surprised to hear after receiving m dispateh of | ConsTaNTINOPLE, Saturday, 


esterday’s date that we are on the eve of a great European war.| From the tenor of m esterday’s remarks, you will have 
ussia (su by Germany and Austria) insists that what she | geomet that Russia has A all her demands, and is now the 
demands be granted within four-and-twenty hours. I may add | Turk’s best friend. The International Banquet (to which I alluded 
that the scheme submitted yesterday by Srk Hewny Exxror to the | in my last dispatch), was a great success. e healths of the Queen 
Porte has been withdrawn, at the instigation of Lonp Satissury. (| or Exenamp, the Emperor or Avsreta, the Kuve or Itaty, and the 
Const ednesday. | PRestDENT oy THE Frencn Rervsiic, were proposed in most 
Russia pee, 7 The » affectionate terms by the Russian host. There - no other news 
taly to her claims, and the moral bey ee schemes submitted yesterday by Six Hewny Exzior 
vento the combined policy of Austria and | t Representatives of Germany, Austria, Italy, Switzerland, 
eir due effect. Sr Hewny Extior has sub- | France, and Spain, have been withdrawn at the instigation of Lozp 
to the Russian Ambassador, which is now said to be | SALISBURY. 
Constantinople, Thursday. ss aris ” 
From the tone of my yesterday’s desp: A con oll be pupae ts Heo-Masis, A Bese. 
learn that ie threatened at moment with one of the Nanzs did not succeed, thanks te Jack Frost and floes, 
greatest : toher. The alliance, In reaching the Pole, when he followed his nose. 
offensive and defensive, between Russia, Austria, and Italy For the next man tries, the advice, therefore fair is, 
(at which I hinted yesterday), is causing the most hopeless complica- Change your route, if you can, ef ne sequere Nanzs! 


THE LATEST NEWS. 


(From our own Correspondent.) 


ey, 4; i 
su 

Gout, have tol 
mitted a scheme 




















| that the Home Secretary knows how to revise the judgments of 
| the Great Unpaid :— 











MECHANICS IN SPORT 





THE FIGHT POR PLUMSTEAD COMMON. 


From the following piece of last Monday week’s news it appears 


“Yesterday morning an official communication was received at the Kent 
County Gaol from the Home Secretary, stating that Hen Masesry had 
been graciously pleased to remit the fine and remainder of the sentence passed 
on Mr. Joun pe Moraan, at the last Kent Quarter Sessions, for complicity 
in the Plumstead Common riots. In the ordinary course of things he would 
have been discharged this morning, but the letter was succeeded by a telegram 
atating that De Morcan was to be liberated at once, it being the first instance 
for fifteen years of a prisoner being discharged from the gaol on a Sunday.” 


The so-called riots on Plumstead Common were of quite a different 
nature from the intimidation meetings held from time to time in 
Hyde Park. They were merely forcible proceedings of resistance to | 
te 5 at the enclosure of common land supposed illegal. The 
Kent Justices decided them to be riots. Technically, perhaps, they 
were. The more the pity. Everybody interested in the preserva- 
tion of open spaces, that is, all people except a few grasping, greedy, 


No. 4.—Pyevmatic-Despatcu-Fox-Huntine Company (LiMrrgp). 
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|GRACEFUL ACT OF A LADY. 


Persons with plenty of money, 
,and no poor relations to assist or 
an aged mother to support, will 
perhaps put their hands in their 

kets and pull out something 

or a laudable purpose when they 
learn that the Byron Monument 
Committee has not yet received 
subseriptions to an amount nearly 
large enough to defray the cost of 
a statue at all worthy of Brron’s 
fame. The best of the designs 
sent in to them for selection is 
said to be the work of ‘‘a very 
distinguished American sculptor, 
who can use his pen ay as his 
isel.” It is remarkable that an 
erican artist and man of letters 

d offer help to perpetuate 

’s fame, whereas 4 gountry- 

an of his, a name 
terature, endeav a few 

th ity, to 







» er * vers - 
now. rhai a ap- 
pe ie oe. will 

to repair it a8 much as 


to yy ay a ; RIET 

WE in a 

* ion towards iin up 
e 

sand , required to obtain 

Yh ae in memory of 


can. 
sum of about twelve thou- 
= 


** Aneto -Inpran” complains 


that h India has given the 
Mother Country an Imperial 
Crown, her poor return is a one- 
| and-fivepenny Rupee ! 











‘this point it is not you who will get the benefit of the doubt at 
Quarter Sessions, ak though a fine may be remitted altogether, 
imprisonment, of which you will possibly be let in for more or less 
before being let off the remainder, is a bore. 





THE UTOPIAN CAB COMPANY. 
Rules and Regulations. 


1. Earty birds—no larks—will have the pick of the Cabs. 

2. Every Driver to find his backer, who will be answerable for 
his returns. 

3. Drivers out after one will catch it. 

4. No liquoring up of foremen or washers will be winked at. The 
Company will not stand drinks. t 

5. Should any Driver allow his horse to run away, his screw will 
be stopped. . : . ' 
6. Each Driver will be supplied with a copy of Hints on Etiquette, 
by a Man of Rank. : 

7. Drivers seen hanging about will be 





selfish, and sordid churls, would have been glad to learn that the 
alleged riots were no riots, and that the repetition of them would | 
have been no rioting—if such were really the law. There are| 
few sights more calculated to delight a well constituted mind than | 
the view of a bonfire made of fences illegally set up on a Common | 
by.a Lord of the Manor, and legally torn down by the aggrieved | 
neighbours. The oy credit is due to anyone who has the 
spirit to lead a multitude on to the lawful demolition of unlawful 
enclosures. Provided always, of course, that the enclosures are 
really unlawful, and the demolition of them indeed lawful and 
right. Otherwise, dear friends, the concourse demolishing them is 
a riotous assembly, and the head man thereof a ringleader, in the 
eye of the law. It is Posters, good people, very desirable that, 
ences 


to Mr. Kwox. 


suspended. 

8. Smoking in Cabs is prohibited. Drivers will be supplied with 
Bryant and May’s Matches, as they will light only on the box. 

9, Drivers using bad language will be fined; and, for a second 
offence, re-fined. ? 

10. An exact account of each day’s takings must be rendered, 
Overcharges need not be returned. 

11. Drivers, on returning at night, will assist to bed down their 
horses, but are not to bring them in “‘ tucked up.” 

12. Night Cabs will be provided with lamps before they go out. 

13. ee: Caution, and Cleanliness are enjoined. C Rules in 
the Yard. 








Appropriate.—The next Spirit Rapping case will be tried before 








before you proceed to d. by which you believe your- 
adkves raphed of your reba, on +" lawyers, fo ri . 
make qui you are en @ supposition tha 
those rights have been invaded. For if there is any doubt upon 


Cran Cartry.—Dustmen! 
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SOLVING THE DIFFICULTY. 


First Soldier, ‘‘S0 THEY SAY WE'VE A CHANCE oF FientTine THE Roosrane 


AGiIn!” 


Second Soldier. ‘‘ Buow tax Roostans! Way pon’r wz GO AND TAKS Con- 


STANTINOPLE, AND A’ DONE WITH IT?” 








A SHADE ON PROGRESS. 


I am what was a Squire of ancient line ; 

is Manor-house, and Manor once were mine. 
Here in my time | kept a pack of hounds ; 
And my whole heart was in my house and grounds. 


Still to this dear old place in death I cleave ; 
My home, though left beh behind, I cannot leave. 
No better place I knew, nor do I know: 
Here I remain, unable hence to go. 


I bear the semblance of the garb I bore, 
Such in time past as England’s gentry wore. 
Yon picture which @ rs from out its frame 
On point of stepping down, reveals my name. 


Mine were the days ere Trade had all o’ergrown ; 


When they who held the land could hold their own. 


No Company durst private grounds invade, 
And aggravate their cmeline owner’s shade. 


hex pot ang and anger thus I’m forced to mark 
the Aven my ancestral Park ; 
Crossing Avenue of elm-trees old, 
Where onee toe Coach serenely rolled. 


rt os Ils vex my sight : 
eloured amps I walk the a. 

And 2 ae train brings crowds of Cock aS 

Profaning the still scenes I haunt, from 


9 


rushing Rates whee borders ering 
stucco’d villas, populations bring 

For beef and mutton swelling the demand, 
Raising the price of meat on every hand. 











RUSSO-ENGLISH WORDBOOK. 
By a Contributor of Leading Articles to the Pall Mall. 


Armistice—A lull before a storm. 

Atrocity—A Christian virtue or an Oriental vice. 

| a Ae are by an Autocrat. 
ulgarians—Catspaws. 

Brag—Rassian hide. 

Charity—Begins at St. Petersburgh and pervades the 





Making peace a stalking-horse. 
A reverse after war. 
A Bear in Sheep's clothing. 
A Sheep in Bear’s clothing. 


Ani cloak. 
‘ dak te be cat up @ la Russe. 









An Uncertain Bird. 
Tux stipulation with the Prussian Government for the 
ert £1000 down, insisted on by the Inventor of 
Machine as the necessary condition of his 
to ascend with it, has been ibly accounted 
- igen ¢ that he wants to raise the wind. 
inisters’ refusal, on the other hand, to 
concede his terms, may be ascribable to an “apprehension 


p= the en cot Diddle of Dadaing might result in the 
mance of Diddle-us 





WILLIAM THE PENMAN, 

Tt will not fail to be recorded in the biography of 
our active-minded ex-Premier, that when he had retired 
from the Leadership of the Liberal Party he betook 
himself to Letters. 


Srxes anp Sevens.—The Franconia a 














Hence oysters soon will cost as mech or more, 
h a pearl inside each oyste r Wore ; 

Alt “hel fish rise beyond of mad pale, 

F’en crabs and lobsters have begun to fail. 


AG ~ se prawns to Ce-eeptixpance reach, 


, doubtless, will be soon a penny each ; 
Geel t ings uve rising till extinct they fall : 


Prosperity and Progress spoiling all ! 

Go on ; consume ; exhaust the Earth defaced ; 
And take no measures to repair your waste. 
Use up the produce of the land and sea, 
Until all’s gone—revenge in store for me! 


TIME’S TRACKERS—OLD AND NEW. 


“ How noiseless falls the foot of Time, 
That only falls on flowers.” 


such a flowery carpet arranged for Time’s 





never before was 
a ty old fee feet to fall on as now-a-days e. with Detarve and Marcus 


4. floral — , and onne Pe ae | 
song a8 well a8 chlorophy 8 natura 
to come by in winter, these art-gardeners wisely 


ters ia hada to come yn an then rt about 


We have among their productions even cards that, 


Christmas-tide. 
besides their flowers, bear double acrostics! The old sun-dials broke 
out at ~ ead inte aoeme. And much as oe sant mo to a double 


to a 2 Sans ae Calendar—more solid, 


acrostic 
eee, et i ingla Bi gran S' t 
sunshine 





7 


Aw Unsertizep Briu.—W. E. G. 
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THE TOO COMPLETE LETTER-WRITER. 


Ss) SS -- 





= 


JM 








Dunne the last two months Mr. Giapstoyge has been employing 
the time he is able to spare from public s ing and tree-felling to 
the answering of a very miscellaneous collection of correspondents. 
His replies have ranged from Bulgarian ow up to Vaccination 

ievances. Always ready to oblige a fellow-iittérateur, Mr. 

unch begs to supply the ex-Premier with a few ready-made 
responses, founded upon Mr. Giapstone’s well-known style, and 
in sympathy with his published opinions :— 


A “>. Reply to a Conscientious Doubter. 
Page Srr,—Your touching and deeply interesting acknowledgment of 
JAW oe doubts as to the principle of gravitation the soundness of LER’S 
. 6 laws, the Newtonian system generally, and even so generally ac- 


; cepted a doctrine as that of the sphericity of our globe, are before 
me. Without committing myself to an endorsement’of your particular grounds of scepticism on those points, most of which are 
lazily taken for granted by ordinary minds with as little inquiry into, as appreciation of the scientific grounds on which they are 
maintained, I may be allowed to express my genuine sympathy with doubts which do as much credit to your head as to your heart. 
1 am not one of those who find it easier to tolerate the hardness of the one than the softness of the other. All candid and honest 
inquirers have my profound respect; and I am flattered by being made the recipient of your doubts, if my numerous avocations do 
not just now leave me the leisure to weigh, still less to resolve them. Yours very faithfully, W. E. Grapsrore. 


Reply to a would-be Suicide. 

__ Smm,—In your interesting communication (which I‘now acknowledge) you ask me “if I consider suicide justifiable?” This is a 
wide question, both from the’ moral,"political, and social point of view, and cannot be answered off-hand. Still, I must admit I 
regard with suspicion the operation of any law interfering with the liberty of the subject on this or any other point, and should be 
ready to consider any relaxation of its provisions which now operate in restraint of the felo de se. Iam, &e. 


W. E. Grapstors. 
Reply to a Firm of Wine Merchants. 


_ _ Mn, Grapstowe presents his compliments to Messrs. Fusit, Fucustne & Co.,"and begs to say that he has not had the time nor the 
inclination to test the sam,'es submitted to him. Port is not one of Mz. GiapsTone’s favourite wines. He is therefore unable to say 
whether the pint bottles that usve been forwarded to him contain a liquor “‘ infinitely less heady and immeasurably more fruity than 
the concoction known as ‘fine .'4 Tory Port.’” Mz. Grapstoye must add, however, that, without any wish to convert the matter 
into a party question, he‘can, from his present point of view, consider nothing Tory either useful or ornamental. 
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“THE POT.” 


Loving Wife. “ You Look VEXED, DEAR ! 
Brown, “* VERY ANNOYING. 


BILL HAS ASKED ME TO SHOOT HIS CovERS TO-MORROW ! 
Wife. **CAN'T SAY, DEAR. 
FOR GOODNESS’ SAKE ! 
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ANYTHING HAPPENED }” | hope th 
I'VB ACCEPTED OLD BLOWHARD’s INVITATION TO | enable him if he pleases, to go to Canossa and act, 
TRUDGE OVER HIS LITTLE BIT OF SckUB AT BAREACRES, AND NOW YOUNG SPOON- | mutandis as abov canpeatel 

Wuart am I To pot” | 
Bor pon’T Bz Fospep ory WITH RABBITS AGAIN, 
Brine Featuers !—I'm Quire TIRED oF Fur!” 


A useful 
Doubt, if 
of 


inder 


next.” 


reversed, per 
niversary of 





respective 
| bull ing the Porr, as 


the best wa 
would 


ILDEBRAND. 
likes a oke, and if he sees the fun of this 


HAWARDEN AND KEIGHLEY. 
(To Our Wit11aM.) 


Dovst if the stars are suns ; 
Doubt if the 





Earth is round ; 


Doubt if a boy likes buns ; 
Doubt light more swift than sound. 
Doubt as to Polar search 


purpose serving ; 
you like, the Church 


preserving. 


ing out 


Considering that the relative 
principal actors in the Canossa affair are now nearly 
of celebrating the An- 
, if possible, to get the 
Emprron Wit1aM to come there, and the P 
and;meet him; Pore and Emprxor exc 


Doubt if the Sun will rise ; 
Doubt about Evciip’s rules ; 

Doubt Keighley’s Guard i 
Or donbt them to be fools. 


But never doubt the need 
Of Jenwer’s great protection, 
Or that it can impede 
Variolous inf: 


Or, if you must feel doubt, 
7 bon't give it publication, 
‘0 


Compulsive Vaccination. 


CANOSSA WITH A CHANGE, 
A TeLeeRaM from Rome mentions that :— 


‘“*A meeting of influential Catholics from different Italian 
cities has been held at Manseca, to consider the best means of 
celebrating the Anniversary of Canossa, on the 25th of January 


itions of the two 


ore to go 


their 
his Holiness knocking wat tees 
| THE ced py te 


and Hewry s present successor 


Holy Father 
proposal, let us 


will continue such as to 


mutatis 


, on the 25th of January. 





Vamrrre Trar.—A Moneylender’s brougham. 











Reply to the Editor of a Magazine. 
Dear Sir, 


Your letter oihing me to contribute an article to your 
excellent periodical reached me this morning, and I hasten to reply 
to it. My present engagements are rather numerous, as I have 
already sixteen pamphlets and fourteen articles on the stocks. Still, 
as I notice an anonymous letter has been published in the Pimlico 
Pump (a suburban paper, I understand) which, in my opinion, 
reflects upon my style as an author, I shall only be too glad to have 
an opportunity of answering the nameless scribbler through the 
columns of your admirably conducted magazine. The space I 
shall require will be from fifty-five to fifty-seven pages. 


Yours sincerely, 





t general ,has evaporated in der smoke; but here we 
ve © quant dubemmen doliboretely dase 


in that most to be let alone of 


Who reads 


drowning a \ reputation 





QUESTIONS FOR THE SPIRITS. 
Wuat is the end of all the umbrellas that are borrowed ? 


three- 


of the new 


volume novels ? 


three- 
When was an ugly girl not voted “nice” by her pretty female 


t becomes of all the unsold pictures at the Royal Academy ? 
How many (new Clubs are there? and how many of those most 


com 


‘ 


recently opened have already shut up? 
W. E. Gransrone, Why az Christmas hanes published in September ? 
D Reply to an Old Lady. Why do authors think it necessary to write ghastly stories for 
EAR Mapa “¢ 
Or my own knowledge I cannot say whether the blood- When i Tewdls Bes to be taken down ? 
thirsty Turks ate their Servian victims with salt and or| Who suggested the idea of elephants in the Lord Mayor's 
——s them —pent any epee, a oe pamphlets mom Show ? “a ; 
may be obtained of any respectable newsvendor in town or coun What is the value to the sweeper of a good Lo rossin 
I have entered largely into the question of Bulgarian horrors. Have the Skating Rinks any patrons Left ? kid . 
the meanwhile I am happy to think that millions of my countrymen| Why is Brighton-on-the-Sea more populous in November than in 
Ly yn) hold Lory Braconsrretp personally ~—— | = —< vas May? “hin me nitictiande a 
Russian Servian submission, ur - Grand Opera Thames 
rorism which has been reported during the last two centuries and | door te the musical million F ited 
a half, Yours very faithfully, What has seeme = Se New Cab Ogupany r 
W. E.Gravsrowz. | Who will be the first to ascend Mount Punch in the ‘Arctic 
And here Mr. Punch Probably before these lines are in ? 
print some of the above letters may, in effect, have already been will a London burlesque once more be funny? — 
written by the pen of the far too realy writer. Of a verity pen Lestly Gal met iupetant of all), what is the meaning of Lozp 
is @ more dangerous weapon than the sword. The glory of many a | Beacowsrrey’s Gui speech ? 
































MR. PUNCH’S GUIDE TO THE ARMY. 
: NOTICE gcrion VI.—Con- 


CERNING THE 
— —s CHOICE OF A 
Ree@iM ent. 


Wuen Mr. 
Punch resumed 
his place in the 
ante-room, a 
crisis” had oc- 
curred in the 
affairs of Europe, 
and all his pupils 
were more or less 
excited, CoLonu 
Cuaries, of the 
Royal East Mud- 
borough Militia, 
was in full Mvée 
uniform, with 
_ silver belt, silver 
sash, and silver- 
laced overalls 
complete. Ensten 
Eveenr, of the 
Volunteers, had 
extracted the rail- 
way map of Eng- 
we land and Scotland 
yout of Brad- 
shaw’s Guide, and 
was studying the 
coast attentively. 
: LIBUTENANT AND 
of the Grenadiers (Green), had caused his hair 
to be cut and his whiskers to be trimmed according to the 
regulations, and looked quite like a soldier. And even dear little 
Fiecp-Marsuat Sim Frank Gerorz, K.0.B., had purchased a 
hand-book to mili tactics, and was reading a chapter (through 
his spectacles) devoted to the consideration of regimental buttons. 

“My dear pupils,” said Mr. Punch, highly gratified at the 
picture presented to his view of his scholars’ industry, ‘‘ I am much 
pleased to see that you are ready for any emergency.” 

** Yes, Sir,” exclaimed Cotonen CHaries, of the Royal East 
Mudborough Militia, kicking away his sword with his well-spurred 
heel; “‘in our hands, Sir, Margate is perfectly safe.” 

‘*On behalf of our Riflemen,” supplemented Enxsten Evernr, of 
the Volunteers, ‘‘I think I may say the same of Lower Tooting.” 

“ If we have to fight,” drawled Lrevrenant anp Captain Groner, 
of the Grenadiers (Green), ‘‘I hope they will make a railway 
between Constantinople and Monaco.” 

“If there’s a general conscription,” lisped out dear little Sm 
Frank Gerorr, ‘“ good little Sm KY hopes they won’t take the 
Cook of the Senior United. Dear little Sim Frawxy is a good little 
Englishman, but he likes a nice dinner.” : 
‘“My dear pupils,” replied Mr. Punch, ‘‘ be under no apprehen- 
sion. We all of us know that you are quite prepared to fight, but 
you ought to have learned by this time that England does not 
expend £25,000,000 a year upon the Soldiers of her Army with a 
view to ever on any — of o-. No, my dear friends, 
rest in peace, and, if you can, pride yourselves on our national motto, 
‘ Let’s grin and bear it.’” 

Seeing that his scholars were scarcely satisfied with this speech, 


the Sage hastened to commence his Lecture :— 


Part I. The Cavalry.—When a young man has gained a Com- 
mission in the Army, he naturall aresty decides upon the branch 
of the Service to which he wishes to belo: If he is fond of 
scientific soldiering, he will have thro 4 Woolwich, and will 
thus have become entitled to either the cocked hat of the Royal 
Engineers or the rather top-heavy busby of the Royal Regiment of 
Artillery. Mr. Punch need not address himself to the Gunners and 
the Sappers, as they will be forced to choose for themselves. He con- 


is remarks to + young gentlemen who make up their 


that a lad 
prefers the mounted branch > 
choose between the breast- of the Ist and 2nd Life Guards 
shako of Lan 








Captain Grore 


and the Blues, the busbies of the 

and the helmets of the 

par he Ce * ride, Mr. 
ca generally consi to seeure popularity in 

the various Regiments to which he has alluded. He may 4 at 

once that service in Cavalry is invariably more expensive 


"Vegetation in Se Tatas x 
he Household Cored y.— hn Officer should be fond of escort 
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duty and keeping the streets. He should like London and Windsor 
and must be an adept in practical joking. Before joining he should 
study ‘‘ bear fighting ” in all - e must have plenty of 
money, and know the laws of “ i »” and “ Whist.” 
He should be prepared to go to bed when the lark gets up, and to 
get up whenever stable duty him from his quarters. He should 
never forget what he owes to ety, and should bear in remem- 
brance that the last time his regiment took to laurel-gathering was 
more than half a century ago. ’ ie 

The Lancers.—An Officer should be clever at Circus-riding. If 
he can imitate a Clown in the Ring he will be indeed an acquisition 
to the imental circle. He should be able to play = a banjo, 
and have no objection to Meciag Be ace. His library 

contain a copy of yp ap of the late Jon Mitten. If he 

can a pony ina of Polo, can a 
“epokens” in it aa can walk through 
Friend,” creditably in Garrison amateur 
his Location to be at once rapid and 
mufti 


comic song with many 
of ** Charles, his 
icals, he may expect 


” His 
and if he 
the better. 

have a 


Paw ek A og AS private lif 

ve e e, 
can train a few hove ot Newmarket or Epsom, so much 
He should be able to ride as a light-weight, and 


= * 


heavy book upon the races. He friends 
“pals” and wchappys”’ and speak of himself as either a ‘‘ warrior” 
or a “‘ noble ed 

agoons.—An Officer should be rather heavy. He is at 
liberty to cultivate popularity among 5 Wong sex, whom he 
should be considered ‘‘ such a charming fellow.” Ponderous swag- 
ger should be earnestly cultivated. When the funds of the Regi- 


ment will permit of the rig he should 
which trophies of arms and mild Serene heute the 


the day. He should get up a Regimen ’ of 
ohn alter, and should indulge occasionally in a gentle 
fox-hunting. 


Part Il. The pafonty —S youth ins the Infantry has 


Site Bi Sitecs, ‘avon to kin com Slicer io, petite. The 
iam el Gan seein tage 
be taken as a rule that the Ca: look down upon the 
joven bat SARS rohenber aay Tide litte cavicesl y) 
of the Cavalry as ‘‘ Light-bobs” and “‘ Fiesaure af 


The Guards.—An Officer should be rich enough to regard his 
Regimental pay as mere _— money. He should have a civil 
but thorough disdain for the rest of the Service. He should wear 
his nose well turned up in the direction of his bear-skin at all 
Reviews. He should speak of soldiering as “‘a baw,” and should 
leave the Service at the very time when he is y becoming a 
useful Regimental Officer. 

The Rifle Brigade.—A shadow sketch of the Guards in dark 
An officer should consider himself very much a soldier, but should 
confess it difficult to understand ** how fellows can possibly manage 


to exist—in the line ! 

The Highlanders.—An officer should have no ear for musie, He 
should for obvious reasons boast a presentable figure. He should 
accustom himself to the language Burns, 
possible should avoid being an Irishman. When on furlough he 
should live near a colony of pigs, so that he may remain ace: 
to the sweet sound of the pes. 

Crack Corps Generally.—An officer should thoroughly under- 
stand the meaning of the proverb PR os ay the blind the one- 
eye’d man is ki He should be particularly proud of his b 
and should care: drop the numeral of his regiment in fayour o' 
the county title. He should wear his uniform at onaty, balls, 
whilst patting the militia condescendingly on the shoulder, should 
utterly ignore the volunteers. 

The Marching Regiment.—A officer should never join unless he 
happens to be a seldier at heart. If he és a soldier at heart he will 
like his battalion. And if he isn’t—well he won’t! 


Coyversation on Szcrion VI. 

Ensign Eugene. My dear Mr. Punch you have mentioned “ bear 
— ~_ Me rereleased of your leeture—will you kindly tell me 
w it Is 

Mr. Punch,—I have no doubt our friend Lrevrenayt awp Cap- 

G ii J 


TAIN Gzores, of the a able to enlighten us? 
as ae Oa George. 1 believe that some of the 
ag ey ae. t’s more in the line of the two Lifes and the 
Mr. Punch.—M dear LrevrENANT aND Captain Grorex, of the 
Grenadiers (Green), I'am delighted to find that you are ashamed of 


’ I the 
Bes dake: cence ae 
most vulgar —_ A “ bear fight ” entails smashing 
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bones. In these fights neither age nor rank are respected. Even 
guests (sometimes grey-haired nal dignified) are half-killed amidst 
the semi-drunken shouts of a pack of brainless and portly subalterns. 
Colonel Charies.—But surely, Sir, such a practice must be con- 
sidered an outrage ? 
Mr. Punch.—On the contrary, my dear friend, “‘ bear fighting ” 
is considered an excellent joke—but only by the British Army ! 





“ BROTHERS” AT THE COURT. 


mite Mr. Cocu- 
LAN’s new play 
is being as un- 
duly cried down 
as some 

recent plays have 
been unduly 
cried - 


r. 
Punch Ms 3 
ecord 





lianey the needful 
spice of humour 
and character. 
Then the good 
thi come na- 
turally, and the 
movement of the 
, seene is pet 
to lug 
them in. The “ pruning-knife” may have been sonpee since the 
first night, for when we saw the play,last week it neither dragged 
nor halted. Unhappily for himself and his work, the author 
run upon the most dangerous rock of the many in the way of the 
English.Dramatist. He has dealt too largely in cynicism, both in 
the conception of his story and his characters, and as a consequence, 
in the tone of the good things he has put into their mouths. 

An English Comedy should reflect a corner, at least, of English 
society ; now, there may be corners in which cynicism is as much 
in the ascendant as it isin Mr. CogHian’s play, but the exhibition 
of it will not please people who do not frequent these cynical corners. 
It is a hundred to one that any average English audience represents 
a larger section of English society than the ag Apa aay own circle, 
and by an average English audience cynicism is only tolerated as a 
condiment, to be sparingly employed. They don’t like to have the 
taste of it in every plat of their entertainment. 

Mr. CogHian e his younger brother a cynical Bohemian ; 
his elder brother a cynical Arcadian, who if he does a generous 
thing usually says bitter ones—a sort of Grandcourt without the 
steel claws under his velvet. Even Kate Hungerford has waded 
too on“. the dirt of Bohemia, though she is anxious to clear 
of it. e paternal love of the old soldier-father and the -love 
of Davenport, are not enough to supply the needful leaven of good 
feeling for the British public, which Philistine as it may be, uncri- 
tical and unanalytic as it unquestionably is, has sound instincts of 
right and wrong, and will not let the dice of life be loaded, or the 
worse made the be 

But the admirable way in which the pieee is mounted and 


take 4 addresses 
his indiwidual an 80 is cr taf CHARLEY, 


tter reason in matters of morale, without protest. | 








Prince of Wales’s and the Court—in which may be seen, at the same 
time, two comedies consummately acted, from the princi 
to the most subordinate. But Peril is French p , and one feels 
it. Brothers, with all its faults, is English all . 
When Mr. Coenzan has learnt that he may, without - 
yism or conventionality, give to the better nantes of life and 
in his play that pre-eminence over the baser which our 
Society, with all its false on the whole secures to 
former, he ought to be able to write a Comedy to which refined and 
even fastidious playgoers may give an evening with a satisfaction 
not often to be got out of an eatre. Even with the one 
great blemish of Brothers, on w 
there is no play now being acted 


c 


we have been commenting, 
in London so well worth seeing. 





A PLAINTIVE APPEAL. 


To Puncu Dear ann Onerp Sire, 
as you K the frind of the Pore man I hope as youll 
im as you which I’m a hinjured 
We are both of us Pore 
by our Hindustry leastways 
us Shevalleers of Hindustry cause 
me king pockets and suchlike sorts of andieraft. Dear 
as how the Lor don’t reckernize such industry 
the Krushers are employed to clap us into Quod wen- 
ketch us. Dear Sir we dont keer for the Krushers 
f em for they aint mostly 
which they makes a pritty and of 
a case and only seems to Hact when Hinfermation’s guy 


mind telling you as its them skientific coves as 

of—them age ken hinventing of the blessed 
‘elegrafs and other g hinstruments for bringin 
ustice down on us. Dear Sir just you look at this ere wot is sai 


as CHARLEY ed me tother evening in a 
diskivered in a covey's carpet-bag as he had collered 


tries to urn a onest li 
French Parisians they calls 
he 


every person convicted of any crime is photographed, 

his features becomes part of the ehives of eves pricen. 

hardened criminal, knowing the purpose for which his likeness is 

being taken, is not a very manageable sitter.’ 

Hi should think not indeed! Ardened criminal or not, a kiddy 
would be ious soft to let em take his Foto agin his hinclination. 
I know I'd see em blowed fust—but see dear Sir what appens- 

“ However no choice is given him * * * While he is being professedly 
examined, the concealed photographer does his work.”’ 

Dear Sir that’s jest what you’d expeck from them blooming 
foring sneaks. Tis a part of their Spy system to steal.sly looks at a 
Cove and they ought to be had up for it and indited' for obtaining of 
his Portrait under false purtences. Next see dear Sir what follers— 

“ The system has been introduced into England, but only very ially. 
It is to be vogvetted that the adoption of it has not been a 

Dear Sir me and my pal Cuaxtey we call it most Hun t 
use such Hartful dodges for to assist the Krushers. Hit aint fair 
| play we ses that they should take our Fotos while they wont let us 
| take theirs and even if we ad em they wouldnt be much good to us 

cause them there low and hartful Detectives so disguises of their- 
| selves that their faces is as wariable as the colours of Cornelions. 
| Live and let live is our Motter and we ope dear onerd Sir as youll 
| say something to the Pint for to purtect True Brittish Hindustry 
|sech as mine and Cuaniey Ciyraken’s and to defend our Wested 
| rights in other people’s ty. Which I remane dear onerd Sir 
| your truly umbel and obedient servant to command 

Perer Pricoine. 
The Three Pigeons, Dark Man’s Alley, Seven Dials. 


lish to 





should do a great deal to save it from the unpopularity to which its 


cynicism may tend to condemn it. 
acted as the most fastidious critic of adting 
as a well- scomedy at the Théatre Francais. If Mr. 
CoywayY would take something out of the more repulsive side of his 
part, by showing us a little more of the better side of the Bohemi 
instead of throwing all th po 
it - 


@ more repulsive points into 

by the hardness and defiance ef his manner, we should 
cult to sugpest any improvement on the acting of Brothers. Mr. 
Ketty’s old Indian Colonel ; Mz. Ansow’s much-enduring Captain ; 
Mr. Hane’s cynically spoken but kindly-hearted Baronet; Muss 
Eten Terry’s and pathetic picture of the incauti - 
trained, but, at bottom, loving and w y, Kate Hungerford ; 
Mrs. Gaston Murray’s formidable widow-of-the-world ; and Miss 
HotiovesHeap’s bright and pleasant ingénue—all, down to Mr. 
Catucart’s discreet and demure family lawyer, and Mz. Lusen’s 
irreproachable butler, are — in their several ways. 

It is delightful to be able to point to two theatres in London—the 


From first to last it is as well! 
could desire—as well | 


Anti-Turkish Atrocities. 


ap ny = ay on pants who play, 
e graceless knaves. 

Selene are no Serfs, they say ; 

The Slavs will not be Slaves. 


Tue Kueptver’s Minister of Finance was reported to have died of 
over-drinking. He was in fact suffering from an over-dose of sack. 


Tue Fleet at Besika Bay is to be provided with winter clothing. 
We hope overhauls will be included. 


Tue Oniernat Coox’s Tovrist.—Policeman X. on his beat. 
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DARWINIAN. 
Elder Sister (wishing to show off her small Brother's Accomplishments), ‘‘ Now, Jack, wHoO WAS THe Finsr Man?” 
Jack, ** Abau 1” Elder Sister. *“* Quite nicGat! AND WHERE DID HE Live!” 


Jack (who has notions of his own about an earthly Paradise). “ In THE Z’tocIcaL GaRpDEns! ” 








DONT ! | Don't woer: however, if questions unanswered and lies, far and 

| (Advice gratis to a distinguished Statesman, summarised from the Pass <p and truths, silence proving they cannot be met or 

conflicting Counsels of a host of candid Friends.) | Don’t be e’en pen-and-inkishly civil to cads or to bores who intrude ! 

Don's hide in your tent, my Achilles!—that looks so like sulking | Dun’t — inquiries on post-cards, because that looks dreadfully 
rude 





| Don't tackle translation of Homer !—the task for your pen is too big. | Don't—don’t—be so horribly earnest, so ready with tongue and with 
| Don’t write goody-goody in monthlies, because that is quite infra dig. _, pen. “ . . 
| Dun’t spout on the stump or the platform !—you’re too high to come Don’t go and upset ‘‘ holy calms” as, alas! my dear WILL, is your 


and spite. . os E otis _ , 
Don't cual 0 the front uninvited!—you'll only be spoiling the | Don’t, wholly oblivious of dignity, toy with mere trifles too much : 
| fight. | Or, if you do, imitate Ben’s ilettante and delicate touch. | 
| Don’t trot out your High Church cestheties !— they savour of sulphur | Don’t ever forget you’re a big-wig, or sacrifice unction and 
and Rome. pose.— : 
| Don’t leather the Pore in a pamphlet !—you've plenty to look to at | If you must chat of cottagers’ cabbages, let it be couleur-de-rose. 
home. Don’t stoop to frank int’rest in matters that agitate commoner men. 
} 


own to such rant. ; wont.— — ; , , 
| Don’t gossip with eager cheap-trippers!—it sounds so like claptrap | Ia fine, whatsoe er you're for doing, owr general counsel is— 
and cant. Don’t! 





Don’t say — ol in private—concerning your sons eee ee 
or your daughters ; P 
They sound so extremely like gush, from the pens of intrusive | Quite Superfiuous. 
,, Teporters. : , Iv is rumoured that the Russians are anxious to occupy Constan- 
Don't = on speaking out strongly on questions of wrong rersus tinople. Constantinople is very much obliged, but begs to state 


right; ‘ ' | that she is quite’enough occupied already—with her own bothers. 
Because indignation 's a cover for rage and political spite. 


Don’t, pray, after ScuLrEMANN amidst Trojan potteries pottering 








A statesman shoold live in the present, and not be a-crying “ Old ‘oe 

Clo’! = Mn, Borr has been blackballed at the Royal Trish Academy. He 
Don't give your opinion on topics that agitate current society : cannot complain, as he is himself a pillar of Home-Rule. 
*Tis—let us oay—bell 





ucination, such anglin for mere notoriety. 

Don’t be sentimental—that’s dreadful ! | don’t be so deucedly . 
warm, — ; | Me. Garnorwe Harpy thinks it a satisfaction to know in 

Don't answer impertinent questions or slanders!—that’s shocking | chemical ingenuity this country can vie with any other in the world. 
bad form. | Yet we cannot touch Hamburg ! 
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SHOWS AND 


AUTRE CHOSE. 
E“course the 


tion of the ity of Lene 
t 


don is at this momen 

in a ferment as to the 
issue of the Russo- 
Turk excitement. Not 
a doubt about it, that 
the only thought on 
the other side of Tem- 
ple Bar relates to war 
and its probable expo- 


nents, 
You think so? Yoa 


are quite . The 
‘Aldermen and Sheriffs 
are in a state of fer- 
mews, # io tras, Wateh 
is working into a 
liteti very 


of 
renzy, but for 
Hentca, nor for tasks 
neither on the Ozar’s 
account, nor for Lorp 
BEACONSFIELD. 

The fact is, since the 
memorable entry of 
Lonp Mayor Sanorr 
—we apologise, we 
mean Lorp YOR 
Wurre—with’ his herd of elephants, there is but one question asked in the 
pronase of the Mansion House, ‘‘ How is the Procession to be imptoved mext 
year 


The only way will be to continue de plus fort en plus fort, after the 














immense 
reception accorded it and —wrong again, we mean pavement 
and Yleony—to the = of Herembey, Seventy-Six. ad 
When Mr. P. gives advice likes to be 


ro He therefore 
suggests the following programme of “Immense Effects and Stupendous 
Novelties,” which may be added one by one or en bloc as the purse of the new 
Lord Mayor may suggest :— 


The Sheriffs, in Roman Cars, drawn by three piebald horses abreast. 

The retiring Lord Mayor, as the Courier of St. Petersburgh, driving six 
horses in hand. 

The Aldermen, on a platform drawn by trained turtles, as the Bounding 
Brothers of St. Botolph’s. 

The Common Councilmen on Donkeys, riding with their faces to the tail. 

A Troupe of Guys (designed by the rejected candidates for the Byron Monu- 
ment, and dressed by Messrs. May & Narwan), carried by members of the 
Foresters’ Societies in full canonicals. 

A Tank on wheels, drawn by six Alligators and a Devil Fish, containing 
the Directors and Managers of the Westminster Aquarium Company. 

he ies and Gentlemen performing at night in the various Burlesques 
of London, in the costumes worn in the different characters th 


ey repre- 
sent. Marshalled by Mr. Liowet Broven, and escorted by Mr. Toore on a 


Rocking- Horse. 

Sixteen Omnibuses, carrying outside the entire contents of MapamE 
Tussaup’s Exhibition—kindly lent for this occasion only. 

An open Police-Van, containing the Ladies and Gentlemen from the Cham- 
ber of Horrors. 

Twenty-four London Watermen on Bicycles, led by Mz. Ropert Lowe in 
full uniform, as the Captain of the Brompton Biciculars. 

pane of Music of fee maces, by the ahem qo Pep cclesionl Society of 
Great Britain, conduc y Senseantr Cox. jo, Accordion, Concertina, 
Fairy Bells, and Musical-Boxes. 

¢ Cows from the various Dairies of the Metropolis, ridden by their 

owners in sky-blue colours. 

e City Marshal on a slack-wire from St. Paul’s Cross to the Mansion 
ouse. 
And, lastly, the Lord Mayor, in a Pullman's Car, drawn by six 


pene bays 
eg Met Zebras, and a donkey-engine, and esco by a sq of 
Bashi-Bazouks, imported expressly for the occasion. 


_ If that does not feteh the Public, the Corporation had better let the Elephants 
slide from their memories, and return to a simapler and more tasteful pageant. 





Rising to the Occasion. 

Subaltern of Marines recently prefaced a speech with 

Captain of twenty-eight years’ service, the chri 

ild was the occasion of the festive gathering, in his junior 

remark—* Rise, Sir! You’re premature by a quarter of a century. 
Punch’s Military Anecdotes, 


Fraser’s Macaztye.—Woolwich Arsenal. 


Ax elder! 
“rae A 
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GREEN-BEARD’S SECRET. 
A Protest from Paglesham. 


“Essex Green-Bearpep Native Ovsters.—Mr. Frawx 
BuckLanp writes in Land and Water :—“I am glad to in- 
form the public that the green-bearded oysters native to the 
River Roach (not far from Southend, Essex) are about to be 
introduced into the London market. or over a hundred years 
this kind of British oyster has been shipped vid Ostend to Paris 
and Continental markets, where, under the name of ‘ Les huitres 

*Ostende,’ they have been and are considered a great deli- 





verts d 

. The reason why oyster-eaters in England have not 
hitherto availed themselves of these home-bred oysters is that 
their beards—i.¢., breathing gillse—are in the winter monthy 
more or less t with a green pigvient. This peculiar green 
is imparted to by the sporules of the seaweed called ‘ crow- 
silk,” which grows ubundantly in the Roach River. Dr. 
Lermepy’s analysis has ounced this pigment to be pure] 
vegetable, without the ali Sest tence Gf Gttoer or Glee mineral. 
I consider that this vegetable pigment a peculiar taste 
and delightful flavour to the meat of these plump little oysters. 


For man I have been trying to ade the Messns. 
J. ap ’. Wisrwan, oyster merchants, of Rochford, 
Essex, to send their wea to the home ets. resent 


scarcity of oysters has now induced them to supply the English 
rather than the French markets. The shells are thin and por- 
celain like, and the proportion of meat to shell in my catalogue 
of oysters is one-fifth.”"— Zhe Times, November 7th. 

Essex Green-Bearded Native loguitur :— 


0, Bucxtanp! Bucxianpn! Hang your explanation! 

Frankest of Franks, 

Dy cath § toe of nee 
y such a tion. 

Now why the,—but an Oyster must not swear ; 
Expletives spoil repose, in which our race 
Are briny Vere-de-Veres. But why displace 
The prejudice which was our preservation, 
From the black fate which other bivalves share, 
Of being loved, not wisely, but too well ? 

We were content to dwell 
Unbsows of Ukaell elas Sums pee call 

x gorge you 

The London Market, or, if known at all, 
Suspected of a penchant most improper 

For Copper. 
But now—ah! faithless Frawx, you ’re all too clever, 
I —_ hope ’twill not be long before you ’1l 
Dee regret you did not silent eat 
And hide the mpetery of the’ erversilk” eporal 

e the mystery of the “ crow-silk ” @. 
You fathomed Green-Beards’ secret—fortune rare ! 
Why not rejoice, and—keep it ? May you share 
The fate of Blue Beard’s wives! “' Delightful favour !” 
* Plump little oysters” ? Ah! such phrases savour 
Of Judas-kisses. But when London’s clutch, 
Insatiate as Shylock, shall encroach 
On the calm reaches of weed-cumbered Roach, 
And your loved Green-Beards share the fate 
f Miltons pure or coarser Anglo-Dutch— 

ail too Inte 


¥ Then, 
ou ma t 
To nghish ster-eaters. 
When Messrs. Wiseman own 
That the last Essex Green-Beard ’s left their avin, 
Mayhap, false Frawx, you'll find, with frui ruth, 
The Native its own Nemesis ! 


betraying us “ poor ereeturs”’ 





A Case for a Quiet Life. 
HE Judges in the Supreme Court of Appeal the other 
to decide on ‘a question of considerable interest 
i mercantile community,” raised 
ly v. Howling. The point at issue in 
pn mag vrealggs: sed wx ager Leeyeees = to the com- 
munity at . Everybody whose an 
bred cur up, and is ore liable to be 
awake all night, one who lives within earshot of 
ing preacher, or of a platform whence demagogues 
accustomed to harangue public meetings, must be 


the success of the great Roman Orator’s 
which, should he gain his 
Howling will be silenced. 
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OUR GROOMS. 


WHAT FoR, PRAY?” 


Stud-Groom, " WELL, Str, You VE BEEN AND BOUGHT TWO NEW 'OsSES WITHOUT MY OPINION—AND FROM A PARTY AS HAS BEHAVED 
VERY BAD TO mE.’ 


‘*] SUPPOSE YOU MEAN YOU HAVEN'T MADE AS MUCH AS USUAL BY THE ‘DzaL’? Yov can Go.” 


Master. 








HAPPY-THOUGHT NOTES IN IRELAND. 
Cork— Comparison— Lateness— Wired—Last of Dublin— Mistress 


M ‘Geman — reed Trish 
— Servants — Round the Table— 


Curtain. 


ire—No Irish need apply 
rroneous Views — Tag— 


Corx is continental. It is the Irish Venice, or the Irish Amster- 
dam, with the canals out of sight, but with bridges and quays, and 


such small and large boats as 
aaey-cndine- ae towns in 


Nine a.m., and Cork not yet awake. The Irish 


_ ple. Within my brief experience I look 


ome may meet with in most of the 


of the towns are a 
in vain for any 


of the Men Irish.” I walk about the town. The shops 
are just openin and rubbing their eyes. fp case cay ere may be a 


first-rate Hote 
= ! my dear Eccles Hotel, G 


; May 


oni luck to sak 


Cork itself, and I am planning ‘out m 
mg ex 


arrives. 


clos Hotel, Glenguify long wil 


enough to find it. 


it be ere I see your 


again ere I see your smiling hostess, 
ere are lashins of excursions from Cork, besides ponty to see in 


come at last 


PLumpron a. PRY. Case earlier on the list 


Please come bac: 


This is the reult of the Law’s Delay. 


~—eseys,—end when you Chink she is asleep, she 


t my litle’ tour w 


en a telegram 
than was expected. 


Like a cat, Justice delays 
darts forward an 


Popam © wired "ik poached pheasant—and cash 
am t. 
Fasyrell od aint Ove a ame & i af 

. run 
sight, end included! butts wa prvata and pessoal matter 
—onl beh oneself away the —— ch 
brigh’ most genial society in the world. It used to be the me- 
diseval fashion to bi yourself in to various places. I 
send my heart to Bray, and my to Glengariff. Can 





I ever forget that excellent person Mistress McGorman, celebrated 
in verse by an eminent Doctor in Dublin— 


“On crutches so stout 
She hobbles about, 
And the people cry, ‘ Pzaey, what ails you?’” 


And then the Phaynix, and the breakfast in the hawthorn 
scented Zoo! but these are reminiscences, and happy thoughts that 
I must keep to myself. 

Farewell, sweet Erin, though in spite of Prumprow anp Spry, I 
have much more to tell that d —— the heart of the 
intending traveller. Wasn’t my Saxon pala' omer with the old 
wine and the fat haunch, at the ‘able of a a Old Irish Gentleman, 
who has a fine estate? ‘All of the olden time ; as the song has it. 
More power to his elbow, bedad! and may his his shadow never grow 
less!! Does he live on his estate? Of course he does. Isn't he 
peeved by Gf shout him? Certainly. Has he any fear of Wpullet 

m behind a hedge? Divll 8 oa A fine as moat. Homptae 
-~ A of an Irishman, with daughters and sons 
kind and courteous ladies and as, on irish ev 
them to the core of their hearts. a slat 
and servants as remarkable for their ae hp as for an innate 
well-bred civility, which is utterly beyond the artificial frigidity 
of an English Jzames of Berkele uare. 

Why is it that in England “ rish need apply”? Is it that 

an Irthenen ts ot his best enly in hie neties , and at his worst 
coapebme else ? 1 povtest ‘that from what I Know of good Itch 
servants,"I would as soon employ them as good qe age yt and 
as for their fidelity, wh non suse altataen 50 ea ~“ 


that, at all even‘ t cuapeeeed, sue 

ai ee etnees at neat ROT te 
evenings—one especiall y—spen ot good company, it 
Tr Gok badken eno to 2o eee = ) Save hese. And for 


talk, f aconteur genuine 
ok i for raconiora fr jolt, fr abandon, for remue 
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VIRTUOUS 


Betting Man (to his Partner). ‘‘ Loox 
GAMBLIN’ ON THE Stock ExcHANGE ! 


INDIGNATION. 


"gre, Joz! iI 


To paRT Company !” 


"EAR YOU'VE BEEN 
Now, A MAN MUST DRAW THE LINE 
SOMEWHERE; AND If THAT KIND OF THING GOES ON, YOU AND ME WILL ‘AVE 


FROM POTHOUSE TO PRISON. 


A statement from the Bench at the Birmingham 
ice Court signifies that Masor Bown, the Uhief of 
ice, has done some good service by enforcing the law 

against drunkenness to the correction of offenders euphe- 
mistically denominated “ quiet drunkards,” whom Mar. 
Warienr, the t ibed as follows :— 

of the Bench went, 
be the man who had = Poe 


Te 
_w at t 
had to borrow a number of 
cells in other gaols, Worcester and Warwick, in to accom - 
modate the surplus prisoners.” 

” ot pe Jed bat mA te 

aptly a ; but, even in 
Mp it is hardly usual exactly 

. y ot 


accom , such as 
it is, which the drunkards enjoy, cannot at present 
be extended to others who deserve it at least as much 
as themselves :— 


‘*Mn. Wricut was not sure that the publican who, for his 
own profit, served the drunkard with _ after glass of spirits, 
and jug after jug of ale, until he was bereft of his reason, was 
not equally guilty, if he was not the more guilty of the two.” 


It is not at present in the power of Magistrates to teach 

a publican convi of going on serving already drunken 
sots, not to do so any more, by accommodating him in 
i A statute enabling a Justice so to accommo- 
vate such publicans would perhaps really tend, in some 
iderable measure, to make people sober by Act of 


Parliament. 








couldn’t repeat to my dear old Grandmother through her ear- 


trumpet, commend me to the Knights of the Table Round who kept 
high festival one Saturday night at Little Bray. 

ce more on the steamer’s deck, and—once more back in 
England, which has of course become older since I left—but 
doesn’t look it, bless her! 

I started with erroneous views of Ireland. 

Happy Thought (for an Artist).—A Series of Erroneous Views— 
Dissolving. 

Most Saxons are unwilling to abandon their prejudices. If I had 
any, I am most ready to give them up. 

What I have seen I have recorded. What I have not seen, and 
what I had been led toexpect I should see at every turn of the road, 
so to speak, were the foliowing items of Irish life and character, 
according to popular notions :— 

What I have not seen in Ireland. 

I have not seen any fighting. 

I have not seen any kenness. _ 

I have not been mistaken for a Middleman, and shot at from 
behind a hedge. 

I have not seena wake. _ 

I have not seen a priest going through the village with a horse- 
we in his hand. — : 

I have not met with an uncivil Irishman. 

I have not seen an d resembling ‘‘ swarms of beggars.” 

L have not, to my knowledge, met a Fenian. 

I have not met an out-and-out decided Home-Raler. 

I did not have one single drop of rain for a whole fortnight, 
which included four days at Killarney. 

I have never seen an , under any circumstances, in 
a hurry. 


Old 
she 





t wspapers 

seems to me to be pretty much the same everyw 
and “ ma of opinion never alter friendship’ — even 
ickbats are taken for arguments 


short tour and a —such is life, or rather so mote it be. A 
io and i 


A 

pleasant holiday it Aas I wish myself many happy 
returns of that da chen it sisack ma, os 0 Ee to 
take a little Tour 4 Ireland. ver Thought, 





HORTICULTURE WITHOUT HUMBUG. 


Ir is announced that, “‘ notwithstanding the unfortunate financial 
position of the Royal Horticultural Society, the present 
CommaraS 65 BS ReaSeRy oS Seteomasiets, ave chews 1 sane 

in the interests of horticulture, and to save the Society from 
te extinction.” That is, of endeavour to save it; 


a satisfactory basis ; 
aim y in view. 

stick to that, and then the Horticultural Society will at any rate 
answer its purpose, to the end perhaps of answering in the sense of 
Pla that happy event the associated Horticulturists will 
uo mene exiillt themnstives Gntide; the i of summer, as it were 

melanchol ition sometimes occupied at Christmas by 
Ge cataey, slits i Te 


in 
* Prozen-out - on 
year 


paradise of “ Jolly Gardeners” all 
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THE ENGLISH BRIGANDAGE COMPANY (LIMITED). 
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x. Witt1aM Sixes, of London and Portland 
(Chairman). 

Tue Master or Dopers, Scotland. 

Count Ropert Macarre,, Paris and 
Cayenne. 

Jeremy Drppier, Ese. Bohemia 

(Managing Director. 


Secretary. 
Mr. Faery, Little Britain, F.C. 


Temporary Offices. 
The C.C,C, near the Ludgate Circus, Fleet Street, E.C. 


ABRIDGED PROSPECTUS. 


THe suecess which has attended Brigandage in Sicily has induced 
the Directors of this Vompany to offer to the British public extra- 
—— advantages by the formation of this their Association. In 
a wealthy country like England, robbery in all its branches is enor- 
mously remunerative. Until the formation of the English Brigandage 
Company the trade has been carried. on in a fragmentary and 
incomplete manner. A vast loss of = and ener BY, has been the 
necessary consequence. The Directors to call the productive 
principle of co-operation to their aid, and to combine a number of 
ey peying but now independent ‘branches of industry in one 

hly lucrative whole. 

o secure this very desirable result, the Directors are in treaty 
with the yponnee ol of many — oy may | concerns. They 
hope soon to acq on some two hundred first-class 
hotels in cole ie Scotland, and , & fashionable watering-places. 
In some of these establishments it may be necessary to put the 
locks of the bedrooms in a thorough state of unrepair; but the 
tariffs in the Coffee-Rooms will in no single instance require any 
alteration. 

In future the attendants at the Theatres will be the servants of 
the Company. The Directors are p to say that the business 
of this branch of the Association is at present so perfect in its 
working that it is hardly capable of improvement. 

The Directors of the lish Brigandage Company have also 
ot base, be nm most of 44. m pak mi. we in a large majority 


rivers, 
ne are ‘on ae fog ty to poet the good-will of 
sola old-established ing ade - he retit tenet 


As the retiring managers 
have volunteered to continue than er services to the Company, the 
Fhe results are confidently .-r- 

—— may add, too, many foreign Governments, 
Insurance Associations, and Ci (, Mae ogy 3 innumerable 


ose ts ar aah Ee cles es hee 
WET scioe tess 


ran aig ee taorog Saas 


"84020040 


= they ave likely to 
"cone, i wil be een that has been 
to to the 
(Limited). The Direetors ue to say the operations in Company 
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they hope to indulge will be conducted in ‘strict accordance with the 
laws of the land. Finally, the officials of the Company propose to 


act up to the spirit of the mottoes they have 
‘* No money returned!” and ‘‘ Honour among 


roud! y assumed— 
ieves!”’ 





CRITICISM. 


How to Write rr. 
We have read this book. 


Some of the outspoken \- hts 
may possibly offend a few ers. 
unexciting chasheet of 
the story may, in these days of 
high sensation, stand in the way 
of the book becoming an imme- 
diate favourite 
It will be book of the 
season. 


the 


a a" critic might con- 
sider incidents somewhat 
improbable, but we all know that 
truth is stranger than fiction. 

May we not in all deference 
ask of the author whether, for so 
long a story, the narrative is not 
pitched in too sad a key ? 

A play is never seen to advan- 
tage ona night. 

t may be that the author has 
taken some slight advantage of 
a French work, but originality of 
a is stamped on every 

e. 

We have seen Mr. Brayx in 
characters more suited to his 
style of acting. 

The Irish brogue of Mr. Dasx 
was well sustained, though 
searcely that of a native of 
Tipperary. 

A few more rehearsals would 
certainly have improved the 
performance. 

We have no doubt that, after 
the judicious use of the pruning- 
knife, this piece will prove a 
lasting success, 

Tumultuous applause greeted 
the end of the drama ethous) 
there were to be heard here and 
there some slight tokens of dis- 
approbation. 


How to Reap rr. 
Frxpre that the volumes were 
not cut, we glanced at the index, 
~ . the first —_ last chapters. 
ity of eve is 
pe. to J . everybody. 
It is too Fi 


It will possibly be asked for at 
the Libraries for ten days, and 
will then certainly be forgotten. 

The incidents are too ridiculous 
to interest a sentimental school- 
girl. 

The work is very long and very 

ary. 


We sat in a draught. 


The piece is a vulgar adapta- 
tion from the French, but the 
Author is an acquaintance of the 
Critic’s. 


Mr. Biawk never played worse 
in his life. 


Mr, 


ASH’S accent was de- 
cidedly 


techapel. 


The actors did not know their 
parts. 


By totally omitting two Acts, 
and shortening the other three, a 
play would be obtained which 
re run ome few nights. 

house had not been 
ed. c= iece would have 
hissed off the stage. 





IMPORTANT SELL. 


Messrs. Groans AND Wroneem beg to announce that early in the 


ensuing month they will sell by auction, at their mart. 


City, 


aristocratic appearance. 
encouragement. 
4.—Ditto, smaller size. 


5.—Two pair of steel Laz 
fold i o 


9.—Collection of Musical I 


», 10.—Wax Masks — various. 


12.—A gs ee Battery (out of order) 
” ea 
15, Qe. 


000 es of the 
eed 


e following choice selection of modern Findon. 
property of a firm of celebrated Spiritualists, who, bei 
change of air, have no further opportunity for their use :— 


1.—A Mahogany Table, with 


tongs 
nto waistcoat-pock 
6.—Double Musical-Box. Window onmeine, Very 
ie ond ronal. with .~ co eahaes attached. — new. 
— Bottle of Acid-Sponge. itto of Phosphorus vari 

nstruments—a good, deal kn knocked 
about— Banjo, Accordion, T: 


the 
ing 


, moveable flaps, and 
Wicks ed. *% 


2.—A Cane-Bottomed Chair, warranted to rise on the slightest 
Socket in fore leg. Superior workman- 


shi 
3. = Wax pag hey of ot Bates, hat eniet aries in harness. 


by a chil 


Strong and ae Will 
ingenious. 


et. 


and Bell. 
Materialisati 


a lot of 


Malic Pence Ne open 


No offer 
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TRUE, OR UNTRUE? 
[See the Story told at the Inquest on Exma Brack, who died 
of fright, caused, according to own statement, and that of 


several of her little fellow-acholars, by her being ehut in a dark 
closet at a Board School in Lambeth. | 


Tne little Blacks in olden days 
Were pitied by the nation, 

Kind hearts were busy finding’ way 
To send them consolation. 


To save small niggers from the dark 
Of slavish fear that bound them, 

And kindle in their minds a spark 
From Freedom’s light around th«m, 


Yet yesterday a little Brack,— 
At school in this great City, 
Shivered from life to death, for Ja» 
Of human help and pity. 


Shut in the darkness lone and drear, 
The tiny, trembling lisper 

Froze in the iey grasp of Fear 
This is the tale they whisper! 


The story makes one catch one’s | rth: 
A babe, for baby errors 

Done so remorselessly to death, 
In childhood’s darkling terrc rs! 


Thank God, a doubt the erime hangs o'er ; 
Those who should know foreswore it ; 
Though little ones their witness bore, 
And teembled while they bore it. 





How Exmwa Brack came by the fear 
That gave her to death’s dolours, 

The Jury found no witness clear 
From her small fellow scholars. 


tut truth is truth, from great or small : 

y A gat, oe ep ae it. , 
When Black deaths from dark closets call, 

“IF YOU WILL NOT WHEN YOU MAY,” &&. A doubt left should disgrace it! 


Parson. ** How 1s tr, Sceuns, THAT your comety DAUGHTERS ARE STILU 


SinGcie !? 





Rustic. ** Weir, Str, you ste THERE wor A TIME WHEN THEY WOULD 4 | ATTRACTIONS FOR THE WEEK. 
Ha’ THEY, BUT THEY WOULD’N’ BA’ THEY. Noo THEY WOULD HA’ THEY, BUT | Art the Aquarium—the Alligator. 
THEY Woo’s'T HA’ THEY !!” At the Alexandra Palaee—the Liquidator. 











as my consent and ay were necessary, I sternly withheld 


COMPANY MANNERS. them, and his name no er figured on the prospectus. The Com- 

; pany, however, was formed without him. Tompson got a great 
Dear Mz. Poncu, his ten thousand for his patent, for something about as 
as the process of making a pairof boots into a pair of shoes 
heir tops, and the Company is in liquidation. 


THE consequences to wives and families, as well as to 
hashands themselves, of the latter becoming Directors of bogus| 4 ontting off t 
: at are so terrible, that it would only be right that women| Gpjminal ings have been threatened, Mr. Tuompson has 
“ee p- able a oe ~ -AR- 7 a disa , and my “‘ little man” no longer visits the City, except 

s pearing spec . uve 0 ateiy rescue . a ss ‘ wT ae 
lord and master from the jaws of the City lions, and his oymeteeln with myself, Weer cur pee Pao England. 
were so remarkable before forming his ‘‘ Company,” that I think it | a. 7 a Genraven Grarmatn. 
might serve as a guide to other wives to detail them : Consol Cottage, Nov. 25th, 1876. 

First. Although it had been difficult (we being independent) to} ane euneien . 
get him out of the house for a few hours together, he suddenly | 
oman, to = himself ae the — day, es ount being that | THE REMOVAL OF A NUISANCE. 

» had met THowpson, and been with him to ‘‘ the City.” : - : 

Secondly. Though previously careless in his dress, he suddenly|, A Srrctat Mumrine of the European e- of hoy Dame 
became most particular about the polish of his boots and the brush- 1s to take lace almost immediately, to ecide = = yong 
ing of his hat. removing the obstruction caused to the navigation by the ship 

Thirdly. Generally returned late for dinner, and smelt strongly Turkish Empire, which came to grief on the banks of that river 
of ¢ . . “ | some time ago. . 
het A Ea ceatlemen, also amelling of sherry and| We muerte’ an flr has slready haem. made by the eminent 
cigars. hoene ccsullinals ire Fe wer English shipbuilders, Mrsses. Beaconsrrety & Co., who propose 

Fifthly. Sat late over the wine on these last occasions, and left | t° Paise, repair, re-fasten, and re-metal the ship (the whole to be 
early next morning for ‘the City.” Carried mysterious printed done by piecework), so as to enable her to be re-classed for a 
documents in his pocket. Was restless at night. — further period of years. On the other hand, an equally well- 

Sixthly. Drew one or two large cheques, with only initials on the | k20w®, firm of Russian engineers maintain rma the a 1 BO 
counterfoil. ‘ | aoe in 4. ant ition ae rey » coms bet - ers ~wd Fo an 

s “i » di in * te? nosting | pletely rot and insist that she shou roken up, they domg 
pauline . Gaye a “little” dinner in “the City,” costing forty | the work (by means of blasting powder), and being allowed to retain 

; : i Sli, 400s « he had | Part of the old materials.as their remuneration. 
. Lastly. Came home rather excited one evening, telling me he had | PE Sf tpean Commision do not Bind themselves to accept the 
consented to take ten thousand pounds for his patent, the ‘‘Com-1/owest or any tender, __ Bite 

pany” was formed, and he, my husband, was on the direction ! Sais ; 
| To all this I need scarcely add that he required £1000 at once ; bu Ove Best Coasr-Guarn.— The inviolate Sea, 


’ 





tor. 
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PROGRESS! 


(Real, not Brummagem, with Punch's compliments to his friend Crosse. 






- 
, 


On 
*Wey 


if 





rocress! ZA word of many meanings 
In many mouths. Its delinition 
Seems quite a question of position, 
( g And much controlled by Party leanings. 
Bos Lowe and Cross once more may toss 
The verbal shuttlecock con amore, 
And read, for Liberal or Tory. 





MYPESE NN aS bh PAVede® ont ey wer The old word with the newest gloss. 

Beit “ knows the ropes.” The rival haulers a Though Tory yarns make stoutish ropes, 
May try and strain, but of direction Philistines who would catch BULL napping 
He’s apt to make his own election, Like Samson’s withies find them snapping, 

In spite of all the banded bawlers. When used to anchor Party hopes. 

Te hiteh a rope to hinder hoof, Or should they hold some season small, 
And tailward tug with “‘ Yo-ho”’ chorus, ’Tis that the tension’s wondrous slack, 
Won’t pass i ullers, who would fain back, 


ow Taurus, ropes and all! 





‘ for with our Taurus, And 
Slow-witted, thick-skinned, sophism-proof. Just fol! 
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“ PERIL! "—COURTSHIP AND PROPERTIES. 
(WHAT THE STAGE IS COMING TO.) 








GOOD SPIRITS. 


A Great deal has recently been written about the wickedness of ‘‘ Drunkards,” and it 
is consequently satisfactory to find that steps are eaing taken for their reformation. Even 
the papers dealing with ‘‘ Spiritualism” have devoted their columns to a consideration of 
the subject. For instance, in one of these periodicals on November 17th, an advertisement 
appears in which a Young Lady offers to cure ‘* Dipsomania ”’ by Mesmerism, on the following 
terms—‘‘One Guinea per consultation. Two Guineas a month for Postal Treatment.” 
Without describing the “‘ consultation” (which must be an interesting interview), Mr. 
Punch satisfies himself by pons a few of the letters of a ‘* Dipsomaniac,” who, he 
believes, has availed himself of the ‘‘ Postal Treatment,”—pour encourager les autres :— 


Lerrer I. 
Dear Mapa, 

I sar, dear Madam. apy! that it’s allright. All right, you know—that ’s 
what I mean to say. For he’s jolly a good fellow, and—so say all of us. I’m a Tipsymaniac 
—meantersay Di jac. nelose cheque for postal treatment. I am very miserable, 

of us! Chorus. Meantersay 


And so sa 
7 Bedient Servant, 
Tom—Tom—Tomxrns. 


Letrer II, 
Dear Mapa, 

Ir gives me 
very much better. 
mesmeric—pills. 

a bo 


oO pleasure to say, 
receive your box— 
They go well with as 
e of port as get awe 
Seuse me. Stop for refreshment. me 
my letter. Very miserable. Never felt 
better in my life. And so say all of us! 
mmend you all my friends. You’re 
jolly good fellow. Done me deal a > 
Quite—different—fellow. Love to Unciz 
Dicxarp—I mean Rick—no, that another 
man you don’t know. Meantersa 
Yours respectfully—kind remembrances, 
Tom—Tom-—Tommy. 


Lerrer III, 
Dear Mapam, 

Mvucn better, thank you. Took 
all your pills. They f° well with every- 
thing you can set before let’s talk of a 
man as we find him. Chorus, for let’s 
drink, drink, drink, my boys. Very miser- 
able. Quite cured. No more letters any 


necessity, for 1’m quite cured. ‘Seuse me 
—more refreshment. Good night. 
Yours grate—gratefully, 
Poor Oty Tommy. 


I am go—go—going to bed—in my boots. 


THE FOUNT OF INSPIRATION. 


_ Ma, Poncn, having asked to whom we are 
indebted for the idea of Elephants at the 
Lord Mayor’s Show, has received the fol- 
lowing answer from a Pillar of Leadenhall 


Market :— 
Leadenhall Market, 

Mr. Poncn, Sie, Nov. 23, 1876, 

My attention having been drawn 
to the question respecting who suggested 
the idea of Elephants in the Lord Mayor's 
Show, I beg leave to say Ma. ALDERMAN 
Carrer called upon me some six or seven 
weeks since. said he was the 
Gentleman I wished to see, and introd 
the subject of Elephants in the forthcom- 
ing Lord Mayor’s Show. The worthy Alder- 
man appeared somewhat surprised, and 
asked if also the howdah could be pro- 
cured. I replied yes, and also the Elephants’ 
Trunks, and he very kindly replied he cer- 
tainly would name it to Six Tuomas W urre, 
having an invite to dine with Sir Taomas 
the next day. Otherwise I uld have 
written to Sirk Tuomas myself upon the 
subject. 

Although I have had no notice taken of 
my idea, I am glad it an great satis- 
faction, and my friend, Mz. Groner Say- 
Ger, fully entered into the merits of my 
Lord my ont Show for 1876, with his 
thirteen Elephants, and, I am fully under 
the im ion, the first Elephants ever seen 
at a Lord Mayor’s Show, for in 1856 we 
only had about five Elephants in England. 

I remain, Mr. Punch, yours y; 
Pais Castanea. 
(Purveyor of Ornamental Water Fowl, 
Poultry and Pheasants of every de- 
scription. Foxes, Cubs, Foret irds, 
&c., &c. Pheasants’ Egys in the Season. 
Leadenhall Market, London.) 


ver 


NO PLACE FOR A BAP, 


Tue West London Advertiser announces 
an “ Ex i Case of Sleeping in a 
colingsy upd cubentalinary oxo of Anaping 

ex inary case 4 
in a Churchyard is obvious. Extraordinary 
sleepers wake again; ordinary sleepers 





never. 


en 
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OUR NEW SPORTING NOVEL. 
PREFACE. 
(The following Correspondence, having reference to the production of 


a new Sporting Novel in this Journal, is now placed before our 
Readers, in the hope that they will kindly give it their earliest 


— and accept it as a sufficient Preface to the projected fl 
ork.) 








R 

” Havine had the great 
pleasure of meeting you at a 
friend’s house, where the con- 
versation after dinner turned 
on \Fox-hunting and 
matters, I was struck by a re- 
mark of yours to the effect 
that ‘‘ you a the Pro- 
prietors of Bell's Life had 
never made such a step in 
the right direction as_ when 
they engaged Carrary Hawiey Smart,” Author of Two Kisses 
in three volames—‘' Very short allowance, by the way,” as 
observed to you, Sir, at the time— to contribute a serial ng 
Novel to their paper.” 

You may remember, among the other capital things I uttered on 
that occasion, how I said that Bell’s Life wanted a fillip, and it had 
got an Alerander. By which I meant—but perhaps this is unne- 
cessary to explain to you, Sir, who, I am bound to say, though you 
smiled, did not seem to understand the epigram ; for an epigram it 
was, if ever there was one on this earth. However, passons,—et @ 
nos moutons. (French, you'll observe, Sir.) You then went on to 
declare that you would give a great deal if you could only get a 
Sporting Novel in the pages of P—ch. I turned that over in my 
mind. The hour was come and the man; or, to put it more sport- 
ingly, the man who could tell you ‘‘ what time of day it was,”’ was 
before you at that moment, or rather, to be literal and correct, at 
your side. You eould not have told, from my calm manner of 
cracking walnuts, what was within my shell at that moment. The 
laughter rang on, and the shouts went up, and the wine went round, 


Keypar ic! 


but I was silent. To paraphrase the well-known song, ‘‘ And the | 


Cracking of my own Nut was the only Sound I heard.” 

When I got home, Sir, I dashed at it. It was im me; out it 
must come. Yes, there was a Sporting Novel in me somewhere, and so 
you may look for it shortly. A eandle needs no bushel; and 
»efore many hours are past the first chapters shall be in your intel- 
ligent hands. I believe you, Sir, are ready to admit your ignorance 
of sporting matters entirely. Now, though I say it who perhaps 
should not, yet if I don’t, who will ? except perhaps my good friend, 
Captarn Haw ey Smart, whose generous nature (there is real Free- 
masonry among all true sportsmen) would be only too delighted to 
welcome an honest rival in the field where he has already won his 
spurs—his ‘* Latchfords,” as we of the craft style ’em—but, as I 
was aging of myself, there is not in England a man who knows 
more about Pperting than myself; and but that there cannot be two 
Richmonds in the field—I should say Bell’s Life, not Field—at the 
same time, I would long ago have complied with your request, 
which was to the effect that I should ‘‘ throw my leg over that spicy 
tit Pegasus, pluck a quill out of his wings, crack my caduceus, 
give him his head, and clear the Rubicon” (which was precious 
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little more than a muddy ditch, and wanted “ clearing’’ as much as 
my bagful of scents and cigars does, when I am retour from 
the Continong), ‘‘ at a single bound.” * : j 

Where my dear friend and fellow-sporting novelist, Hawtey, 
would have heen when once J had taken up the running, it is not 
for my modesty to say. He might have just caught sight of the 
silver thread in Pegasus’ tail, as we popped over the double Bullfinch 

ew the post and rails (including the sleepers), and disa peared 
from view. ‘‘ Dye ken Jonw Pist?” W-w-whoop! ond away! 
“ For the sound of the horn,” &c. That's the poetry for my money, 
and this will be the sporting novel for yours. Isn’t the hunting 
season commencing, and amt not up to time? Let = Sellow- 
sporting novelist look to his laurels! And, by the way, when I had 
a cottage in the country, we found a Fox in the Laurels. And 
now, Bir, Zallyho ! and can’t say fairer than that,—ex that, if 
you choose to repudiate, I shall send this invalaable work of mine 
to Reynard’s Mrocellany. But you won’t, I know you won’t. Only 
please do not attempt to edit me—I mean unless you are pana go 
up in sporting phrases and sporting life generally—it would be, 
on your part, @ thankless and hopeless task. ‘* Trust me,” as 
Mr. Mrivais’picture said. I know all about it. Nunquam dormio ! 
omnis oculus meus! And let our cry be ‘‘ Fox” et praterea Nil! 

Yours to hounds, 
Jaw Ley SHARP 


(Late of the Indi Spensibles). 


P.S.—Ours was a crack corps, and the best whist-players in the 
Service. By Jove, Sir, we’ve seen life! But not a word against 
our moral character! We lived amongst the Ayahs, the Nautches, 
and the Bayadéres,—‘‘ Bayards parmi les Bayadéres, sans peur et 
sans reproche.” 

P.S. No. 2.—Mind, you’re to come and stay at my old ancestral 
place during the hunting season. Come for as long as you like. I can 
mount you in first-rate style. Got just the thing for you ; the quietest 
horse you ever saw. House full, first-rate shooting and hunting. 
Liquor Al. Cigar tap always on. Open house; delighted. Name 
your day, and stay three months after date.t 
_ P.8. No. 3.—By the way, please announce my Novel in your next 
issue thus :— 

A HATFUL OF MONEY! 


A TALE OF THE GREAT TWO THOUSAND. 
By JAWLEY SHARP, 
Author of “* Squeezing Langford,” ‘* Three Kicks,” &c., &c. 


* Note by the Editor.—Several times during the perusal of this communi- 
cation have we been on the point of laying it down, and deliberating as to 
whether we should consider ourselves bound by any casual statement made, 
over nuts, after dinner, at a friend’s house, “ ) Sammon is an honourable 
man; 80 are we all, all honourable men” —and indeed, were it not for this 
firm conviction, on our part, of our intending Contributor's integrity and good 
faith—excellent qualities, even when brought into play under a mistaken sense 
of duty—we should not be inclined to proceed any further with a gentieman 
who suggests (to say the least of it) that we formulated a to the effect 
that he would “ throw his leg over that spicy tit, —good heavens ! 
—and that “he should crack his caduceus.”” Now we do what a caduceus is, 
and it is most improbable (of course not absolutely impossible, if in mere play- 


fulness, just to moisten the nuts,—though of this we warmly protest, 
we have no recollection whatever) that we, in our have ever 
| asked Mason Jawiey Suanrp to commit any such as is implied in 


the operation of “ cracking a caduceus.” the other hand, we must be 
honest, and admit that, as we were engaged on walnuts at the moment, some- 
thing about “cracking’’ might have escaped our lips, and subsequently our 
memory. We have, ere now, cracked both jokes and walnuts at a sitting, and 
remember neither the one, nor the other, in detail. But we are nothing if 
not classical ; and that we ever, on any occasion, mixed up a caduceus with a 
hunting-whip is what we are unwilling for one minute to allow. There was 
probably an interval between the two conversations, and, perhaps, our 
esteemed Son of Mars and Votary of Diana—a description of the sportsman- 
warrior which is at once classical and correct, and, therefore, in our own scholarly 
style—carried the spoils of our conversation with him, so to speak, to his tent, 
| and there, afterwards, tried to fit the pieces ther, and uce something 
| like the original. Again, having brought in Pegasus and the caduceus, we 
| should never have mentioned “‘the Rudicon”’ in the same breath. Reluct- 
| antly constrained to pause and say this much in our own defence, as against the 
| worthy Major's reminiscences, we resume our perusal of his letter in a conci- 
| liatory spirit, and shall be mo if we see our way to it, to give the gallant 
sportsman a place in our columns.— Ep. 





| 


+ Editor to Mason JAWLEY Suarp, in answer to Postscript No. 2.—Shall 
be delighted. It will be ourselves down to the ground—we mean on horse- 
| back. When shall it be? We do not care how soon, or for how long. If 
| press of business compels us to come up to Town once or twice during our 

visit, it need be for only a very few hours, and back again in plenty of time 

for dinner. Nous y sommes. Of course your Novel will be all right. It 
| shall appear at once, and the very best place shall be given to it. Splendid 
| notion of yours! We, speaking editorially, are most ted to think that 

a mere classical allusion of ours, thrown out at hai over nuts at a 
| friend's dinner-party should have led to such a happy result. What a night 
| we had of it,eh? Send us a list of your trains, and mind there’s a trap, 
| and a quiet horse, with a man to drive, to meet us at the station. Fire im the 
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ony 2 ot oe whether 
ayers, or com: 
fa any kind 


When we consider the 


i rts are held 
attached to 


them, and 
though that word, 
of men, too, who give their minds 
in 


in, and the great and growing im 


chiefly to muscular pastimes” 


limited to beasts of burden—especially bestowed on oxen, horses, 





ay in our principal seats of | . it gpome as | there 
as applied to those persons, implies an inter, kind 


y prowess, surely underrate their own intelligence in submitting to be 
styled a Team, as if they went on all fours. It is excessive humility of them 
to aceept, and even adopt for a number of their noble selves, a denomination once 


A WORKING MAN’S QUESTION. 


Ong of the many good old English maxims which have 
now come to be honoured Fi sosttvence a modified 
sense, is the admonition to ‘‘ Mind your Own Business.” 
It-is so observed by all those benevolent persons who 
make their bours’ business their own. Thus do 
Societies joa 7 erence a othe past habits mt 
conduct, or limiting restricting persona 
liberty to which they Se at present entitled, mind their 
own business. As, for instance, the Society undernamed 
in a newspaper 

“ Tue Re-Magrrace or Divorcen Persons.—The Church 
of Working Men's Society for Promo’ Freedom of 
Worship and the Preservation of her Rights and Liberties on the 
Basis of the Book of Common Prayer, have resolved to memo- 
rialise the archbishops and bi asking them to use their 
influence with the clergy in their various parishes to prevent 
the remarriage of divorced persons,” 

The expenses of a suit in the Probate and Divorce 
Court are so far above the means of the working classes 
that sticklers for equality before the law have suggested 
the expediency of enabling them to obtain, if needful, 
the deliverance now possible only for the wealthier 
c and therefore to sue for div on just 

Court or before a Magistrate, 

, it is obvious how particularly wor men, 

of the Church of England or any other mi- 

nation, are in the Divorce question. To be 
match | sure, there is no immediate ye ct of cheap divorce ; 
but it may come at last—the thin end of the wedge 
‘driven home, and di t to every 


vorce, if req 
man’s door. Now, taking the the Divorce 


so far as to is 
of the Church of W 
perm 


ulsite 
benefit of 
estimation 


no other riddance for them, to death. It is the business 
of these working men to see that those who are seeki 


to prevent the re-marriage of divorced persons min 
their own. 








THE DAY OF SMALL THINGS ; 
Or, Wanted a Champion. 


“Modern Man, whose food and drink are beset by Colorado beetles and 
Phylloxera, whose clothing is threatened by pibrine, and whose life itself is 
haunted by all sorts of minute spores, which so feed on his blood as to generate 
fever, cholera, and a great variety of plagues, is obviously in one respect not 
the better, but the worse for the knowledge which teaches him how to evade 
the worst consequences of these plagues... Unquestionably either the 
minute organic world is beginning to avail itself of the great advantages 
which its all but invisibility gives it in competing with men, or . . a greater 
importance is now attached to its proceedings, partly because the danger is 
understood, and partly— perhaps even more—because the weaker constitution 
of modern man is now so much protected against those dangers that the race 
suifers more, though the individuals suffer less.”"— Zhe Spectator, on “ The 
New-found Enemies of Man.” 


Ou what were the Dragons, the Ogres, the Titans, 
The whole Brobdingnagian world-wasting clan, 
Compared with the infinitesimal Sheitans 
Of infinite Lilliput, leagued against Man ? 
Classical Hercules! Jack of the nursery ! 
Champions vain ’gainst invisible foes. 
Science ’s warnings raise terrors precursory ; 
Where is her solace for germ-gendered woes ? 


Beetles and Grasshoppers—bad enough, verily, 
Marring our Murphies, and blighting our grain : 
Now the ute seems a-going it merrily ; 
Must the Colossal confront it in vain ? 
Sword cannot stay it, and steam cannot cope with it, 
Hundred-ton guns are more helpless than squirts. 
Knowledge brings eyes, does it also bring hope with it ? 
TYNDALL says ‘* Yes,” but he only asserts. 


Six Southern States, in a league inst Grasshoppers, 
Find them a foe more redoubted than Grant : 


bed-room, of course, and a warm bath before dinner. Pommery trés sec with 
the gigot, Pomard with the wild duck, you dog, and apple fritters just to 
flavour a liqueur. Don’t forget the fritters. Can we bring anything in the 
way of fish, oysters, &c., from Town with us? If so, give it a name, and say 
where you deal—so that there may be no mistake.—Yours ever, Tuz Ep. 





What are torpedoes to pests of the class “* hoppers,” 
Spoiling our crops just as fast as we plant’ 


What says the canny Minister 
Touching the Beetle that bothers us so ? 

** Stopping his progress, as subtle as sinister, 
Notion chimerical.” Nice thing to know! 


** Paris-green ” palliates—egg-hunting sedulous 
May somewhat limit the nuisance, no doubt. 
Yet were that Pappy uncommonly credulous 
Who would trust these his new foemen to rout. 
Then those germ-poisons! Oh Science keen-sighted, 
Make haste with your cure,—diagnosis but stings : 
With remedies comfort the folks you ’ve affrighted, 
And save us—oh! save, in this day of small things! 


—— 





Knockers and Nonsense. 


Mrss Broventoyx, in her last novel (is it to be her last f), Joan, 
|has invented the idiotic lover who covers with kisses the door- 
knocker of the house in which his goddess dwells. If we are to 
| have another work of this class inflicted upon us, we may expect a 
| Romeo slobbering over the. area-rails of his Judict, or washing the 
front door-steps with his tears and a silk pocket-handkerchief, or 
attempting suicide on the scraper. No wonder that Mu. GiLper 
does not wish his sherry to be mixed up—even in an advertising 
connection—with such whine and water. 








Mind Your Eyes! 
Dear Mr. Puncu, 


Ovr gallant discoverer’s strictures on the charts of his 
a ey oe will, it is to be hoped, make Arctic yoyagers careful 
or the future. 
“ Ne sordida mappa 
Corruget nares.” 


Yours oe, 
ORATIVS KestiTUTUs. 








Tasie-Tvrsine.—Looking for a train in Bradshaw. 
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SWEET SYMPATHY. 


Scenz—The Cloak Room. Enter CLana (at. 17), conscious of having made the conquest of the exning, and expectant of a shower of con- 
gratulations and chaff. 
Cousin (et. 29). ‘* How 1 pip FEEL FoR You ALL THE Eventine, you poor Dear! INTOLERABLE OF THAT DREADFUL YOUNG 
FITZMADDER TO VICTIMISE YOU 80!! REALLY AWFUL THE WAY THAT STYLE OF MEN THINK THEY MAY TREAT VERY YOUNG 
Ginus !1!"’ 








AT THE CROSS-ROADS, 
Enter Leo and Ursa, meeting. 


Leo. Which is your road ? 
Urea. — The right, if yonder post 
Point rightly. 
Leo. Humph! I’ve heard—believed almost — 
The other one more tended to your goal. 
Ursa. Which you imagined was—— ? 
Leo. Well, Istamboul. 
Ursa. Indeed! I’ve not the slightest recollection 
Of having hinted that was my direction. 
Leo. Possibly not. Some travellers are chary 
Of making public their itinerary. 
But those who claim to have had a private peep—— 
Ursa. Pooh! Prying ——- — weg * re deuced deep. 
They ’d make the ake my word, 
Their terrors and their tips are po beth absurd. 
Leo. Your word ? 
Ursa (bridling). I hope you do not mean to question 
M heneae ? I feel hurt at the suggestion. 
Leo. Oh not at all? But Khiva? May I mention 
That there you rather altered your—intention * 
You blink I see: the question is a graveller. 
But, if you are a bond traveller, 
In this direction, which is also mine, 
We need not then callie, and block the line. 
Ursa. Of course not! Tis a ‘thing I ’d fain avoid. 
But I have been exceedingly annoyed 


Te re allroad host in geod cep 
‘o—have pao ept in repair. 
Leo. Humph! with that at least. 


I must not Ra that | blocked which leads due East. 








My business often lies that way. At present 
My only object is to make things pleasant 
As well as safe. This Conference on Repairs 
I hope may clear the road. 
Ursa. Like Suez Shares ? 
Leo. For all. I have no interests to serve 
Save honest ones. From those I shall not swerve. 
Ursa. It scarce can be an “‘ honest interest” 
To have yon half-way house maintained a nest 
For knave and slave, tyrant and tortured thrall, 
Just for your own convenience ? 
Leo (emphatically). Not at all! 
That must be altered, let who will say nay, 
But—so as not to stop my right of way! 


Ursa. I ask no better. _ 

Leo. Honour bright ? 

Ursa (with dignity). I swear 
Upon my ~*~ as 2 quinn and bear. 

Leo. Then, as we bo th seem travelling the same way, 
Why not together 

Ursa gsehing his ear doubtful). Was not that the bray 
Of an alarum ? 

Leo He lowest Oh! that’s only Ben. 

He loves -~ ow his trumpet now and then, 
Not al @ propos. He must be 
Bat tho’ the world whirl England is not Dizzy! 
Fireworks his whole life long he has been weak on, 
But don’t think every flare he fires a beacon. 
You walk this road with me, and all right : 
Not till you take the other need we fight. 
[ Ezeunt arm-in-arm. At least we hope so. 


Tae Rerreat or Tee (Upper) Tew THovsawp.—Belgravia. 
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WHEN WE CAN'T, IT WILL BE TIME TO QUARREL!!” 


DS OR FOES? 








FRIEN 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL—Decemser 2, 
LET ’S GO TOGETHER! 


Tax Bean. “ THAT’S MY ROAD!” 
Taz Liox. “IT’S MINE, TOO! 
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WHAT IT MAY COME TO. 


EING DOCTRINE OF 
DEVELOPMENT FROM A 
NEW POINT OF VIEW. 

(A Dramatic Fragment of the 

Future.) 


Scene — Dining - Room of 
the period (A.D. 2877). 
Me. Stra Sarynvus and 
Mr. Troetoprres Nierr 
indulging in post-prandial 
gosstp. 

Mr. Troglodytes Niger. 
Decent animal that wale: 
of yours, Sra. 

Mr. Simia Satyrus, Why, 
yes, Troe. Rather a curi- 
osity, too, eh?’ Genus Homo 
now nearly extinct; and, o 
the specimens left, there are 
few indeed we can titi 
even as flunkeys. But, as 
you say, poor Sayvrarns— 
family name of his tribe—is 
a decent . 

Mr. Troglodytes Niger. Sure, he doesn’t understand us, eh? He 


looks 
Mr. Simia Satyrus. Bless you, no! That’s a bit beyond Bim, 
Reasons in his rude human way, with @ 


THE 


’Cute creature, though. 
sharpness hardly inferior to the lower degrees of intuitive inatinet. 
For instance, he served, the other day, some South Afrite 
less than twenty years in bottle. Of course I could tell the 
vintage at the first taste. I made him fetch the bottle, pot 
to him the Number 10 plainly inseribed thereon, and then 
bottle at his head, as a mild mnemotechny. 
it? When I put into his hand, a 
note, to take up to Mr. S., he 
shrieking! 

Mr. Troglodytes Niger. Marvellous! 
my 


out 
ie the 
Would you believe 
week afterwards, a yang 
ropped it incontinently, and fled, 


Must make a note of it for 
aper on ** Primitive Culture in the pre-Simian Period.” Such 
really respectable reasoning, one would aan think, might in time, 
= under favourable conditions, be almost developed into instinct, 
ehnr 

Mr. Simia Satyrus. Hardly. A pleasing speculation, but expe- 
rience contradicts it. While men held sway on the earth Reason 
was their speciality, of which they were fatuously proud. A nice 
mess they made of it! 

Mr. Troglodytes Niger. Ha! ha! ha! The seanty records which 
we sess—and which have recently been laboriously deciphered 
by Proresson Lemur—of the doings of that poor human race, do 
indeed teem with absurdities. I know of no more amusing reading. 
Why, the other day, I was shown some fragments of a preposterous 
topsy-turvy pseudo-scientist—name, I think, Barwny, or something 
like it—who seems, indeed, to have stumbled, in a blind way, upon 
the track of the great doctrine of Development, but—ho! ho! I can 
searcely tell you—concluded, in his egregious conceit, that his 
own petty species were descended—by which the blunderer meant 
ascended—from, what do you think? Monkeys!!! Ho! ho! ho! 
While all the time the superior race—then, indeed, in its infaney— 
was preparing for that swift growth and sudden uprising which 
capsized the human power and polity in so short a time. 

Mr. Simia Satyrus. Ha! ha! ha! I fancy I have read, too, that 
about the same time it was proposed by some other equally crass 
Topsy-turvyist to utilise Apes as servants! Really, the whirligi 
of time brings its revenges, as one of the shrewdest of that wretche 
race is said to have remarked. 

- Mr. Troglodytes Niger. Must have been an Ape born before his 
ime. 

“ Mr. Simia Satyrus. Possibly. Take another Cocoanut, Tros. 
Now, really, you should not crack them with your teeth, Troe. 
There ’s the ble electro-dynamic crusher at your elbow. 

Mr. Trog 8 Niger (laughing). Is your guest a miserable Man, 
that he should stand in terror of toothache, or of their great-little 
Fetish, Etiquette ? 

r. Simia Satyrus. No, no, of course not. Only the crusher 
saves trouble. In those days they had something of the sort, only 
of clumsier construction, and with only boiling water for a motor, to 
o— - yy and i I think they called > 
in’ or purposes of their preposterous enterprises in War 


Mr. Troglodytes Niger. Ah, more of the triumphs of Reason! 
These men seem to have es their time mainly in systematic 
sharping, which they called trade, varied with occasional delirious 








interludes of mutual slaughter, which they called patriotism. Poor 
devils! Well, as all our necessary eeouses of agriculture, manu- 
facture, and transport are accomplished by automatic and self- 
renewing machinery, and as fighting is as obsolete as fig-leaves, of 
am we are happily emancipated from those two long-reigning 
unacies. 


Mr. Simia Satyrus. \t looks as if every Man must have spent half 
the miserable span of his own existence in preparations to cut short 
some one else’ 

Mr. Trog Niger. Quite so. You see they were “‘ reason- 
able creatures,” and Keason is a hocus-pocus process that must lead 
to a i Utepia which the Topsy- 

j human felicity. 

hen they had already ‘ reasoned” themselves into 
at as money-grubbing, etiquette, war, and, 
Mr. ia Satyrus. Ah, that was Fetish. Instinct 
—even rudimentary instinct rh on oon have possessed, the 
instinet _— and of yg have warned them against 
the toe a ashion ; did, as we find from rare relics of 
the ial satirists of the period. But, on the whole, Reason ruled 


them to the And a brave end it was. 

Mr. Niger. Well, it was in the order of Nature, and 

in with the great doctrine of the Survival of the 
, that their inferior ond eabieee race should die out and 
make way for Us. 

Mr. Simia Satyrus. Of course. In our great Typical Museum, 
Troe, you Will see placed in Capes Peninity under section 
Homo, a t purse, a rusty sword, the tattered remains of 

fashionable 


what was once a 
Niger, A waggestive triad! Poor Suyrmens! 
his thoughts in gazing upon those dreary relics of 
now extinct, and of the quondam 
ic sway of ? Heaven be thanked, Snua, that we were 
born eys and not Men! 


Mr. Simia Satyrus. Amen! 


” 


DOCKYARD ADMINISTRATION. 
(A Farce that may be easily turned into a Tragedy.) 


ScenE—An office gorgeously fitted with antique furniture. Portraits 
of Nutson_and other naval heroes hanging on the walls. Bundles 
of dust-covered papers and Blue- Books resting on a table behind 
a screen. Admiral-Superintendent trying on a new uniform 
coat, Tailor and Jonn (a servant) in attendance. 


Admiral (taking off his coat). It’s a little tight in the sleeves. 
Mind, I shall want it back to-morrow night. have to attend a 
launch (at which some Ladies will be present) on Wednesday. 
Tailor takes the coat, bows, and exit.) And now, Joun, where’s 
my Private Secretary ? 

John. Mn. Tenterrover, Sir? Yes, Sir, Ma. Tenwrexrovr, Sir, 
left his compliments, Sir, and said as it was such a fine day he’s 
gone out fishing. 

Admiral. Very good. Then I will keep to-day’s letters until 
to-morrow. They can wait. You’re a smart fellow, Jonny. I hope 
you like yous present place, Jouy ? 

John. Very much indeed, thank you, Sir. When I was a working 
carpenter, Sir, I was always busy, now after I have brushed your 
clothes, Sir, I have next to nothing to do. [A knock at the door. 

Admiral. Who’s that, Jom ? 

John. The Master-Attendant, Sir. 

Admiral, What, Commopore Murronngan? What a nuisance! 
He is as deaf asa post! You can ask him to come in, Jomn ; but 
remain outside. 

John. Yes. Sir. 

[ Exit, and enter Commopore Murtoynean, a very old man, 
wearing spectacles, and carrying an ear-trumpet, 

Muttonhead. Oh, dear! oh, dear! it’s half killed me getting up 
those stairs (sinking into a chair). 1 was a stronger man sixty 


years ago. 

pre You’re looking very well. Nothing wrong, I hope? 
If there is, pray don’t tell me anything about it. Mind, I am not 
in the least responsible for anything ex anybody. So please don’t 
bother. Have a cigar ? 

Muttonhead, t? 

Admiral by . Have a cigar? 

Muttonhead. k you, I only take snuff. What I want to see 
you about is this. I have just rigged-—— 

Admiral 7 ae Sw yes. But pray don’t tell 
me any grievance. I am not responsible. 

preere s bo ve ' 

Admiral (shouting throug ear-trumpet), 1 am not 

Muttonhead. Yh, very well. (Throwing down a paper. 

just jotted down 
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A GREAT 


Local Exquisite. 
Fair Informant. 
Local Exquisite. 


‘* WHO I8 THAT OLD Person!” 


“ Wy Dip HE Speak TO ME? 





‘*Mr. Goopcuitp, M.P. ror nis Counry. 
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LIBERTY. 


"Was IN THE Mriyistry some Timez Aco.” 


WE'VE NEVER BEEN INTRODUCED !” 
Fair Informant. ‘‘1 THINK HE TOOK YoU FoR A FARMER!” 








Kent in to my Lords afterwards. For, as sure as I stand here, the 
first gale of wind will bring the whole thing down if the Chief Con- 
structor interferes with those ropes. 
Admirai. A great pity, no doubt; but it really isn’t my business, 
you know. I don’t understand Dockyard work. 
Muttonhead. Of course not. Good-bye! 
Admiral (through the ear-trumpet). You are not going ? 
Muttonhead. I must. You won't see me for the next three weeks. 
I have got to decide upon an alteration in the size of one of our flags. | 
The bardest work I have had for the last twenty years, Sir. 
[ Hobbles out, and is nearly knocked over by the Chief Store- | 
keeper. 
Chief Storekeeper (entering, and seating himself on a table). Hallo, | 
Tommy, who was that old fellow ? v | 
Admiral. Don’t you know him, Jack ?, Why, Murronmeap, to be 
sure. 
Chief Storekeeper. Think of that! Both of us been here all this | 
time, and never met before! What fun, eh? I have got such a) 
good story to tell you! 
Admiral (settling himself comfortably in an arm-chair). Do, 
—— tell it me. It’sso awfully slow here all day with nothing 
to do! 
Chief Storekeeper. Well, you must know, Tommy, that Harner 
Hawser, who’s just been sent to look after the Anoaor Department, 
has made such a mess of it! (Tells a long yarn about the waste of 
about a quarter of a million of public ne rea the story.) 
And so [ replied, of course, that the responsibility didn’t rest with 
me. Ha! ha! ha! Happy and I had such a laugh over it when 
we met at the Club in the ing ! 
Admiral, Ha! ha! ha! Oh, Jacx, you will be the death of me! 
But, I say, won’t there be a row with my a? 
Chief ekeeper. Not a bit of it! It’s been done before. But, 
we forma, here’s an account of it. (Throwing down a paper.) 
AK: otted mine 


down Secause I like to be on the safe side, you know. (Altercation 





heard without.) Hallo! There’s Broty and Cuartey at it again! 
They are always quarrelling. I shall be off! 


[ Exit as the Chief Engineer and the Chief Constructor push in 





together. 
Chief Engineer and Chief Constructor (shouting together). Sir, 
we — to you! " 
|. Admiral. But, my good fellows, what’s the use of that? You 


know I know nothing about it ; and, as I am not responsible, I—— 

Chief Engineer. He’s cut a hole in my best boiler. 

Chief Constructor. And he’s carried an iron pipe through my best 
armour-plate, spoiling all the paint and gilding. 

Admiral. Well, well, well! Make your protests, Gentlemen ; 
and if my Lords say anything about it wards, I can but forws 
your letters to the Admiralty. . 

Chief = one (throwing down a paper). Here’s mine. The 


engines won't work. 
down another). And mine, utterly 
poiled the figure-h [An awful explosion heard without. 


Chie ee Sereung 
8 ! 
Admiral. An accident, Gentlemen! You had better return to 


our posts; but remember, Gentlemen, that whatever has occurred, 
i at least am not nsible. (Exeunt, leisurely, Chief Constructor 
and Chief Engineer.) It’s no use‘going to see what it is: I should 


only bein the way. (Yawns.) W a fine day it is. Iam half a 
mind to follow Tenrurrovr in hi: fishing. By Jove, I will! Jon! 
(Enter Joux.) Iam going out for the day, Joum. {”inting to the 
protests on the table.) You can clear away this mvs. Put it on 
the table behind the screen. 

John. Yes, Sir. (Exit Admiral.) Official papers, as usual. I 
wonder what they are about ? (Caene protests, and glances at their 
contents.) r me, if I were still a working carpenter, and had 
sufficient authority, I would settle all these matters in five minutes. 
But here I am only a servant ; and it is better to serve than to 
govern in Her Majesty’s Dockyards; at least, so my Master tells 
me; and he ought to know. 





won’t write his unless called upon. I have i 


(Jou clears up the mess as the Scene closes in. 
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TURN 


‘* GoInG INTO PARTNERSHIP WITH JonEs! 
HAD ENOUGH OF PARTNERSHIPS, AFTER Brown!” 


ABOUT. 


‘* AW, YOU SEE, WHEN WE FIRST BECAME PARTNERS, BROWN HAD ALL TBE 
Now, Jones HAS ALL THE Money, anv 


EXPERIENCE, AND I ALt THE Money. 
I’VE ALL THE Experience!” 

















I SHOULD HAVE THOUGHT You 'p 


THE BEAU-IDEAL HOTEL. 


BRADsuaw is pa eonrty a festive publication, and, 
certainly, the lovers 5 “oll novels would not "study 
ape pote + he but in a four hours’ 
eet cate comes a mcment when all the weeklies, 

and ve been goreuns, } ey LL. 


anv Pown’s et has been emptied, when 
poy lnpuirngly into the to ao 
a moment you into the well-known 


Railway Guide, ~~ in quest of arithmetical _— 


HE GROSVENOR HOTEL [Castraford, let us wy), built 
b Bay late MARQUIS oF Ld ws gee to the Cathe- 
dral, &c., &c. Handsome Ladies’ Coffee- 


” Ha! ha!” laughed Mr. Punch (vuch. a dog! 


to the astonishment of a Clerical Error in a w ond. 


and the op ve y~ * Ha! ha! hat Ue ur 
~ x us! will descend at that hostelry, no 
er! 


But —_ can the Manager ensure ‘“‘ Handsome Lady” 
visitors only to his Coffee-Room ? It is to be hoped, at 
least, there is a aes 008 Porter in attendance ! 


THE EUROPEAN CONCERT. 
(See Government Papers, passim.) 


Tue grunt of a Bear who at booty hath looked 
Which he cannot quite seize on ; 
The “z, y a Turkey -< %, dreads being cooked 
la Russe, and with reason ; 
The sheicks of two two-headed Eagles, whose voices 
Are wholly discordant ; 
The crow of a Cock, who supremely rejoices 
In melod mordant ; 
The voice of a Lion, who hardly knows whether 
To roar or to cackle : 
Nice subject for Concert it ‘looks altogether, 
One Waower should tackle. 
The theme “ om for music,” like mythus Germanic, 
Cacop 8 certain ; 
And as for the » Mt amr they, i in a panic, 
Long most for—the curtain. 








Tue Tarsc to Tuorow Licut on SpreirvaListic 
Bhances. A Bpirit-Le amp. 








“MEDIUMS” IN PRUSSIA. 
(From Our Colney Hatch Correspondent.) 


Tue periodical organs of Spiritualism occasionally publish 
accounts of wonderful spiritual ‘* manifestations,” alleged to oceur 
through the “ mediumship” of youn children. A case evidently 
of a description is setioed by the Zimes’ Prussian Correspondent, 
as follows :— 


“The three children at ingen, in Prussian Rhineland, who last 
—— ss repeatedly seen the Holy Virgin in a wood close to 
their ee a glowing asseverations, backed by the Clergy, 
attracted ms to the sacred spot, have just been tried by 
JuDGE Tine tine St. Wendel. Upon the children confessing that they had 
been lies, they were sentenced to be placed in an educational estab- 
lishment for culprits under twelve years of age. 


These children were doubtless gifted with mediumistic powers. 
The multitude of Metin now daily cropping up everywhere gives 
a new force to the old CO ge aon a medium in all things.” 
There are Protestant Mediums, ~~‘. as appears from the f pins 

Catholic Mediums ; v- act, every faith has its M 
a suitable toast at a Spiritualis ts’ dinner, or “tea,” would be 


all Denominations.” 
three children above referred to were true Mediums notwith- 
their confession that they had told lies. Otherwise of 
asseverations would never have been backed by 
. They must have seen an apparition, 
though perhaps they rather megenee Wat Say soe This is 
Mediums in general. As the Sptritualist says, in 


by 





an able apology for Dr. Mowcx, now, like Dn. Stape, in trouble, a 
Medium is “‘ ready to confess any , or to do anything to get out 
of trouble.” True Mediums are apt, for all the truth that is in them, 
occasionally to eke out real manifestations by imposture. Their 
real manifestations are not on that account the less real, or the less 
credible. oe are generally to be believed and trusted, unless 


when confess themselves to have told lies, and then their con- 
fessions be disbelieved. Moreover, Mediums of all persua- 
sions, or of no at all, are all equally trustworthy, or, as 


Spiritualist waters prefer to say, reliable. 

The confession stated to have been made by Goes juvenile 
Mediums, whose mediamship i is now being deteriorated o on 
in a Prussian ref: was clearly extorted from them by in 
timidation. In Prussia oleae poe pemeentes, especially those 
whose creed renders them especially obnoxious to Bismarck. But 
Mediums of that class, at least, are cornet from persecution 
France, if yan ~ eye By duly backed by the Clergy. 
cordingly, the ‘‘ Apparition of La Salette,” just such another as the 
Apparition of Marpingen, attended and attested by the creation of 
a permanently miraculous fountain, is Demers pad everybody but 

sceptics. 


re 


Protestants and The water fountain cures all 
aoe oie Ks oy ME EE It has become an 
— 6a ia " 2 be 4 it, 
can abventagesnaty eeeitated Se or Soda, serve 
a salu lanl ifyi erage in the form of 


For Sairrixe Lwretticence.—Do not apply to Her Majesty's 
Dockyards. 
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PROJECTED BOMBARDMENT OF THE WEST-END. 


rn. Poncn feels it 
his duty to call the 
attention of all re- | 
sidents and owners | 


out 





HOUSEHOLD ART. 


Mr. Pencn has received a number of letters on the subject of the 
Rector of Lincoln’s very suggestive address at the Oxford (City) 
Schools of Science and Art. (See Times, November 18th.) A 
oy from these he has great pleasure in laying before his 
readers. 

Lrrrer I, 

Dear Mr. Powcn, 

Tue Reetor of Lincoln says :— 


“The man who, without copying, can arrange a cluster of rose-leaves 
nobly, can design anything. A Frenchwoman can do this; an Englishwoman 
cannot. Is it because roses do not grow in England ?”’ 


Now, I don’t exactly know what he means by arranging rose- 
leaves ‘‘nobly.”” These Art-critics do use such queer terms! They 
will persist in styling the drawing of drapery ‘* magisterial” (which 
fmehow suggests the police-court), and the tinting of an elhow 
** precious ” (which reminds us of bullion or baby-talk). But if he 
mean that an Englishwoman can’t arrange fiowers and leaves and 
things, whether in a bo t or on a bonnet, just as nicely as a 
Frenchwoman, I believe it’s all nonsense. Praise up the past and 
foreign parts as much as you please, but not a good word for the 
present or our own people, on any account! That seems to be the 
motto of the modern crities. ‘* Where is the old Turkey carpet 
now ?” asks Mr. Pattison, plaintively. Why, gone where I hope 
those good-for-nothing Turks may soon follow it. Dowdy old 
things, with dingy colours and patterns like a kaleidoscope gone 
mad! He talks about ‘Nature, with its thousand forms and 
colours of unrivalled beauty,” and then goes and prefers a many- 
tinted muddle of meaningless zigzags to the lovely purple fern 
leaves and golden snowdrops that adorn the floor of um drawing- 
room. Coal-senttles again! He is o dismal on the development 
of the Coal-Seuttle. Jouw has just bought me a new one, the love- 
liest design—a coal-rase it is called, if you please—beautifully 
japanned and gilt, so shiny you can see your face in it, with the 
Falls of Niagara painted on the top—such blue, bounding water !— 
avd a bonch of dablias, just like life, on each side. If that is not 
Art in the household, I should like to know what is. What would 
Mr. Partrrson have? I’m sure I like a nice house and pretty things 
as much as any woman; but if all our bright decorations are to be 
denounced as “ Vulgarities,” what is one to do? I took such pride 
in that carpet and that coal-vase, and now !—— 

Well, I’ve seen some of their High-Art-Households all out- 
landishness, dim tints, and stiff discomfort; and if that’s the sort 
of thing they want to snhstitute for the cosiness and colour of an 
English home, I beg to assure them it won’t do for 


An EnGlisnwoman. 
Letrer IT. 
Dear Pouncn, 
Pattison is beautifully down upon ‘‘ Mindless Mechanism.”’ 
Fact is, High Art will never flourish till low Machinery is abolished. 
We must do away with the Steam-engine; it is the Incubus of the 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


of property at the 

West-End of Lon- | 
don to the follow- 
ing authentic par- 
ticulars :- 

It will be seen by | 

the date give } th 
there is no imme- 


farious duties J& 
Punch may not 
find another oppor- 
tunity of pointing 
the peculiar 
peril which appears 
to be looming in 
the distance, 

It is 
that the Authorities at Woolwich have been somewhat ‘chagrined at finding 
that at the recent trial of the 81-ton Gan seven panes of glass at Shoeburyness 
| remained uninjured, that no passing vessel was destroyed, and that out of 


{December 2, 1876. 











about one hundred men engaged in handling the Gun 
fourteen still retain their hearing. 

It has consequently been determined immediately to 
commence the construction of a 200-ton Gun. 

The first announcement with regard to this interesting 
implement is to the effect ‘‘ that its size will of course 
| prevent its being placed on our largest ships of war.” 

There is, however, “balm in Gilead ;” for, after stating 
the dimensions of the pro Gun—namely, “‘ fifty feet 
long, length of bore 44 t, and diameter 21 inches 
| charge of powder 950 Ibs. weight of shot 6000 lbs., an 
| len th of shot five feet,”—it is confidently announced 

a the Gun is expected to be capable of throwing a 
'24-ton shot from 


e Government butts at Woolwich 
| to the West-End of London. 


diate cause for) wy, doubt ; i i i 

, I more precise information will be given as to 
age but ba | what ofthe West- End the Gun will be trained on; but 
io a. | inasmuch as it is not expected that ‘‘the new 200-ton 


| Gun can be ready till the begiuning of 1879,” West-End 
; | life and property can easily be insured in the meantime. 
It may be that the intention is simply to knock over 
the Dake of York’s Column, and imbed the shot at the 
bottom of the Ornamental Water of St. James’s Park ; 
but it is to be hoped that a full programme of the expe- 
riments will be published—before the bombardment 
commences. 


surmised al 

Lrrerany. — We understand the next edition of 
Boudoir Ballads is to be illustrated with Sterry-oscopic 
views. 


Age. ‘‘ Fuel,” says Rarrisoy, ‘‘ is unfortunately dirty in its nature.” 
So is the Locomotive. And ugly! Dirt and ugliness are inimical 
to High Art. They must be banished. Don’t quite know what 
Nature was about when she made coal dirty—unless she wanted to 
warn us against using it. Faney Nature is a bit of a Philistine 
after all, and wants elevating by being made to enter ‘‘ into the 
sphere of Art.” lron and coal are nuisances. Let us keep to gold 
and sunshine. 








Yours, 
AnTI-PHILISTINE. 
Lerver IIT. 
Sir, 

More fudge about High Art!—High-falutin’ Art, J call it. 
‘By the habit of mechanical multiplication, invention is killed, 
and the soul degraded.’”’ Indeed! I should like to make the 
Gentleman live for a year, deprived of the advantages of ‘‘ mecha- 
nical multiplication,” and I seeell nat like to pay his bill for steel 
pens and shirt-collars at the end of the term. As to invention, 
why there ’s more of it in one week’s number of The Engineer than 
in twenty Exhibitions of the Royal Academy. Pooh! Murano 
acqua marina may be all very well for Chemist’s show-bottles ; but 
give me the marine engine ! 

Yours, 
A Pracricat Man. 
Letter IV. 
EXxceLLent Pouycn, 

‘* Tarnos worse than they were thirty years ago!” 
they are! What is there to love in an age of lacquer? Art has 
gone to the wall. Look at our Picture-posters, and admit it! 
Brummagen Art (?) is worse than Brummagem utility. An “in- 
dustrial product” trying to look like “‘a spiritual object,” a coal- 
box posing as a work of Art, are more disgusting than an old 
coquette figuring as a youthful belle. High Art is hopeless. Let 
us fall back on naive and antique hideousness, which is, indeed, 
almost a form of beauty. To the soul sickened with the “‘ illustrated 
china” of our shop-windows there is solace in a willow-pattern 
plate. 


Of course 


Yours, despondently, 
Rococo. 
Lerrer V. 
IMPARTIAL Srp, : . 
lw Parrison’s address there is much that is trne 
is new, and not a little that is askew. What a pity High Art 
Mentors will be so queer and querulous! Can't they point us to 
pleasant possibilities without visiting us with the sin of vulgar 
necessity ? Coal is “ unfortunately” dirty, yes! and many of the 
forward steps of civilisation are es through grubby 
and di able ways. Let the Uluminata of Art give us more 
light and less lightning, and let them shun the appearance of 
peevish dilettantism. , There are functions in this world for the 
enli , the merry mocker, even the seathing satirist perhaps ; 
but for the Seold—domestic, political, a ay or esthetic—no! 
ours sincerely, 


less that 
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NEW FOOTBALL RULES. 


1. No match to be played without 
a Surgeon being in attendance on the 


ground. 

2. Should there be a hospital within 
a convenient distance, notice to be 
given beforehand, that the services 
of the Staff may be called into requi- 
sition. 

3. An ample ake of bandages, 


lint, splints, and er appliances to 
t always in 
4. An am to be in waiting, 


to convey any one who may receive 
* inigoy © to his home or to the 
ool 
If an ambulance cannot be pro- 
qured, then a iethet of of 
vase to be Prope eae call. 
nurses to 


tos ngaaed to wait on the sufferers, 
randy and other stimulants to 
be a on the grounds. 
rutches and sticks to be sup- 
plied for the use of those whose in- 
juries may be only slight, but who 
yet may require some cial sup- 
ne canble them to return to their 





9. No Game.to be played ent - > outed within easy reach of a 
Tdanes Office. 

These a. may aay joneitr be considered severe and gloomy ; 
but inasmuch as F » a8 now too often yed, appeere to 
infliet grievous injury, and even loss of life on those’ who 
in its “ scrimmages,” (from which it would seem to the 
hardly possible to ete emerge witha! some serious mischief) it becomes 
necessary to recommend to all, both men and boys, who venture 
on the game, to take every imaginable precaution. 

Toue in As You Like It, says, ‘‘ It is the first time that 
ever I heard breakin A ribs was sport for Ladies.” Had Touch- 
stone been a Footbal pla yer, he could not have said it was “‘ the 
first time that ever he heard breaking of legs and necks was sport 
for Gentlemen.” 

We will not press the acceptance of our proposed rules, if some 
code of laws can be rigidly and universally “yy , which shall 
greatly lessen, if not entirely prevent, the risks that now seem to 
cloud the name of the game, and to lead to the unweleome 
introduction on the scene of the Doctor and the Coroner. 








THOROUGHLY ENGLISH. 


Mr. Poneon, Sre, 
Your generosity to the young and the —— - - 
well known that T I have not the smallest hesitation in - 
ir Iam a young dramatist. Like Suaxspzane, I take my a ote 
rom foreign sources, but my om is entirely my own; and if 
my incidents are sometimes foreign, their clothing is th 
English. In justification of this assertion, I beg to enclose an 


extract from one of my latest adaptations. I think you will admit 
the manners and are as thoroughly English as, say, Peril 
at the Prince of Wales’s Theatre ? 

I am, Sir, 


our obedient Servant, 
The New Soar AGonamn An Unactep PLAYWRITER. 
y lub 


Ga 
ScenE—A Garé foor in Victoria Street, elegantl 
Stage hope 


resembles an old curiosity-shop 
— ee a sk ane tak 


Ay Sorasehes. The 
ina, brass dishes, 
cabinets scattered about 


yy iy ful pro r Lent feather 7 oe) yop 
dusting furniture wit her- by Leor 
Prambtiersh steph 2 Sher’ teoete over Buwe’s eyes from 
behind, ithe playa eeu of of * Bo Boh!” 
(disengagi le). Ah, Lavy Lver, is 
trent Deas py Rp f toned mel” Het that auything joe 
shield do sheuld terse ohn’ Have I not played oil you ie 


tg nd mall 

sae Soy. Yes, yes. des Bone, have you got me the last 
number of La Folie, as I bade ou, and the Amusing Journal, aol 
} am pana of that dear Wrsxrm' Cottiys? And have you seen my 


engage 
uninitiated | bere 





bows, and exit.) And now for his letter ! I know Iam ‘imprudent, 
but what can en I met him at the early service at St. 
ames’s, Piccadilly, could I help my chair being placed next to his ? 

help our fingers meeting in the font at the door, as we went 
out ? i. ahead. could I help loving him? (Opens letter.) Ah! 
what is this? How im ent ! He has been playi ing heavily at 
roulette at his Circle. e old story! The old story! 


Re-enter Bune, followed by Sir Jonny. 
Bung. oS fom _ Banuercons | (Aside.) I must warn the 


Exit. 
a 434 is in ull evening dress, and carries a bouquet). 
Permit me, t I wou 


not have dared to have called 
upon y' yhour of the morning. I would wish to see 


, L will go and send him to you. Sir! ip (chrtesys.) 


rip ini de peatg eda eats 


ae tren,.* 9 protien Gan her photeqneyn! ots an 


“Tal 


Enter the Duke. 

The Duke. Ah, my dear 0 bom delighted, to see you! 
Will you not cut func We ym luneh at twelve. 

Sir John. vay the my ot breakfasted. I have 
come here on atten oe Sp to my happiness. I have 
the honour to beg permission of your Grace to pay my esses 
to Lapy Lucy, charming daughter. 

Duke. Joun, I shall be proud to salute you as one of the 
family. Have you the contract ? 

Sir John (opens the door, ). Mz. Surra! [Enter Mr. 


Smith, a Lawyer.) Mr. Surrn, have you the contract ready 
Mr. Smith bowing to the Duke, and producing a paper). It is 


The Duke. In that case, Gentlemen, I will call my “ee . 
Pal 
Sir John, How my Mother's heart would have rejoiced in this 
moment! My dear sainted Mother! She is with the angels, now, 
Mr, Surru! 
Re-enter the Duke, leading 1 in vin Lucy, 
The Duke. My child, you will sign this pa 
Lady Lucy. Yes, Papa. She signs the contract. 
1 of John. What pleasure to write my signature under my 
5. 
" [He signs. Mn. Surrm bows and retires with his Law 
The Duke. — © my shake you by the hand, Sie Joun; for are 
you not now 
Sir John. ye Poe Sir Duke, and my Lady. I go to the battue, 
and then will return to lay at your feet t the spoils of my chase LE 
rit, 


Lad Jucy. What was that I signed, Papa ¢ 
The Duke A pred opr: marriage. Sik Jom is to be your 
nate Lucy 
husband ! 


The Duke Duke (coldly). ee husband. 


Lucy, Xone.” 5, ee Alas! 
The ee ters (stern en yo — ? 


te, a xo not my child ? 


a the Viscount, in full evening dress, 
Lady Lucy (with a little er, 7Y- My Consin! 
The Viscount. Sir Duke de unele, I have the honour to demand 
in my beauti your daughter, the Lapy Lucy. 
Oo is too late. cous 7 are a brave boy ; but the contract 
comes to be Lucy is to 


Bung jee ane "Sre Jom Baxiercory ! 
Enter the Baronet in full hunting costume. 
et (with rh stone deen I have shot a fox ! 


to the health of the sporteman ! 
[Buyxe Fe in a lighted punch-bowl. They all drink to Sim 


Jom as the Curtain falls. 


pers. 


[ She starts. 
Have you any reason to 





ono ner yearn ah BFC. 


bate wickare FB bg vemethi of Sricothent). Please, Sir, 


tanya Pocket- Book like a Young Lady at her first ball ’ 





Bret, Hor ope he rapes, my Lady. Apa have is » letter Som 
we 5 Oh no, dear Bure. me to the Dake your f tt Bowe 
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AA 
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THE FIGHT OVER THE SCHOOL-BOARD. 
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Poor Education! Like a lamb beset by wolves and vultures! 
| How should she trim the balance fair ’twixt clashing creeds and 


cultures ? 


| All friends to her, but angry foes a outrance to each other ; 


Fie, Gentlemen 


Oh clumsy caterers! Ignorance comes, what time you scowl and 


ests to other food,—the garbage of the gutter. 
The common foe demands your banded forces ; 


She, standing where the Champions close, can scarce tell one from | To cut the ground from under him will tax your joint resources. 


t’other. 


To teach small Brut his A.B.C., or little Suz her sewing, _ 

One well may ask is that a task to set the war-horns blowing ? 

But then of course the job will look much harder, and far ampler, 
If Britt must have a Baptist Book, and Sve a High Church 


Sampler. 


But still the Churchman slangs Dissent, and both bethump the 


| And Nothingarians venom vent all round. No dull Red-Tapist 
Could so adroitly block the way, that lay so fair before us, 
| As each hot Ass who lifts his bray to swell the angry chorus. 


| . . . . . 
The Three R.’s, muddled by a fourth,—Religion,—like the compass, | Bring not into the Schoolroom, Sirs, your doxies or your schisms, 
With endless “‘ points” from south to north,—for chief result read |The spelling-book and slate are not the ground for warring 


rumpus. 


To give the young what reason asks, and simple prudence urges, 
| Were sure the easiest of tasks, but for the Boanerges. 


| 1sms ; 
The Alphabet need not be mixed with shibboleths Sectarian, 
Monopoly but masquerades in guise humanitarian. 


The School-Board, spread with spare repast, must have ‘‘ Church ‘Fight fair, and in another field. Side-issues fog the unwary. 


Pie” for centre, 


And every guest must vote that best 
While keen Dissent, who loathes t 


table 


Than feed one hengry mouth on fare with that particular label. 


THE NAVY OF THE FUTURE, 
(By Submarine Telegraph.) 


— in signalled een. avd Dec., 1896. 
HE Enemy’s fleet was si ear. esterday morning. 

was composed of eighty Ironclads, all &: md i 

armour plating, but with no armament heavier the old-fashioned 

un. It ascertained Fleet had received false 

(our Mediterranean 


300-ton 


Gunboat, built to 
the combined Woolwich 


nought less will e’er content her. 
e dish, would sooner sweep the | Proud 


hat you all mean is ‘our side up,” although your voices 
vary. 

* Mother Church”’ should be too proud to flash false lights 
And conscience seek to circumvent by sly appeal to—pockets! 





was soon 
intelligence about the movements of the W 
a 2,000-ton Gun, the latest achievement of 

the e i and Elswick Factories), and believed that | 
it might be possible to take Gibraltar by a coup de main during the | 
absence of her little protector. By two o'clock the Enemy’s 
was well within range of the Wasp’s gun, but her Commander pre- 





ferred to allow the Ironclads to a within a radius of fourteen 
| miles. At this short range the rs 
dmiral in command o: Enemy’s Fleet. It was, 
| however, too late toescape. Fifty outof the eighty Ironclads were soon 
e re 


fire, to the consterna- 


ed and sunk. Th mainder hauled down their 


f. 
Divers are at work on the seene of action, clearing away the 
three feet of | submarine débris. The Wasp has lately socsived on’ fugeetent 
increase to her fighting force of two Marines and Artillerymen. Her 
complement is now fourteen hands, all told. 





UNPARDONABLE ABSENCE. 


Gerrixe home on a cold foggy night, and finding that your fire 
as ‘* gone out.”’ 














a ee 
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A COMPLIMENT. 


Hairdresser, “‘ Any ory THe Bearp, Smt” 
Customer. *‘ No, THANK YOU. 
Hairdresser. *‘ Isprrp, Sie! 

OUT OF TBE PROFESSION COULD HAVE DONE IT 80 WELL!!” 











THE FRA DIAVOLO OF FACT. 


Spraxive of Brigandage in Southern Italy, a newspa 
spondent makes a remark with a suggestive word in it. 
scourge is to be dealt with will a difficult question for the 
Government.” As to Brigandage, how is the Italian Government | > 
to deal = that scourge’ Echo answers—if you ask loud enough 

How has that scourge, robbery with violence, 
dealt ih the Gat British Legislature? By means of that other 
-nine-tails. What is there to prevent a mili 
being despatched to + pe the } ay Tween and f 
of oie and Sicily down, with Froper — if ——- ~ 
caught, might they not summarily be brought to trial under 
statute rm to that end, be senten : ~ onaviction, to 
servitude, good flogging g, Or severa . apiece ? 
What an edifying sight to the Manutengoli of Sicily an iyi <p 
5 Re. - it would be to see Sitcnor Leone, now 
real life eo with papaniey, strip 
jacket, lace, and ribbons, seized up in the meet of oe 
i howled for mercy some time after ! 
at - ame a ever er let loose again, to ae 
carrying a British er—or anyone e 
ing under threat to murder or mutilate him, four thousand 


pr corre- 
How this 


? 

— Southern teal 8 “P 
robbers are 
sang Sie 

) once fri > 
and giving the Fra Diavolo of odious vunlliey ¢ a 


p te be such that 
pina peer EE od 
could there be 
fhe wee i 





Proper Accompaniment oF Toames Mup Borrer.—Alum Bay 
Bread. 


I’vV& LATELY TRIMMED IT MYSELF.” 
I SHOULD NOT HAVE THOUGHT ANY GENTLEMAN 





SENTIMENT ! 


Jouw BULL soliloquiseth— 
Sentiment? Well, I ve no fancy for snivelling, 


Policy Set Saitou fli *s eye 


Is but a sort of 
er tts 


Yorrs ht i reid ugh Club cynic oe Mi 
right is t, ub cynic or Minister 
Hints with a sneer that I falter or pule, . 
Plausible caveats strike me as sinister 

Urged in serene i an of that rule. 


Sentiment ? retort for demolishing 

Arguments eee on Sealiegs Dams — ! 
penmen their periods polishi 
‘oint every with that word of dodain. 

Yet if *gainst feeling that fulminate 
Are put analysis searching and stern, 

It may be found that the censures which culminate 
In horror of rant are but rant in their turn. 


Sentiment versus Imperial fel Peter 
Taking Antithesis ! a 
“iti a doesn’t bo sea foll 
ixing up feeling wi Rize, 
re they ! Sim umanit 
yg to be coolly shut 4 the pod 
Sympethy sine branded Vulgarian Vanity, 
should never give qualms to the bold. 


Sentiment! Certain keen scribes have their knife in it, 
Bellicose bounce is much more to their mind ; 
Shocked, so they say, that the thing has such life in it, 
Fain would they whistle its “dupes” down the wind. 
They minimise, oes a mews : ; 
igotaen a Club hy ae light it fi 
you tic u eli ully, 
But are oe all—save yourselves—in t the dark ? 


Interest ? Well, there are Interests various— 
Some that mere selfishness fails to descry. 

Number one’s hold on his own were precarious 
If to his neighbours’ he ne’er had an eye. 

Scowl, my young friends, at the “ Humanitarian,” 
Monopo pen Bape of cool patriot sense ; 

But shrew policy were but barbarian 

Were this same “‘ Sentiment” quite driven hence. 


Depry ound: —Our weeen Paley 











HINTS FOR NEW SCHOOL-BOARDS. 


To remember that the tongue is a dangerous member. 
Not to set down pee, and those who differ from you in 
ag as sceptics and atheists, or narrow-minded and intolerant 


‘o expect opposition, and to meet it with fairness and good- 


humour. 
Not to ride hobbies too far or too fast. 
To use the organ of hearing rather than the organ of speech. 
If there are any defects in your own education, to endeavour to 


remedy 
To ona all the best works on Education, and to master the Acts 
+ | of Parliament, blue-books and statistics that have been published on 
the same important subject. 
Never to 2 = coast in a cool, calm, quiet, composed, and 


q | unruffied frame 
Always to Ts to the » te plane of poping enenel ise being favourable 
d adverse to haste and impetuosi ~ vy. 
t 


to deliberation and reflection 
To di together occasionally (not, of course, at the expense 
creeds, 


ratepayers 
and everybody else—rates, ratepayers 
anne. -~ go parties, and paces think of the children. 


Compensation. 


‘oro has said “Ta, ta!” to the Strand, but we have had Toto 
Tata at the ra Comique, which in Mapame Cuavuont’s 
hands spoils us for. any t performances for some time to come. 
Ponca ‘ DAME res” next season with 
eT ee ee bring another repertoire 





Tue Marteriat ror tax Arcric Mepat.—Frosted Silver. 
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WHAT’S THE ODDS? 
OR, THE DUMB JOCKBY OF JEDDINGTON.* 
A NEW sroBti#a Bova. Br 
MAJOR JAWLEY SHARP, 
Author of “ Two Kicks,’ “ Squeezing Langford,’ §., &. 
Cuapter I.—" Striking him with a Feather.” 


T was morning at 
ery rm e 
event of the year, 
the Derby, was 
just over, and the 
snow lay bright 
and sparkling like 
crystals on the 
und. As usual, 

e Great Raee of 

the year had been 
won by one of the 
Jeddington Lot— 
born, bred, and 
trained in theJed- 

i m stables. 

It is not given to 
every man to win 

a Derby even once 
in a lifetime. 
Great men have 

~ lived and died and 
never won a 
Derby. Antsto- 
PHANES and Loxp 
Grorce Ben- 
TINCK are exam- 
ples in point. But 
Dopp, Bart., had managed it. Regularl Ger the Das 
Joop, Bart., had ma it. arly every year the Derby 
| epoed had come from Jeddington, and Str Tuomas Dopp had been 
the owner. 
But old Sm Tuomas was not immortal, and, having only a 
nephew, Str Tommy Topp, Junior, the time arrived when the 





* From the Editor to Mason Jawiex Suanp.—You've changed the name} 
It was to have been A Hatful of Money. Why? 

Mason JAwLEy Suanp to the Edstor.—Friend of my youth, hayen’t you 
ever heard of changing our name for property? Well, Sir, I think this 
Sporting Novel will be a property under the new title. It is enough 
for me to think so; but I will give a satisfactorily artistic reason. Observe, 
it haa a second title. This is to attract those who never read anything but 
what is sensational; and if The Dumb Jockey of Jeddington doesn’t fetch 
that section of the public, I’m dumb’d—and I cannot put it less strongly or 
more genteelly than that. If, Sir, you only knew what trouble I’ve had to 
find out a place in England beginning with “‘J,’’ so as to fit in, alliteratively, 
with “ Jockey,’ you would be the last person to attempt finding a flaw in my 
title-deed, and the first to send me a congratula letter, containing a rouleau 
of real genuine “ stuff’’—as we turfites call it. ow, Sir, I have been frank 
and free with you. “ Honest JawLeY”’ was always my name at school, and 
I am proud to say that, as long as I can manage it, it shall be my sobriquet 
through life. You must come down and spend a couple of months here with 
me. I’ve a lovely quiet horse for you—just the thing. Say when.—J. 8. 

From the Editor to MAson JAwWLEY SuarP.—Highly satisfactory. Get on. 
Your kind invitation I would avail myself of with pleasure, only your letter 
does not bear — address; and the elderly lady who opened the door in that 
siding out of Chapel Street West where your name is éngraved on the brass 
plate under the second bell handle, could give me no information on the 
subject. Drop me a line here. Always 'y to shake off the business cob- 
webs, and rush into the champagney air of the country. I donot care much 
about hunting; but, if the nag is very quiet, no one would enjoy a morning 
on horseback more than would yours truly, Taz Eprror. 

Mason Jawiey Suarp to the Editor.—All right. Old woman in Chapel 
Street is a very old servant in our family. She’s been with the JawLey 
Smarps for years, and her father and mother before her. Dear old lady! I 
still retain her on my establishment for past services; and, after all, you know, 
to belong to an old family engenders ties between master and servant which 
are unintelligible to the parvenw. dear old Marncerr! She’s very 
deaf, and uncommonly sagacious. I don’t think you'd get anything out of 
her, though she might out of yow. I was annoyed she didn’t show you into 
the dining-room, and give you luncheon when you called; but the fact is, the 
little bachelor crib is in such disorder when I’m at my hunting quarters, that 
the good old soul was unprepared for visitors. 4u ir! Mina you come 
down here. Everything ready for you—gun, horse, dogs, and French cook 
and valet all to yourself! Say when, that’s all—merely say when. Yours, 
heartily, J. 8. 

Reply by Editor to Mason Jawizy Suarp.—Yes, I will say “when” if 


you will say “‘where,” No country address, so I send this to Chapel Street 
West.—Ep. 





uncle was compelled by the stern moniter of the human race to 
make room for his nephew. } 

Sir Tommy Dopp came into the about sixty-five 
thousand a year (Land-tax redeemed) only by one con- 
dition, viz., That, if he did not lose three 8 in succession, not 
merely by a neck, or a length, but by his horse coming in absolutely 
last 4 all, the whole property would pass at once to a near relative, 
the Honovraste Poriman Carr, who would be saddled with 
precisely the same condition. If, ww trying several other members 
of the family, the Derby was still being won by the Jeddington Lot, 
the was to return to Str Tommy Topp, the same condition 
as before existing, and from him to the PULLMAN 
Carr, and so on again. Only there was this proviso, that, if Srm 
Tommy should marry and there should appear a son and heir, then 
the Honovrastz Potrman Cane would come into the property— 


“ but,” so the of the will went, “ Lg 
Hard stipulations to come from the goosequill in the 
nervous hand of the old, good, kind-beame® | = 
drinking, loving, venerable Barouet, thns passed ay, 
and, in making room for his nephew, had, indeed, struck him with 


a feather. ‘ 
Cuaprer Il.— Which is the Favourite ? 


Rounp the cheery fire in the fine old ancestral Music Hall be- 
longing to the Dopps, which had lately been fitted up with a eBting 
root for the amusement of the guests in winter, sat a pleasant an 
aristocratic company. 

“Tommy,” said the Honovraste Puttman Carr, slowly puffing 
his papelia. “T’ll lay you twenty thousand pounds to a sovereign 
that the Derby Loser is not in your stables this year.” 

** Done!” replied Siz Tommy. : 

‘* Tommy Dopp! Tommy Dopp!” cried several voices from various 
corners of the hall, *‘on with you again!” — d 

‘*Done with you all—at the price,” said Sm Tommy, booking 
the bell ** And now,” he added, “‘ suppose we go and look at the 

ot. , 


They all rose as one man. The sporting instinet was strong on 


“Tl go with you,” exclaimed a light, ringing, musical voice. 
" Lanr. Di!” cried Sr Tomy, “why we shall be only too 


** Of course—charmed,” repeated the Honovraste PoLimay, in 
his low sneering voice. 

Lavy Dr regarded him with superlative disdain. She was a mar- 
vellously handsome woman was Lapy Diana Brire.eicn, = 
—— originally of locks that the most raven-ous raven might have 
envied, 

To be a Blonde, however, she thought would suit her better. So 
Blonde she became, and perhaps to Black she would return. She 
was highly with men, and, as a natural consequence, 
equally adored by her own sex. : 

** Blonde is the Jeddington colour now, Tommy,” she whispered. 
in her sweetest low tone, Hers was a rich to voice ; and 
her highest speaking-note was to put it musically, ‘‘ C under line.” 

“Yes,” she used to say to her sparkling “T am all down 
among the coals; and my voice is more like Newcastle-under- 
Line than double 0.” She was still unmarried? Her Aunt, who 
had married the Russian Prince, Sreprror¥, accompanied her every- 
where, except on the piano. < 

Hanging on Str THomas’s other arm was the beautiful Brunette, 
Mrs. Aseoop Azamy ez, the P ge widow in the world, and the 
most fascinating woman in the country. Sm THomas looked from 
one to the other, and pressed the fair arm of each alternately. 
pe Mabe gp = taping = our 0 sptmeg . — 

e , on omas’s arm, throug’ door towards 
Ferran Diakbe at the back af the Donan i 

** You have only to ask, and he will »” replied Sir Tomas, 
ae pd a clear, bell-like whistle, 

ible. 
Pt How simple!” exclaimed Mus. Ascoop AzamY Le, ecstatieally ; 
“you have everything at your fingers’ ends.” 


* There are several things I want to ask. Ido not pretend to bea 
man. Pes Vad eee & Syren envy cara ee ? Town to not being 
a but have ravens locks? You who live so much in 
country (where ? by the way—don’t forget to send address next time) 
to know all these things, and you are, I’ve no doubt, — 
Secondly, how about the Derby being run in the winter? Jo. 
meaning, as I gather from your opening to 
Oe Te ee ae eee 
storm. I don’t pretend to any of sport myself, and trust 
implicitly to 
Yours truly, EprTor, 
From Mason Jaw zy Suarp to the Editor —Dear Eppy. I never fre- 
uent a “Sporting Public.” You won't pick up the real information there. 
Tres mo. I’m mit. You’re not. Come down here, and spend Sunday. 
Best of ing on hand. Yours ever, J. 8. 
[But no address.—Ep. ] 
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He pat her gloved i pom with his 
left he pone gee a little ei 
cealed from prying gaze the 
lovely Lapy Dr. 

The Honovraste Portman Caner gave a low sneering ramany Cet 
linking his arm in that of the noble Italian spo jUNT 
Farraco pit Nowsenza, he whispered salicloustys * Which is the 
a th party d loud 

t t the gay was suddenly s a lo 
sepety followed by a piercing shriek, issuing rey E ining 
ta 

Sir THomas burst open the door and ran inte the yard. 

(To be continued.) 


Sg 


MR. PUNCH’S GUIDE TO THE ARMY. 


Secrion VII. 
ONCERNING PROMOTION. 


W Mr. Punch re- 
sumed his seat in the ante- 
room he found his poor little 
friend Freip-Maxsnar Sm 
Faawary Geeorre, K.C.B., 
in great distress. The 
melancholy and diminutive 
veteran was spelling over 
an Army List with the aid 
of a powerful magnifying 
glass. Upon inquiring the 
cause of his protégé’s distress 
Mr. Punch was informed 
that the broken-hearted 
Field-Marshal 


ight end while Bony! his 
-a-quarter 
turned fingers of the 





over the fact that he was | 


the Colonel of only one} 
Regiment instead of four. 

My dear little friend,” | 
said Mr. Punch  e. must | 
remember that the oloneley | 

_ of a Regiment is only given 
tosome venerable and dis- 
as warrior as a sort 
co Say that a man 

mete fought - bled for his country in‘ h -dozen campaigns, has 
, and reared a large family, and at seventy or ety ere — 

= age is past work, and wants an addition to his scanty en 
it is bay the Government ts him with a Colonelcy. 

h, Srk Franky sees it all now,” cried the little Field-Marshal, 
Pts... his hands with pleasure. \« Sra Franky understands now | 
why the Duke or Campriner is Colonel of the Rifle Brigade the 
- 7 Artillery, a Regiment of Guards, and the 17th Lancers.’ 

Punch coughed (to clear his throat), and continued his| 
lectures. 

Part I. By Merit.—An officer having chosen his Regiment, his | 
next care will i to rise as rapidly as ible in the ranks 
Army List. His ambition will lead him from Sub-Lieutenant to | 
Lieutenant, from Lieutenant to Captain, and from thence to the 
glories of gilt spurs and brass scabbards. In these days of “ selec- 
tion,” when ome ge for little or nothing, he will have to depend 
much upon himself, and searcely at all upon his banker’s account. 
As the lonel gives the tone to the Regiment, it will be as well for 
him to carefully study the peculiarities of his commanding officer, 
with a view to forming his own conduct upon the example set to 
him. As the Army is composed of all sorts and manners of men, he 

may have to assume any number of as he passes from bat- 
talion to battalion. He may rest assured, however, that one of the 
(with mild modifications calculated to suit 

h case) may be relied upon as a trust- 


The Pais. —Punctuality on Parade. Slight Sermons after 
the reading of Order-Book. No vioclen 
serious Penny- 


t+ language. Delight in 
Readings. Patronag 
and Total-Abstinence. If the Colonel is v 


e of Sunday-Books, Missions, 
te (and has an 
extreme ne we a little Sunday Preeauns at the corners of thorough- 
y be ind in occasionall Spectacles (if possible, 

— should be ad with this — 
The Soldier-like Style.—Great smartness, Orders, answers, and 
i snapped out in words “ one — In 
2 may Great 
on Fee with a button 
(off Parade) should be 


ents on all occasions. Much 
Duties on Parade shirked as 


Regimental 
Sinead ls- 


ee 


sect aeetintete id to “ 
7 doll Geet eo tet Gee 


Balin, Hep Hogimental Drage, Roriment Harriers shown in gottis 
ae nth he eer o 
=| See Ea res 


The banjo 


d to welcome a 


puns. gg ft. songs should be rehearsed daily. 
j bones should be used with his style. 
(ea: to be adopted without hesi- 


to 


practical jokes. Individual 
issory 


t 


up of ET AF... 
,, his oui tt i = eb “looked 


head-quarters, his Colonel be be chary of of writing omg 
However, if _ 
bore, he take some steps to be Lt - nea 
Asan mp he should enjoy the maximum 
ort for the saiawam of responsibility. 
ne ow Section VIL. 


a. = Mr. Punch, you have just spoken of a 
r Paes Report tan you ki kindly tell tell me what i it ne 
une 


y good peep we Evens of the Volun- 

tial "Report” the t sent in annually 
Officer to the Guage of his district, or 
e War Office. In this report a sketch is given (oon- 


of co 





of the | me: 


fidentiaily) of the conduct of every officer of the Kegiment, from th 
senior Major down to the junior subaltern. ~~~ imagine all of 
| that you have to send in a Confidential Report. y what a 
1 you consider meriting the censure of “ hahly unsatisfac- 


lone! Charles. If I found one of ay 3 Officers disrespectful to 
|me, If he me without, ~~ 7 ae out of the 
| ok akan was inclined to criticise bys edge of the Drill- 
book Tene a = Bh ll All this, Sir, I should 
consider ity 
Mr. ah i de dear Guenks Curves, of the East Mud- 
have no doubt you would. And you, Enstew 
tthe Laaagoem, what conduct would you consider 


ys of course, if he didn’t pay his subscription. 
ou, LIRUTENANT AND pareate Groner, of the 

veh, Aad yon, I ean you tell me? 
aad od and Captain George. 1 should say his conduct was 


Mr. Punch. 


|“ highly ” if he belonged to a bad set, and was fool 


_enongh to offend his lonel. 

Mr. Punch, My dear e. povils, you are all right, a fact that 
ves that a « confiden report” must always be an exceed~- 
ingly valuable document. 


os ee ee 


TO THE WAITS. 
(A pre-dated Prayer.) 
































SCHOOL-BOARDS AND SWINE. 


Parochial Pig squeaks— 
THERE was a certain Shearer, on a time who chose to ply 
His shears upon a pachyderm, the tenant of a stye : 
With copious clamour and scant fleece his labour was repaid ; 


‘* Great cry and little wool,” still lives, the saw in that case made. 


Great ery of ‘‘ Education” rings on all sides in our ears, 
But little wool that we can see for all the talk appears. 
Whilst publie men, declaiming, vent their platitudes outworn, 
And School-Boards fight, small scholars “nl 


Good Gentlemen and Ladies—for ’mongst rights of Womankind, 
The right to sit on School-Boards now is won by strength of mind 
One question to your wisdom let your close-shorn Pigs commend ; 
That is, how much have’ you to show for all that you expend ? 


Nor deem them sordid swine if they another point propose, 

As doubtful of the good and use for which their money goes. 
With so much bricks-and-mortar, and sites for building bought, 
And all that’s spent in teaching, after all, how much is taught ? 


How much do you imagine that a Schoolboy, as a rule, 
Learns from his masters, not at Board, but e’en at Boa’ 
Learns, to retain in after years, and turn to use and boo 
Inform us, you that teach the young idea how to shoot. 


How much beyond those Rudiments, the R’s in number three, 
Learn ninety-nine in a hundred boys at a fair Academie ? 
Beyond that useful triad what do the Million know ? 

Is it worth paying to drive more into small heads below ? 


What know the multitude of men whom boys at school you knew, 
But the Three k’s, if all the three, beyond the studious few ? 
And did you e’er bethink yourselves, fond mother, thoughtful sire, 
How many of your little ones e’er more learning will acquire ? 


That question may have ne’er = crossed the philanthropic mind, 
That looks to general good wi 
ko and thoughts 


eye to nearer objects blind. 
With views e 


t P 


roam, 
Oft workers for the public weal omit the care of home. 
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Ratepayers are shorn. 


rding School ? | 


yond a narrower sphere that | 








{Decemagr 9, 1876. 











HOW WE MANAGE OUR LITTLE AFFAIRS OF THE HEART AT BRIGHTON. 








| And doth it much the pe or parochial weal concern 
That se children should be taught more than most home youth 
earn ? 
Too much attempt not, if you’re wise: the million who’ve to pay 
The Education-tax don’t like their money thrown away. 





MORE CONFERENCES THAN ONE. 


CoNFERENCES are suggested on the following very urgent 
| Eastern questions :— 
| What can be done with the poor of Bethnal Green ? 
What improvements can be made in the lodging-houses of 
Clerkenwell ? ; 
What can be done for the education of the children of Shoreditch ? 
How can two-thirds of the Shadwell public-houses be closed ? 
What can be done to protect the Sailors of the Docks from 
robbery ? , 
How can a proper observance of Sanday be made popular in 
| Whitechapel ? 
| How can feelings of equity be instilled into the bosoms of the 
| inhabitants of Houndsditch ? : 
How can the London Fields be made capable of further improve- 
ment ? 
How can “‘ penny gafis” be abolished ? : 
How are the amusements of cheap Music Halls to be ted ? 
| How is the drainage to be improved in the poor neighbourhoods 
| near the Tower ? 
And, vay: why are people more interested in the Turks of Bual- 
garia than the Arabs of London 





| 
| 





Politics in the Pulpit. 

Ir the Liverpool Post has not been hoaxed, Mr. Srurczow, the 
| other Sunday, took occasion to pray for a change of Min and 
said, ‘Let not the extraordinary folly of our rulers 1 our 


|ecountry into war.” Should he not r have prayed that they 
might have the extraordinary wisdom to keep us out of it? 


| nai 


A Very Bap Juper.—The Man who tries his Friends. 
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KNIGHTS OF THE THISTLE. 


MART City men who give half- 
erowns to box- keepers. 
Bores who call upon literary 
men at the ogee | i ¢ of the o<. 
Silly ms who send subj 
tr Cato vo F Punch, 


Unprtneipled 
asses who send Mr. 


Fussy 
who convenc aa 
ban meetings to 
eonsider questions 
of imperi impor- 
tance. 

“* Comic” Actors 
who supplement 
their Authors’ words 
with balderdash of 
their own. 

“ne of | 


Sibel i Eechange 


Young ‘Gentle- 
men who go on to 
the Turf. 


Sere with Sn coneeet an ex 
icra Ali who oy A chea: but do not cheat. 


” who write to the newspapers about the state 
of ‘the weet —"" 


Volunteer Fi 


lremen. 
yo 
jokers, 


Idiots who indulge in dangerous figures on the Skating Rinks. 

Snobs who create disturbances in places of public entertainment. 

Shouters of treason and writers of ribaldry. 

People with missions. 

Sneerers at v- 

Scoffers at Reli 

Mock cynics an am hilosophers. 

And, lastly, all other Seater ys whose particular characteristics 
have not been set forth in the above list. 


at the Wart Office. 
at the Admiralty. 


are fond of “ bear-fighting.” 
stories. 


SONGS FOR THE SLUMS. 


Somespopy or other has been somewhere or a rpetes to bare 
said to somebody or other that, if he had the m 
a nation, it would not matter much who had the poe ble of its 

ad ing, there might have been es 


Mr. Punch \et fall this » 4 
truth in it ; for not many Acts of Parliament can ever be so bene- 


ficial to the British Nation as the poetry of Punch. Parliament, 
indeed, might quickly shut up shop if the country listened solely to 
the wisdom of its Punch. But unluckily it happens that the songs 
of Mr. Punch are not the only ones now published, and there is 
abundance of good work in store for Parliament to counteract the 
evil influence of the bad songs which are made. 
Only fancy what egregious fools would sit in Parliament if the 
low-geaoms of of England were selected from the writers of its popular 
~~. imagine what a farce legislation would become if the 
ps ced, say, ‘‘ Tommy, make room for your Uncle,” 
were haw» with the task of framing an amendment to 
Edueation Act, or of bringing im a Bill to codify our Civil ) Beas 
And nea what em ry wisdom from Punch and other law- 
is required by antidote to the folly of the balderdash 
squalled nightly at rte usic Halls, whence it quickly is exported 
olesale to permeate th 


e slums. 
As it is probable that Lorp ey xe wd or even Mr. Gran- 
stone, but seldom pays a visit to these places of amusement, we 
one . — ~ a his a me ee ~ t = ae ne rs, 
o put a specimens of songs might pop at any 
of our Music Halls, if sung by vulgar singers and set to silly tunes. 
(Specimen No. 1.) 
I’M SUCH A BASHFUL MAN!” 


One 2 cn I strolled down Piccadilly, 
here a scrumptious Gal I met. 


Her ae hy Bd hd, silly ; 
By Jove! thn mon at Topi her, 


Mor -5 y Mant AB” 
At © sade Ba 


“ge says I, tely. 
y know a out?” 
y, 
to pout. 
earry— 
one can-— 


“Good 
wy phn 


Her shawl I 
One 


should 
Then I axed 
Cos I’m 
(And s on, and so on, 
encores, 


of course 
gestures, and 


tltuous applause.) 


(Specimen No. 2.) 
“ SPANKING JOBE.” 


as as a rat, 
ee a 


tsa th 


Chorus (in which the enlightened daliahiensd Gallonee jote)- 


aarieebeane 


Spanking Jor! 
Je phat psa Py Astana yh Naat up to all 
I'm 2 bit of « 


find me a peg | at forcing the cards: — 
I'll knock any C 


L’vea drop 
~ over the shop ! 


Oh, ain’t I just a jolly blade, the oh don’t I go! 
There ain’ t'a Peeler has the luck to face old Spanking Jon! 


I attends all the races, I plays om the floot, 
Like a Nigger’s my face is, as as a boot : 
My address if you axes, of the street I've the key, 
And I don’t pay no taxes, ’cept for corfy and tea. 


Chorus (with a snapping of the fingers at the Tax-( ‘ollector) - 


Oh, ain’t I just a jolly blade, the pace oh don’t I go! 
Of Income-tax I ain’t afraid, my fortin is too low! 


(Specimen No. 3.) 
“PRETTY POLLY POUTER.” 


Prerry Potty Pourrr 
She ’s a reg’lar out- and-oute T, 
ize for beauty at a Barmaid Show 
he looks so ’ristocratic, 
Though she lives in a back attie, 
And her mother keeps a milk-walk in the slums of Pimlico ! 


For she won a 


She can chaff a cove so sweetly, 
She ean tog herself so neatly ; 
She ’s a skirt of mT satin _—- with poppies in fulliblow: 
And she sports a pink silk bonnet, 
With blue butterflies upon it, 
Which astonishes the milk-walk in the slums of Pimlico! 


ny an I saw Miss Potty 
I *ve been took quite melanchol 
For I asked her , y *d have me, and she said, 
Now I feel my heart is blighted, 
For I ne’er can be united 
To sweet pretty Potty Povrer in the slums of Pimlico! 


Lord Salisbury’s Mission. 


Ir is to have mpoat, by 8 


his Lordship’s of sixteen grand dinners, private 
otal, during his to the East. 


; a elegram from ‘on 
ye sub-marine telegram from 

is I pr pee Al 
erence. 
elt che Colerain 

stating, that our noble tative at the 

was to ‘prwe” at , ctoks clock with Six Avevsrus Paczt at 

Embassy at Porta Pia. 





" the 
ceurge Af wan moaning inks and 


! 


Chorus (with rapture at this hit at the constituted authorities) — 


Non, dear me, ne!” 


encouraging to arious special telegrams, 
Shape Beets: Eeeaee See AB 5 FoF 


“time declare a 


ae 
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“SPLITTING THE DIFFERENCE.” 


Preshyterian Minister (porlentously). ‘‘ JamBs, THIS I8 A VERY DREADFUL TaIsG! You HAVE BEARD THERE 13 ONE PuoUND MISSING 
FROM THE Box!” 

James (the Beadle, who is strongly suspected), **’ Deep, Str, 80 THEY WERE TELLIN’ ME——"’ 

Minister (solemnly). ‘‘ James! you anp I ALONE HAD Access TO THAT Box——” 

James. “It's JUST AS YE SAY, SIR—IT MUST LIE BETWeEN US TWA! AN’ THE BEST WAY'LL Bs, You TO PAY THE TAB HaLrF, 
An’ I'Lu Pay THE TITHER, AN’ SAY NA’ MAIR ABOOT Ir!” 





an ore have some first-rate Devonshire butter at two shillings, but it has 
THE MORAL BUTTERMAN. nothing like the flavour of the others. 


ai ill 2 Lady Customer. I should hope not. If you can warrant it, give 
(4 Somene ee 40) me half a pound, and let me go. I don’t feel well. 
Scenr—A Butter Shop. Moral Butterman discovered reading {Lady is served, and exit. Moral Butterman groans, and 
** The Christian Universe.” resumes ** The Christian Universe.” 
Enter Lady Customer. Curtain, 


Moral Butterman. What can I do for you, Miss, this afternoon? - - = 

Lady Customer. Oh, thank you, I only wanted a pound of ; 
butter. More Easily Wanted than Got. 

Moral Butterman. Yes, Miss, certainly, Miss. What quality Tye following advertisement has been extensively circulated in 
ony lt What have you ? the Hlouth of ireland :— 

4 0 . ‘ 

Moral Butterman. Well, here is a very nice, well-tlavoured, O CLERGYMEN.—WANTED, for a small Seaside Parish in the 

: : ‘ y ’ 
article we call ‘‘ Butterine,” which we can afford'to do at One- diocese of Cork, which has been vacant some months, a steady married 
and-Two. We have a large sale for it. It is composed of Thames | CLERGYMAN, between forty and forty-five years of age, as Rector. Must be 
skimmings and clarified grease. It gives great satisfaction. Will |® a. ee a —— and os, of high on ciety 
you taste it ? men a tan an persuasive preacher, a soun ‘rotestan 

Lady Customer. Oh, dear, no. Have you nothing else ? | evangelical, untinged by either High or Broad Church opinions, and, as the 
Moral tran chiefly Yow Ml "Here ster oil | tron Meta tcitay hat eaag aa 

tter flavoured article, which we **Oleo- ine.” I cannot | ; ; » nei ; tleman 
tell you of what it is composed, as it is impo by the ton. We The stipend being small, ample private means are essential. Toa 


sell a large quantity, and at as lowa price as One-and-Three. I | one need apply in whom the foregoing qualifications are not combined.—For 





of an amiable or compliant disposition this would prove a desirable post. No 


think if you tasted it, perhaps ? further ula ly, &e., &e. 
Lady Customer. Oh no, thank you. Then you have nothing | " wt nie iad oD: : : ri 
else P |_ A fine illustration of demand and supply in the ‘ open market. 
Moral Butterman, Not at the price, Miss ; except our celebrated | It shows how Disestablishment must be working to “ improve the 


Bosh.” We do know what that is made of. It is composed of | quality of the article” ? 
beef-fat and other harmless materials, together with a sufficient A ET 


amount of water. 
ly . Oh, thank you! Good evening! | Trrte ror W. E. G. (when he takes his Peerage).—Lonp PENMAEN- 
Moral Butterman, Then you won't try the “ Bosh,” Miss? We | mawer. 
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THE AMATEUR TENOR AT HOME. 


Mrs. Brown (in the midst of the lovely prelude to Gownod’s “‘ Maid of Athens,” which melody 
Brown is practising for the Smiths party). ‘‘Wovutp vou-—ctvE BasyY——oONE OF THOSE 
Powperrs, JAMES, OR DO YOU THINK A——LiNsEED PovuLTICE WILL Do!” 





A BRITISH FETE FOR FRANCE. 


Tue Members of the French Senate, and Chamber of Deputies too, have lately received 
a very acceptable present all round; to wit, a copy of Mr. C. Hrx’s prize essay, entitled 
Sunday, containing an introductory letter by that prince of living letter-writers polemies, 
Mr. Giapsronge. This useful and appropriate gift was also accompanied by a letter from 
the donors, the President and Secretary of the Committee of the Working Men’s Lord’s Day 
re Association, on the part of that Society. The presentees are severally addressed as 
0. aed 


“§1n,—Will you do the Committee of this Association the honour of we the an ye yd 
little book, entitled Sunday : its Influences on Health and National Prosperity The observance of the 
Sabbath Day has been an incalculable blessing to Great Britain, and it is the desire of the Working Men 
and others connected with this Association to see their brethren and sisters in France enabled, like them- 


selves, to enjoy the Sabbath as a day of rest from labour. We regret to learn that in France and other | W 


tal countries labour is carried on to a great extent on the Lord's Day, and we 


feel that if prac- 
tical measures could be devised for promoting the observance of the Sabbath, and reducing the t of 





and 
_ | enjoy the 





Sunday labour to that which is necessary, a great 
blessing would on the F iy 


The above appeal has elicited the most 
arent answers, This is one of 
them :— 


Permit me, Gentlemen, to offer you 
milliards of thanks for your valuable tract 
on Sunday by the eminent Hr, in addi- 
tion to one of the celebrated letters of your 
incomparable Protestant ex-Minister, Sir 
GLADSTONES. 

It is admirable the zeal which, in the face 
of grave preoccupations, has forced you to 
engage your minds with the subject of 
Sunday ; and that ior others who do not 


think of it themselves. : 

One is astonished to see that British 
Workmen, for whom the law has made the 
Sunday after their six days’ labour a day 
“7 repose, are not satisfied 
r 


themselves to 
thankful, but, besides, seek to 

not at all sleepy to desist 
ng that festival by passing it in 
their own way. 

Still more amazed is one in finding that 
Workmen of Britain, for whom their in- 
dustries might be imagined employment 
more than full, not only labouring out of 
work hours to impose inaction during 
Sunday upon their compatriots, but also 
exhorting the French agape to in- 
stitute p Bae Bi the whole of France the 
British Sunday. One thinks that working 
tailors, shoemakers, ters, bricklayers, 
painters, plumbers, and glaziers would have 
quite cnenee to do to attend to their avoca- 
tions, and busy themselves solely with their 
oo _ as saw, planes, axes, a 

trowels, solder, paint, and putty. To 
abandor. their own business for the study 
of our welfare is too generous. 

It is your desire to see the enjoyment of 
the Sabbath as a day of rest from labour 
made one on those whom you 
affectionate + call your brothers and sisters 
in France. This is, indeed, a fraternal idea. 
It is even more fraternal than Christian 
fraternity. You wish your brothers and 
your sisters to enjoy Sunday in the English 
mode, and likewise to enjoy the Sabbath. 
Consequently, your fraternity embraces 
also the Jews. Do you wish us all to enjoy 
in doing nothing, both the seventh day and 
the first 

In England you are so happy as to have 
no places of amusement open on Sunday 
but the public-houses, and those shut 
during hours of worship. It is your desire 
to close them altogether for the whole day. 
You would advise us also to shut up all 
restaurants and refreshment-rooms, and 
as well, all galleries of art and science, and 
every museum, to say nothing of theatres; 
besides to prohibit all races, dancing, and 
each ible kind of recreation on Sabbaths 
s. That is how Bas invite us to 

day and the Sabbath, and by 
legislation to compel everybody else to do 
the same. We thank you profoundly for 
that so kind invitation, which, however, the 
insuperable opinions and sentiments of the 
French ig = compel us to decline. 

Accept, Gentlemen, the assurance of my 
distinguished consideration. 

TourMoncriL, 


and 





A Bign of the Times. 


Portentovs display of Ritualism! Where 
= es comments of the Record and the 
ock on 
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NOTES FROM OUR WELL-INFORMED MAN. 
(Public and Confidential Addresses to the Editor.) 





HESE are days, Sir, in 
which a Journal is be- 
hind the Times, and | 
behind the Telegraph, | 
too, for the matter of | 
that, if a pened up | 
not only in the latest | 

news, but also in such 
details of private in- 
telligence, highly-/| 
spiced, pr and 

, of course 
as may interest and 
delight its millions 
of readers, and place 
them in that oariee 

position y 
orca 
scenes.” As to the) 


scenes,” that will be 
a subject for another 
letter. But as a 
paper is nothing wie. 

out its p, an 
> its suiael allow me 
to be — Gossip, 
th eaven fore- 
fend I should be your 
Scandal, 

_I do not profess to 
give anything politi- 
cal—I may ; but this 
is not my object. I 
shall not present you 
with tit bits about our 
dear Beaconsrrenp. No, Sir. Le jeu ne vaut pas la chandelle. The 
Jewis not worth the scandal, as G might have said of Daniel 
Deronda. Ah! why did not Georee Exior adopt the motto I 
suggested to that talented Authoress :— 

“ C'est l'amour, l'amour, l'amour, 
Qui fait le Dan’i Deronda.” 

But perhaps it wasn’t good enough for her. But to business. I 
am Your Well-informed Man. I send this letter now on the spot, 
because I happen to know that you will not get one from that flig ty 
Gentleman who goes about calling himself ‘‘ Your Representative.” 
“* But that I am prevented by a severe cold,” as the Ghost of 
Hamlet's father said, ‘‘I could a tale unfold” about the aboye- 
mentioned Contributor, which would make your quills stand on 
end, like those of the fretful Porcupine. 

By the way, what a voluminous writer the Porcupine ought to 
be, if he’d only been brought up to it. But I suppose he never got 
over the invention of steel pens ? 

I met Your Representative going off into the country with—well, | 








Miz. Caaumoyt has presented Mr. E. Picorr, the Licenser of 
Plays, with a new French Dictionary as a souvenir. There was 
a private performance of Madame attend Monsieur at the Lorp 
CHamBeRtary’s Office. The part of Monsieur by the courteous and 
amiable licenser. 

Mr. Davin James is engaged on a Volume of Sermons. He will 
retire from the Stage after the 3,000th night of Our Boys. His 
only objection to becoming a is purely technical. He 
ome De cannot believe in the suecess of any Establishment that 

mits Orders. 

When I was in Dorsetshire, I heard that Temple Bar was i 
down, though by what train was Besides these gems 
information, I could give you ing and equally 
true, about most of our Public Men, the above are suffi- 
cient to prove that I am what I profess to be, 


Your Wett-rvrormep May. 





A DISINTERESTED COLUMN. 


OTICE TO CANDIDATES FOR MATRICULATION AT THE 

LONDON UNIVERSITY.—A Fovat Reaprve up of Punch’s Pocket- 

oad for 1877 absolutely necessary. Terms for one Pocket-Book, Half-a- 
rown. 


[p*rLicur REFLECTED EVERYWHERE by the Light Literature 
in Punch’s Pocket-Book for 1877. 


H°Y% COLD IT HAS BEEN.—But one glance at Punch's Pocket- 
Book for 1877 warms the heart and shakes the sides. The most season- 
able and suitable Present for Birthdays, Weddings, and all Christmas 
Festivities. 
$6 WX7HAT AM 1!"—Noraixe without Punch’s Pocket-Book for 
1877. “ Full of thought, and well worth Half-a-Crown.” 


HY GIVE MORE t—Punch's Pocket-Book does not cost one half- 
penny over Two-and-sixpence. Post free for an additional Twopence. 


OW TO RESTORE THE MUSCULAR MOVEMENT GENE- 
RALLY.—Buy Punch’s Pocket-Book for \877, and laugh like a sun- 
beam and dance like a bird. Only 2s. 6d. 


Qevar SHILLINGS PER TON FOR COAL reads like a misprint, 
but there can be no mistake about Two-and-sixpence for Punch’s Pocket- 
Book for 1877. The cheapest thing out. 


p° YOU WANT LUXURIANT HAIR AND WHISKERS !— 
All information on every subject worth knowing is to be found in 
Punch’ s Pocket-Book for 1877. 


HE EASTERN QUESTION answered satisfactorily at 85, Fleet 
Street, E.C., by the ap: we of Punch’s Pocket-Book for 1877. Price 
Two-and-sixpence. Great Reduction of the original stock within a few days, 
on taking a quantity. 
A™: STATESMEN, Government Officials, and Diplomatists use 
Punch's Pocket-Book for 1877. 


PERFECTLY SAFE INVESTMENT, WITHOUT RISK.—Only 
Half-a-Crown for Punch’s Pocket-Book for 1877. 


$6 mpuey ALL DO IT!"—WHATt~Why, buy Punch’s Pocket- 
Book for 1877. 





that ’s no business of mine, of course—only if he sends you any of | ~yRNISH YOUR HOUSE at 85, Fleet Street, with Punch’s Pocket- 


what he calls his criticisms (!!!—on my word, I can’t find enough 
notes of exclamation—for ‘ admiration” is not the word I want— 


to express my intense astonishment at his unblushing effrontery), | 
you may take my word for it—and I'll meet him anywhere after- | 


wards—ocoffee for two, and pistols for one (myself)—that he has 
not been to the Theatre he professes te write about. AsI am the 
Well-informed Man, let me prove it. I will tell you what is doing 
everywhere, and what is going to be done. You shall be with me a 
privileged _—— behind the scenes. 

Drury .—Mr. Cuarrerton has determined upon producing 
The Critic. The after-piece will be an Appeal to the Public ; of 
course, there will be no pantomime at this house. 

The Voxrs Family are staying at Hawarden, and Mr. Giapstowr 
takes lessons in Sanskrit every morning, before breakfast, from Mr. 
Frep Voxes. In the Afternoon the ex-Premier,—or, as he is called 
at Hawarden, the Axe-Premier,—goes about axing riddles and cut- 
ting jokes for dinner. 

At the Adelphi and Princess’s, Mr. Wiis, author of Charles, his 
Friend, and other Farces, will do the Pantomimes. He has 


not yet chosen the subjects. 

At the Polly. —It ws i in my ear that Mz. Hewny Invove 
will appear hago in. d of Ais favourite characters after Christ- 
mas. roof will be heightened, and the stage-door yery consi- 
derably toallow of his entranee. He is to play in one 
new piece from the French, entitled Coutts qui Coutts. 
Great things are expected—as they always have been. 


Book for 1877. 





A Beacon for Beaconsfield. 


*Wanre your Admiralty’s masters 

Still incurring fresh disasters : 

Ships colliding, sunk, or sinking, 

Safety valves for lack of thinking 

Out of order, and exploding 

Boilers, ill in warfare ng ; 

| Arctic vorsee stopped by scurvy. 
Why? No lime juice? Topsy-turvy, 

Such mishaps’ coneatenations 

Oft have turned Administrations ! 


TrecnytcaL Epvcation. — Motto for Lady Helps: ‘‘ Learn to 
labour and to wait.” — Longfellow. 





A Host ror THe Conrerence.—What Ottomans were made for. 
To be sat upon. 








Lawents Over Tempte-Bar.—CuHiLpisa. 
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THE TOOTH THAT WON'T COME OUT. 


A 
"hye ays 


<> 


Tae Rev. Arruve Toorn, haying been inhibited from playing 
Mass by the Court of Arches, a “ large and enthusiastic meeti 
eh. bitual audiences was en ae ie py e 
other evening, “to protest against” his inhibition, “and to express 
sympathy with him.” According to the Post :— 

“In moving the third resolution, which pledged the meeting to withhold all 


moral, personal, and pecuniary support from any Priest ‘intruded into their 
poe Mr. Roszrt Toots, the patron of the living, observed that the 

Viear’s conduct had been termed lawless, but it was not to be forgotten that, 
at the commencement of the edings, he had volunteered to submit to the 
Bishop’s decision, provided his Lo ip would try the matter in accordance 
with Church's pag 


Under which Church, Bezonian, speak or die? The Church 
by law established, or the Church of which, in this country, the 


top-sawyer is CanpiwaL Mawwixe? The former, by the decree of 
its highest Court, has declared Mr. Tootm to have proved hi 


” 


himself, 
in playing Mass, an unsound Tooth, a Tooth to be stopped, a Tooth | ; 


not suffice, will have to come out. As to 
simply disown Mx. Toorm, and his Ls 
in r, if not impious and condemnable. 
whom Toorm takes off would 
they attempt chiesa 
in 


He 
a few years ago caused great 1 
in Exeter Hall, might teach him; for at present, evidently, this 
Toorm is innocent of the theology of Dus. 





Boox-kEEPERs.— Book borrowers. 





MUMBO-.JUMBO’S LATEST MUPTI. 
An Energetic Protest ie Member of the Party 


Pa. of our Zeit-Geist is Development.”—C. E. ArPLeton, in 


Devetopment? Oh, yes! Our last new Dagon! 
A Setien Srawala thes | cry vlogs «ty 
Of this eatch-word, that mou’ so far and wide is, 
I’m sick as e’er was Greek of Antsripes. 

FERS this younted ker bp ip Weete's Hdle 


A downright 
Darwiy and of" Babel, 


perta. jumbles 

But universe a of mixture. 

There ’s no elear TL i line ’twixt Ape and Angel, 
footing to this precious new evangel. 


idiosynerasies are fluent.” Are ? 
at. 


So are some ! Brey bead and bar 
Would fai till "tis as fine 
As a mathematic line ; 
th or substance, which, by Jingo! 

Seems a fair type of all their long-spun lingo ' 
They ’d like to serve my hedges so, no doubt, 

ry ate quickset keeps false Quixotes out.) 
It’s all their artful way of muddling Fr 
Creeds, Constitutions, Ranks, an Races : 
Till none fix their p wry or places : 
A Radical oe ned t flings 
Doubts on our lineage, and throws dubious lights 
On pervdleges ene on social rights. 
Cosmos ! Order could be underangeable, 
With clomente o vanes ant ble ? 
Who ’s who, and which is which, in stamp or station, 
In face of their confounded “ Correlation ” ? 





a nation of Vegetarians 








Novgertx von tHe Baic-a-Baac Huwrer.—A Railway in China. 








. 


oe Oy oncogene Pig Oe OE eS 
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EEP’S CLOTHING.” 


Rustic (who had just been informed of the meaning of the “* B.D.” affixed to the Parson’s name on the Notice), *‘ Bacuetor o’ Divinity! 
THEN THAT THERE MAN AIN’T A RIGHT Man TO PRaicn, BY MY WAYS O' TaINKING!” 


Informant, ‘* Wuy wor?” 





Rustic. ‘*’CAUSE HE CALLS HISSELF A BAcnetorn! An’ I KkNows HE’s A Marrtep Man!” 








GEOLOGICAL GENEALOGY. 


Jupiciovs Mr. Ponca, Screntrric Srr, 

_ Tue Order that I have the honour to belong to, is one 
wherein much account is made of Pedigree. You know what a name 
for high blood is borne by the descendants of the Godolphin Arabian. 
Of course we are all descended from coévals of Anam; but until 
lately our origin was not —— traceable any higher. Now, 
however, it is referred to a prehistoric period of indefinitely remote 
antiquity. Geological Genealogists ascribe a long lineage indeed to 
the Noble Animal. 

_But, worthy Sir, in demonstrating our family to be as old as the 
hills, or at least as the rocks or strata in which are found the bones 
of our ancestors, some Gentlemen of Science do us a doubtful 
honour. Prorgesson Hvuxuiey, the other day, delivered at the 
London Institution a lecture on ‘‘Some Recent Additions to our 
Knowledge of the Pedigree of’ my race. They consisted in certain 
discoveries lately made of organic remains, imagined to warrant an 
induction, which the Professor, in concluding his discourse, and 
referring to the theory of ‘‘ evolution,” expressed as follows, if truly 
repented — 

“There was no longer any other reasonable and fair hypothesis, and it 
might truly be called an ascertained fact, that the various forms of the horse 
were all descended from a common ancestry. Just as certainly as there was a 
point whence the horse and bear diverged, so there must have been a common 
point whence all mammals diverged.” 

So, then, Prorzsson Huxtey declares it a certain truth that we 
Noble Animals are all remote cousins of that savage, ugly, ridicu- 
lous, climbing, 7) Be brute, the Bear. Is it so certain? How 
does he make it out? By showing that although, whilst the bear 
has five toes, we have but one, only one bone, apparently, in the 
fore leg to his two, and no more than forty-four! teeth, he having 


forty-six, yet on minute examination we are found to in the 
shape of “small splints” for toes, and an ulna “ shrivelled to a 


mere thread of bone,’’ the rudiments that make up the Bear’s com- 


plement of bones, and that certain of our ancestors whose relics have 
turned up in successive strata, exhibit these bones more completely 
develo To wit, in the Pleiocene, the | an animal 
like a horse, with differences as to teeth and bones, the Proto- 
hippus or gation, the latter having three really jointed toes; and 
so upwards through the Meiocene with the Meiohippus or An- 
chitherium, and the Mesohippus, with still more ——_ formed 
toes to the Eocene, the oldest of the Tertiary system, therein 
the Orohippus with four complete toes to each fore foot ; to each hind 
leg three. This creature, Proresson Huxtey says, is no bi 
than a fox, he calls it the ‘‘Oldest Horse.” Might he not 
have called it the “‘ Oldest Pony ” ? 

Now, Mr. Punch, without presuming to contradict Proressor 
Hovxtey, allow me to ask, Do his premisses, as above quoted, clearly 
necessitate his conclusion ? What proof is there that we are 
descendants of the Orohippus, indicated by some resemblance in 

int of toes, to be conceivably a not very distant relation to the 

r? Sir, I am ready to go at a five-barred gate or a bullfincher 
with anything on two legs, and that much weight on the back o 
me; but one ought to be able to clear an acre of corn to match the 
leap which the learned Professor seems to make in jumping to 
conclusions like the foregoing. 5 

Of course it was Mz. Darwin who put the idea of taking such 
jumps as those into Proresson HuxtEy’s head; but who put it into 
Ma. ee I = ee mE Asan I don’t : id to be 
wise enough to say; but I cannot help suspecting it was some 
very profound Philosopher in the University of Laputa. 

Believe me, dear Sir, your ever faithful and 
Affectionate Friend and Servant, 
HovrHayanM. 


will, perhaps, by-and-by reveal a so-called horse 
smaller than th big asa a 
the Bears 


e Orohippus, not so 
ing no bigger than a Rat, and nearer still akin to 

the Sloths, to be called, possibly, the Microtherium, and supposed 

to have done duty for the Horse in Prehistoric Lilliput. 


er 


P.S.—Geo! 
even older an 
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{ 
THE ARCTIC PILGRIM’S PROGRESS. 


“7 , Dee, 5th. The Lomp Mayor entertained the 
crews of H.M.’s ships Alert and Discovery .. . 
“SJeun Busan, of the Discovery, entertained the company 
with a song.’’"— Vide Newspaper Reports. 


Now Mr. Punch heard in his dream that this was the 
song ome BounYan sang :— 


a, Christians all, both at and small, 
To By var aby A 1 


I'll si 
kat . 
Where bears forbear to make their lair, 
And knots are not on wi 
meee - Despond were strugg ed through, 
With in the Spring, 
Across the sea of ancient ice, 
As far as bo could go, 
ni Of oat be foo! 
, an oe! 
Oft shifting ice as in ~* 
apt qves chipe | held fast, 
But Great-Heart N NaREs unshrinking dires 
he crow’s-nest and the blast. 
From ice-sea’s rim the Giant Grim 
us to axe our way, 
But Giant pepe? was fain to swear, 
We kept Aim still at bay : 
Both tried their best to baulle our quest, 
Both we were game to lick, 
And when at length they broke our strengt, 
’Twas by a scurvy trick. 
We -- the cold as Dhristion bold 
did fight. 


Bat vain ry cathinn, we could not drive 
Our Ice-Fiend into flight. 
Then fill the cup! Take, others, up 
The task we leave undone 
There ’s not a Salt will call a halt 
When honour ’s to be won. 
The Hill of yee still 
While sto hearts choose for goal, 
His im’s ae to fulfii, 
oun Butt must reach the Pole! 


sé Chair! 9 
Lapres, gentle Ladies, please to look at this :— 


“In Manchester an influential movement has arisen for pro- 
viding seats for shopwomen, during their long hours of service 
at the counter.”’ 








RAIN! RAIN! 


ComMBINATION oF Sov’-WesTeR Anp Ext-Trar. (SvuGcGESTION For A 


WaATER-TIGHT DREss.) 


Surely, Ladies, a a will wish this movement all 
success. This, now the standing rule at shops where 
Ladies mostly eongrogatean. +¥il of long standing— 
should be forthwith. ‘‘ They we ea says 
~_ “ who eng stand and wait.” ae hen serving 
at wr may wait upon ie customers 
mF al ‘the. i of standing all day long; and what 


\fatigue she suffers from this “only standing,” they 
jonly who have stood it can tell. 











WRONG IN TOTO. 


Wen: will it stop if such a precedent is admitted ? We are told 
that Mapame Cuavmont herself called on the Censor of Plays, and 
him to license the pieces she has lately so charmed us all 

. We can hear her sayin: e with that irresistible smile, 

ive shrug of the shoulders, which we know and like | no 


oyons, mon petit chou! Sois raisonnable! Fais-moi 


concession! Pas moyen de me la réfuser. Hen?” 


= merely human Licenser yields, as we should all 


nduct should be catching? If every time a piece 
refused a licence, the Actor or Actress most 
interview with the licenser, what 
cial would lead ! 
Suppose Miss E. Farrew were to rush off to the Lord Chamberlain’s 
her head in at the door were to say, with a wink— 
me fee ee i that ‘ fom 2S I'll 


then, with = hop, ste, 


and’ Berek 
on the back of a chair, and aire after the health 


Manavis OF 





Or imagine Mr. Fuep Vo eatiied wits Bes cuts map in 
the next ete Pantomim: ~ ed 4 = first t the 


window in Palace Y: i, and throwing is leg over the "s 
astonished head, wise, un e lines were restored ! 
Then, again, Mz. Davi James might repair to Mr. Pisorr’s 
private residence and, sticking a knife Into the “ Dosset”—— But 
; Mr. —y Sascus will never require . y~~ rey Pee ny he 
at eee e ir sto see 
not morn that succeeding generat 
ao oy oe ag ated oll i ipte bis coneiagpeetnt 
“t to St. John’s Wood, and, bearding Mu. 
‘his lair, 7 Sicciinatins 
“ Look here, my dear ! You’ve a licensed a good deal, and 
still—still I tomee Tia euatiopae-auoues pay Oa 
my !—I ’ll trouble you to put those lines back where 
em ! And don’ a co i 
Osavtmak fhe Proton ald be 








aot RE Ie ee MS er 





«8 0 a 
mw — 





ae vey 


sae pean 
oe 





Lowe 
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rapturously. 


| arm-chair, in 
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WHAT’S THE ODDS? 
OR, THE DUMB JOCKEY OF JEDDINGTON. 


A GENUINE SPORTING NOVEL BY 
MAJOR JAWLEY SHARP, 
Author of “ Squeezing Langford,” “ Two Kicks,” &c., &c. 


Carrer III,—‘' The Jeddington Dodd Lot.” 





3@8 HE report that had #o 
them was soon 
Mr. STRINGHALT, | accom- 
pes Trainer. e’ve just 
m firing a Golt,” said M 
SrTRINGHALT. 

Sre Taomas Dopp Was satis- 
fied. ‘* Mr. mart,” he 
said, addressi Trainer, 
Don’t fire any More Colts just 

‘ now, because of the Ladies.” 
7 “T won ’t, Sre THomas,” was 
the obsequious reply. ‘“‘ The 
fact is, that this would not 


have happened, only the fet- 
lock caught in something, snapped, and the Colt went off of its own accord.” 
**Oh, do let us a over the Stables!” exclaimed Lapy Dr Barrreteten, 


* Oh, let's !” exclaimed Mrs. Ascoop AzamyY LE, not to be outdone by her 
| brilliant rival. 

“ How happy could I be with either!” murmured Srr THomas, as he bent his 
| left eye on Lapy Dt, at the same time turning his right full on the attractive 
Mrs, AZAMYLE. 

The Hone. Portman Carr a. ae pinched Count Farraco’s arm, who, 
not to be behindhand, retaliated with a ki 

The Jeddington training-stables were 7 ‘marvel of neatness. They were most 
conveniently situated between the house and the race-course, where Sim THomas 
had won so many Derbys. 

The Trainer Sechencd to an elegant young man, who was lounging in a Japanese 

dressing-gown and slippers, 1 one of the choicest bandannas 
that money could procure. By his expansive shirt-front of the purest white 
which formed an admirable setting for his large diamond studs, anyone could 
immediately tell what capacity their wearer filled in these Stables. Evidently he 
was the Stud Groom. 


With an easy bow he advanced, and proffered his services as cicerone to the 


y. 

It was a thoroughly sporting scene, as Mz. Wir11am Borrow (the Stud Groom) 
pointed out. In one corner there was a fine Dorking Hen laying the — In 
another, a sleek-coated Race-Horse was yt himself A ps a wall. 

Monge Ing in the the middle of the yard, = Ly « was walking over the E> 
temperature was pases, one ha ttemenntior registered 

“in. SrrineHat’s family of ton childven—all of them of such a decided 
Japanese as to have won them the name of ‘the Flat Race "tive over the 
Steak! a tn butcher, who had just arrived, was carrying in the Nursery 

bape ag a cheery, elderly woman, was putting the pot on. 

Sail seiped the yerd, gardeners were busily engaged 

in oe and iin & was 
- a fen 5 


GHALT’s one Ape fitar on . pa rg ny 
it un? 


“Will in, OBaD will it oa 
et Nowe eae Borron (who was as : of the horses under his 
her youngest grandchild), “I will show you our Derby 


oa. First of all, our Twentybob Mare.” 
- * Pitt ai you tal wh oar Pound. 








. Twentybob i in the Pound,” said the Stud 
oiubiney, ‘ And you won ’t get more change out o 


horse than that. 

veryone sdunirod her massive ribs, her short, 
curved back, and her silver tail. 

“A little sli i forehand,” observed the 


slipped in 
Howse. Portman Carr, quietly. 

“* You know, Sir, where the "iault lies,” returned 
the Stud Groom, who had some some respect for the 


Honstz, P. 
And they Soo pd towards that 


. Here they naturall 
They were not disa 
“Oh, how love t!’ ” exclaimed both Ladies, 
Sra Taomas’s arm. 
It was indeed a ee | any 


coer wech , y= cate a z bel, in pre- 


pte y= over her lot. She wt 
t the on ie ** She Lew» 
e genuine stock of Brood and they all do 






* odaeal a twittering of birds broke on their 
a. 7 Tadies amazed. There were 
no songsters 

e Groom smiled. “ It’s the Thrushes the 
Mare s age ‘ on a fine summer 
the peg, e= , who had now joined 

, explained, 
the . have added 
that he en A 
fiir pipes, taking of 

eir 

the Chit Oetler: & it ind he with his 


to melody, some few put 

out of their boxes, and either 
affirmatively, or * Neigh ” distinctly.* 

“Look here!” said the Trainer, drawing. their 

attention to am afimal in a box. ‘‘ Here’s one of 

our De 7 This is the Invisible Prince, out of 


ht, , 

"Bae wai op iful bit ft a was * brood- 
. Her were long and sinewy, with a 
round, swelling knee, well aaell pode 
sign that was no bend sinister in her pedi- 
gree. heed k was -. ie hock = 
sparkling, sort you ’d ex in a winner © 
a Ch eup. Her shoulders 
siving. 


po 
Trou Sone hgh all his might and main. By 
the provisions will he was compelled not only 
to lose, but to colfie in absolutely last of all, for three 
Derbys in succession. Hitherto all his horses w 
win. If he could but find one mare with sufficient 
staying power to stay behind all the others, his 
estates were secure to him for the rest of his life. 
Therefore, on the Invisible Prince all Sm Tuomas 
Dopp’s hopes were centred. 

Lapy Dt could not restrain her admiration. 

** She has a tail of which a rat pe proad,” she 
cried, enthusiastically. : 

“ She’s right in the mane,” chimed in Mrs, 
AZAMYLE. 


* From the Ty to Mason Jawiery aes. Be — We 


(epeaking editorial Lf ge hg ey ou a 
0 not rg t —t you 
ead | Sables the picture the Stud Groom qos Trafeiny 


From Mason Jawtzy Suarp to the Editor.—Not a bit. 
Haven't I said “they were a marvel of neatness”? This 
carefully-chosen expression fore-stalls (as we used ole at 
Doncaster when I kept four race-horses in as many stalls) adi 
objections. Depend me, my friend, for my +ketehes 
— og life. Ni Did you ever drive a 
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** A more perfect nose I never saw,” said the Honwsie. PuLtMaN. 











“ Tl naso Romano,” cried the delighted Covwr FERRAGO, as good WORDS WITHOUT SONGS. 
* A smarting of te can ” added Six T - eS 
ini TR momas; “ * or, 
oats rere enone ee 
‘Sg Son i 


uncertain) was, a 





** The Baron would be glad So wate Die Se Bis Dain’, Sew short time since, 
mured the Howsie. Purtman, as he patted the animal’s proboscis. announced ¥ $ 
‘* We have another Derby mare,” observed Mz. Wrii1am Burtow, certain provine 
ney. “She is named Moka, by Sawney Beanie, out o town town by plac age 
Chewy ; at, leas oa is how I have entered her in the Regi a in- 
She is you ll observe,” he added, orintion, Mn. 
med a lattice in to, allow the visitors to get « “at So - AND amp - So has 
ce aueal animal in question. “ She the true length and d delicate arrived.” Should 
acuteness of ear, and the two eae stripes on the shoulders, ae this idea be de- 
are the uine = of and much enduring veloped, we may 
Should oo, Ge cards for ie h to see a 
lose a ke a ae originally been in org Me. umn in the 
Burrow, a Cirque, and papers 
it would have ‘Uae b men « lever quad ele doe bin in a quarter of dev: to a series 
an hour more tricks he could rok any one of them in five of announcements, 
minutes. framed after the 


The stable-gules Tipe. iheaes Spat, Se } yeas, ay drove, ve Se 


She was radiant as the morning, and wore a 
t dimensions. 


magnificent 

‘““Gussy Gawpar!” exélaimed Srz Tuoitas, and in another 
minute they were locked in each other’s arms, while tho sent, oe the 
yy were considerably shut up. When they sae unlocked, Mrss 

ussy and Sre Tromas went up to the Heue al ping like a hey hed 


following  fash- 
ion :— 


(By Telegraph 
from Our Own 
Correspondents.) 

Lonpon, 10 a.m. 

Sianor Tomp- 





heir and heiress in March, quite oblivious of the party th KINt, the celebrated basso-profondo, has just reached the station in 
left behind in the stable. a Hansom-cab. He is 2s in sect a first-class ticket 
* Andiamo!” said Count Farraco, shrugging his shoulders. for Jewsborough-on-the-Sea e is expec (by the porter in 
““ Cospetto! Il Bacio! Corpo di Baccy!” And the -| charge of his railway rugs and hat-box) to travel down to Jews- 
ee foreigner lit a cigar, and strolled in the direction of - | borough-on-the-Sea in a smeking compartment. 
marke’ 
Lonpon, 10°10 a.m. 
i ae eee mb re. Purimaw Cane by the Stewon Tompxnyi has just started. He called for a newspaper, 
& He sonat not marry yy they both hissed im his ears. Fors and his voice seemed to be in excellent order. The porter was right. 
time jealousy of a common "obj ect had united the rivals. But Gussy The celebrated Singer is travelling in a smoking-compartment. 
was no common object. Howste. Purtmaw Cake felt this Mupsonoven Srarion, 11 a.m. 
strongly. The train containing Siacnor Tomrxryi has just arrived here. He 


“Tt nast have the estate, and Sm a Dopp must win three | has asked the guard at what time the train is expected to reach 
Derbys in succession. , the Invisible Prince | Jewsborough-on-the-Sea. He seems to be in — ent voice. He 


must not come in last. Yet, with such. and such a marvellous | is a Manilla-cheroot. A medical man has just informed 
staying power, how can it be prevented ? he question is, who will | me that has seen the celebrated ~ae (through the carriage 
be par ge Taser Sad oon ot te Who will it be? window), and thinks it highly probable able to keep 
!” said a low, distinct voice, issuing from a dark corner. his engagement at the Concert to-night. tra started. 
git, Ladies started % Sse Pie. bang been previously on CLAYSHAM-oN-THE-NoozE, 12 Noon. 
A tall 


j i — Tompxrnt has just left it 

man, far over the ay height, and a= h~4 in sopestion, The London train has come in. re 
we ichinn ching thy stone if he weigh hed a pound, before » —— = = — a Pan of sherry. His “ Upper 
in full jockey costume, inetuing armour-plater, ae dhe. his mind, and return to town by the next train. 
which, owing to the provisions of the will necessitating weight = ily, all Seed ane cxt-48 cits. Me A setusned ete 

pm bead be” constituted the de rigueur racing attire of a mit Fang mpartment, and has lighted a cigarette. 

0 are you / 3 ” asked the Howsiz. Puttmay. WaALKANTALKENGTON Sration, 1 P.M. ; 
“My name is Cavasson,” answered the warrior-like figure, ‘“‘and| Amidst great excitement the Tompkini Train has arrived at the 
Iam Dumb Jockey* of Jeddington.” latform. The celebrated Singer is still in his carriage. He has 
The Ladies screamed, for at that moment they caught r+ of a aan heard by a fellow-passenger in the next compartment (listening 
brilliant pair of keen, eager eyes a them through one | Go Ge. the communication-window), to sing a few bars of “* Tommy 
wall. To clear this at a bound was, with the Honsiz. Putiman,| Make Room for Your Unele.” He is said to be in excellent voice. 
the work of a moment. From this point Oo Shue See nereneans © him on his prog» ess. 
(To be continued.) vel in the next carriage (a second-class one) to that 


» Keen te frum tihng, to inion ith iy, Sus a aa tg | OE Dv Se 
the Dumb Jockey when he is made to speak? You’ll ra vy the question, I Cuawp Juncrion, 2 P.M. 
know. I am but anticipating an objection on the part of the readers. Yours) The train has arrived. Sicwor Tomrxty: has not as yet escaped. 
ever, Taz Eprtor. The guard has been bribed to lock him in. The celebrated Singer, 
not 


bri 
Mason Jawizy Suanr to the Editor —My dear Bir, this is part of the ‘ could called master 
4 ,What interest could possibly be felt, in « dumb Jockey who didn’t fading be open a Se dose, cate wo oe eet i 


assistance. He seemed 
must be roused by the fact of the b J r 
at I Titow did he dow?” “Why did he dot?” * Was he really being most impretaive. Great enxisty was felt Jeot he shoul sesape 
umb?” Don’t you see? aot Ge wep a > Gotan) When are you dye pd n The ’ (who ‘ train 
coming down to m = place in Hampshire? The Ladies are dying to ras ve Heme Ap ery 3 detectives a ae 
ale. Yours, present task one most difficult ever contided to their care), are 
The Bditor to Mason. Jawuxx Saanr.—I’m ready. But you’ve again | in good spirits. They seem to be confident of success. 

SS ee. seeneinas stat Sh, 3 P.M. 


Glorious news! The Signor has just arrived, and has put up at 

the Royal Hotel. Unless he his mind at the last moment, 
A KARE PRINT. there is every reason to believe he will positively sing this 
Tue one that frightened Robinson Crusoe. There was only one | °Ye™ms- 
impression of it. 


ii 











TE ee ae 








New were yp the Editor of the Pall Mall Gazette).— 
Best Weapon ror Kritise Tore.—The Minute-Gun. “ Bri never will be _ 














Sie eee eee 
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POLITE SELF-ABNEGATION. 


My Lady (anxious to get home). ‘‘ SHALL WE TURN TO THE RiGaT, THOMAS, OR GO STRAIGHT ON?” 
Thomas (the new Boy, much flattered at having his taste consulted). “‘ Lor’, M¥ LADY, IT DON’T MAKE NO Opps To uz/” 














| You want to let Lonp Dersy know what his “‘ employers” feel, 


OUR HOME CONFERENCE. | And to convince the Turk he must not count on England’s steel ? 
(Friday, Dec. 8.) | You want to give the Conference at Stamboul a good lead ? 
Prrests, professors, poets, painters, politicians—all save fools— | You wish the Northern Emperors—yea Bear and all—good speed ? 


Why leave your desks and easels, church or chapel pulpits, schools ? | Such common wish, and common cause, your various sections links ? 
I see—’tis BuLt ’gainst Beaconsrretp—’tis Lion against Sphinx ! 











What are you tothe Eastern Question—what that Question unto 
you— = 
That you must have your Conference, and make all this ado? : 
Have you no fear of morning douche, or evening shower-bath chill, HAMPERS FOR CHRISTMAS. 
From Jupiter Junior’s mud-squirt, or the Pall Mall’s keener quill ? Furnished by our Dismal Contributors. 
No dread of club-room quizzing, or Society’s slow sneer, - i —" 
That in protest against Moslem rule you dare to muster here ? Tue knowledge that all your tradesmen will send in their little 


, : ! . | accounts, and request payment for the same. 
Don’t you know the Turk’s a goienen, the Slav a scurvy knave ? The feeling that quarter-day means a cheque for the rent and 


That Islam takes French polish, and can learn how to behave ? | taxes. 

That high policy ’s above you, who boast not Dizzy’s head ? The certainty that for at least a month (during the Christmas 
That you are but fools ing in where Dersys fear to tread ? vacation), your sanctum will be invaded at all hours of the day by 
Are you not afraid of cutting Old Mother England’s throat ? | well-meaning, but boisterous children. 


The consciousness that Turkey and Roast Beef plus Plum Pudding 


Of binding poor Bulgaria to row in Poland’s boat ? |and Mince Pies never agree with you, 


Of becoming joint-executors of the Czar Prrer’s will, 





; wg ee | The awkwardness of having to take part in a family y in 
And setting up the Russian Bear Stamboul’s high seat to fill which come of your relations are not on terms of cordial tthendehip 
You don’t believe in policy too high for you to read ? | with the rest. ‘ . -s 
One kind of Bear yous tak fear thet of the Bugbear breed ? The bother of having to attend your family on freqnent visits to 
You don’t think Russia fool enough on Stamboul to lay paw, the various West-End Pantomimes. : 
Because to do so were to run his head i’ the Lion’s maw ? = omnes thie to ente - anh Spentestpine. aime oil 

see 
It is by way of buffer ‘twixt the Turkeys and the Bear, ii —_£_ ee ee “8 
You would build up a le from the down-trod Slavs out there ? The worry of easing your conscience by forgiving old scores, and 
Those that Derby-Dizz olicy to the Bear’s hug has driven setting wrong things right. 
You ’d bless with friends who show a past with less to be forgiven ? The pain of receiving applications from poor relations, making 
oe ene : , : , uests with which it is impossible to comply. 
You're sick of Turkish fetchee—Turk’s promises to pay ; e nuisance of having to make merry when you feel inclined to 
Debtors, who for reforms or bonds still seek a longer day ? : 
You believe in Turkish programmes as in flakes of snow that fall ? ew of sack-cloth and ashes in preference to any other more cheerful 
. a costume. 

Better a force—it Russian sy mat be—than none at all ? And last, the almost unbearable infliction of having to make 
You don’t believe in Extrort—believer in the Turk ? believe that you consider Christmas a joyous time when you know it 
You do believe in Satissury—if free his will to work ? to be the ment sandanchaly eonuen Ande Giioamen, 
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AT THE DOOR. 


“LIFT UP THY BROW, RENOWNED SALISBURY, 


AND WITH A GREAT HEART HEAVE AWAY THIS STORM.” 
Suaxsreane, King John, Act V., Se. 2. 
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MR. PUNCH’S GUIDE TO THE ARMY. 
Secrion VIII. awp Last.—Concernine Patt Mat. 


nEN Mr. Punch met his 
pupils in the ante-room, 
the face of the was 
sad. ‘“ My friends,” said 
he, “the moment 
arrived when we must 
rt. I have shown you 
uring the course of these 
lectures how to enter the 
Army, and how to behave 
in it when honoured with 
a place in the Army List. 
And surely that is enough. 
Cotoyet Cartes of the 
Royal East Mudborough 
Militia, stealthily brushed 
away a _ tear, 


le have suggested 
1-4 ~—ededeee 
made to be. 


Ewsten | , 


Evernr, of the Volun-j; 


teers, blew his nose 
unusual energy, and even 
LIgUTENANT AND CAPTAIN 
Grorex of the Gr 
(Green) was affected. 
for little Sm 
Geecrr, K.C.B., he 
whines in the most dis- 
ma manner possible, 
“ Why leave off ?” asked 
the four pupils together. ‘‘ Because, my friends,” replied Mr. 
Punch, “a Guide to the Army appearing in the leading English 
per (for my lectures are reported in the London Charivari ), might 
S con: at such a time as this,.as threatening to the peace 
of Europe. Foreigners might imagine that we were going to arm 
in earnest,” ‘‘ You are quite right,” returned Coroner CHARLEs. 
had given permission tothe Band of the Royal East Mud- 
borough Gilitie to play at an amateur performance. The permis- 
sion be withdrawn. We cannot be too careful in avoiding 
the chance of an a of making demonstrations in force.” 

And then for the time Mr. Punch addressed his pupils as the 
Teacher of the Army. 

Part I. The Horse Guards. The Executive of the Army is to 
be found in a number of houses in Pall Mall. The houses —— 
the Rag and Junior Carlton belong to the War Office and the Horse 
Guards. A building in James’s Square is quite lar 
enough to contain the Intelligence Department of the Service. The 
War Office, like an official Octopus, has branches in the neighbour- 
hood of Spring Gardens, but these branches are not of much im- 
pe. The two great Establishments of the Executive are the 

orse Guards and the War Office. 

The Horse Guards is called, at the present moment, the Horse 

s, because it has nothing whatever to do with the Horse 
Guards. It is supposed that the name was originally given to the 
Department because a former Commander-in-Chief swore until 
everything was ‘‘ Blue.” This must have been very many years 
ago, because no modern Commander-in-Chief has been known to 
use any stronger expression than “‘oh dear me!” and this only at 
times of great excitement. 

The mission of the Horse Guards is to quarrel with the War 
Office. Although next-door neighbours, every kind of moral im- 

iment is placed as a barrier in the dark passage which leads from 
one to the other. The War Office has not always been able to 
maintain the reputation of being Civil. The Horse Guards has 
never been anything but Military. Two immense Grenadiers are 
crammed under a portico at the entrance, and the hall looks more 
like a Guard-room than a Government Office. The Messengers are 
Soldiers, and the Chiefs of the Departments are Soldiers, too. 
Scarlet meets you on every side, and appropriately the work of the 

Horse Guards consists chiefly of Red Ta 
eaten 


In 
“Ty 


The Commander-in-Chief has many qaties. It is he 
upon the adoption of a new button—of course, after o 
sanction of the Secretary of State for War. It is he who 
about the Peace Campaigns of the Forces—of course, after o 
the sanction of the Secretary of State for War. In fact, it is he who 
commands t y—of course, after obtaining the sanction of the 
Secretary of State for War. From this it will be seen that the 
fn Chief) fe an Independent Oficial of the very last tmportanes. 

is an ent ci @ very b 
And yet at times ill-feeling is said to exist between the Commander- 
in-Chiet and the Secretary of State for War. If the Soldier claims 
the authority, the Civilian holds the money ; if “ the Duxe” wants 


FRANK |} 


be. 
Army the most useful 
good 1 has 
ar 


hy A 
’ . Of this Man 
Tien a m as a Friend, 
ing ent as decasion may require :— 


Foré For OpTat¥tve aw Excuano®, certive Specran Leave, 


AND OTHER FAVOURS, 
My Dkak Otd May, 
. You are such an awfully kind old Fellow, that I don’t 
mind you @ bit. Although I admit it isa little rough 
‘ou to always asking you to be doing something or other. 
e fact e I want—{ Here insert what you want.) Tam sure 
ou Wi managed for me if you can, 4 you see Brity, give 


my 
. R. O. M. Teirenvour, Eso. 


Officer 
AM anxious to 
Bec 


Mine ever, 
Tommy p’ ATkrns. 
If this dees not get you what you need, all Mr. Punch can say 
is, that he knows oc little of the kind-heartedness of those most 
wneee. and most hard-working of Officials—the Clerks at the 
ar Office. 


Conversation on Secrion VIII. 


sign . My dear Mr. Punch, before you go, cannot you 
something abort foreign Armies ? 

Mr. Punch. My dear Ensien Everne, of the Volunteers, I made 
up my mind only to deal with our own Forces. But, to oblige you 
I can hint that the Russians have several million Soldiers; but o' 
these several millions only a few hundred thousands really exist. 
The rest are merely efficient—on paper. 

; Colonel Charles. The Gernian Srandioehr is a sort of Militia, is 
it not t - 

Mr, Punch. Yes, my dear Colonel. Privce vor Bismarck has 
recently declared that peace between England and Germany has 
hehe? ee a, ro Rie Xe, ese + meg nae A it Fe 

y ilitia will ever m 
Geman Mitte ia oe combat. This will, of course, be very 
itia 


; George.—And what, Sir, is the strength 


Arm 
Mr. Punch. My good Friend, I will answer your question, and 
bring Pe ae to a conclusion, with the assertion that the str 
S £ tish Army may be summed up in the words, “ unlimited 
pluck. 





Impromptu by Sir Wilfrid. 
“ One teetotaller, Apam AyLes, was as fine « fellow as ever and 


he kept on his manfully to the last.”— Cartan Sin Guonor Naneé, 
at bi onal Aretie Beirtcinment, November W. 


A neath to gallant Apa AYies, 
Who o’er the still prevails 
and Arctic gales, 
only Adam’s Ales! 


PROVERB FOR DIPLOMATISTS, 


“* Bus mark qui cits mark.” —" He makes his mark twice, whb 
makes it quickly.” 


Beer Four rx Hawd.—Honours at Whist. 
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“HAPPY THOUGHT.” 


Little Funnyman. “‘Gorxe to THe Bioxers’s Fancy Bawt, Frep ?” 


Pred. “Yas. Bor I pox’T KNow wHAT CHARACTER TO P 
Little Funnyman, ‘‘ CHALK Your HEAD, AND GO as A Cur!” 











ig / | 





—— 





ON A LATE “EARLY BIRD.” 


Trere lived a man of such an active mind 
That, ere the lark had mounted on the wind, 
Or night had fled, ‘ 

| He made a point—when not by pain deterred— 
Of being up before most folks had stirred, 

And out of bed. 


And, ere the Winter’s or the Summer’s sun 
Had o’er the wakening hemisphere begun 
Its labour splendid, 
The twilight, as it slowly stole away, 
Saw this, man’s labour, every working day, 
gun—and ended. 


And so intent to catch the “* early worm,”— 

’T was not according to proverbial term,— 
He ever sought it :— - 

But leaving others to the morning light, 

He stayed out all the weary hours of night, 
And always “‘ caught it.” 


And yet when Time relentlessly had shown 

(What so much earlier he might have known) 
The pace was killing, 

This active man achieved a thankless end, 

And, dying, died without a single friend— 
Without a shilling ! 








Suggestion for an Annual Boat-Race. 


“Tue Episcopat Fours.”—Course—from Fulham to 
Lambeth. Umpires—the Archbishops. Starter—the 
Bisnor or Lonpoy. The last crew in the race to sit as 
Episcopal Assessors for the year in the Final Court of 
Pee for Ecclesiastical Causes. (N.B.—It is hoped 
that they may thus learn the art of “‘ pulling together.”’) 





NATURAL NOMENCLATURE. 
Ir is said that, owing to the ex of keeping their 
large crocodile, the Aquarium Tisecters propose (with 


the Prince or WALEs’s permission) to change its name to 
La-bouche-cheére. 





How many Feet are there in a Dock-yard ? 
Twice as many as there are Hands. 





OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 


(He addresses the Editor, and has something to say about a revival 
, at the Court Theatre.) 

IR, 

I wiLt make no comment on the statement about myself in 
in the letter from your ‘‘ Well-informed Man” (!) which appeared in 
your pages last week. There will be a settlement in futuro for that 
ass in presenti. I will come to Hecuba at once. What I have to 
say, if you will allow me to , it, is of more general importance, at 
least to that section of the “‘ Theatre-going public,” which delights 
in showing its appreciation of a 

“ moun ad aa 

tunity has been recently afforded to all interested in the well-being 
of true Dramatic Art by the revival—in these days of Revivalism— 
of New Men and Old Acres at the Court Theatre. Let me paren- 
thetically remark that I fail to see why the fact of Mr. Duzovre’s 
collaborateur in this play being “‘one of Ours” should preclude 
Your Regular Representative from 
journal, that attention which it certain] ave otherwise re- 
ceived, had its authors’ names been the Brovnxrs Rowe, or Messrs. 
Hoox anp Crook, or anything else instead of Messrs. TAYLOR AND 


English Comedy, correctly 


lesson in the art of comedy-writing to those who err, either through 
an unreasoning ition of the school of French Modern Comedy, 
or through an over-estimation of what may be termed the ‘‘ Robert- 


sonian Style,” as once seen, in its ection, at the Prince of Wales’s. 
Not having seen New Men and Acres when first produced at the 
Haymarket, the og &, to me, a novelty. is, however, affects 
the actors, not the p I; t, it has a very a thoroughly 
interesting plot, clearly and intelligently told h the media 
of dramatic situations, always natural, never forced, and of 
solid, nervous E which, if it seldom flashes with 


epigrammatic brill », possesses at least the rare merit of bei 
invariably in keeping wil, the individuality of the person who ote 





intelligently played throughout. Such an oppor-| 


| teurs are entitled to great praise for their firmness in 








it, while never once sinking to the level of commonplace, it is not 
at any time either tedious or uninteresting. 

The _~ people say the right things at the right moment, and, 
though there is scarcely what is too often now-a-days considered as 
a ‘‘ pointed line’’—meaning a line that pricks and pains—in the 
Play, yet every line is to the point. To any one who has seen 
Our Boys, it will be evident how easily the aoe of the parvenu, 
Bunter, unable to manage his aspirates (like Mr. Brron’s Butter- 
man—and full of pious sentiments—like Aminadab Sleek, in 
The Serious Family), might have been exalted into undue promi- 


|mence for the sake of “ getting laughs” in the oeapet, manner 
e 


possible at the expense of the more serious interest of Play, that 
1s, to the ruin of the Comedy. The Bunter family might have been 
made to draw the Town, but New Men and Old Acres would then 
have been a Three-Act Farce. It seems to me that the collabora- 


ing what 
must, at some time or other, have presented itself as a most i 
temptation ; secondly, the two contrasted love-scenes in the 


| Act are admirable. Here is no straining after the “idyllic,” no 
sepewing on, this play, in this | 
wo 


hard-working efforts at pumping up buckets full of sentiment, no 
comeing Soegee, as we meet with in Ropertson’s imitators, to 
win the guidly gushing ‘* Quite-too-charming-and-oh-so-nice- 


| don’t-you-know” sort of praise from the aff babblers of the 


Dusoure. I think the occasion demands it, for the play itself is a | Effeminate Admiration aay From beginning to end the Comedy 
n 


is an honest Comedy, purely English, and Englishly pure, free from 
all suspicion of offence. 


It may be yee to point out a k, but that the livery- 


servant atthe Bunter’s should be called ‘‘ Montmorency ” does seem 
to Your Representative a slip of the collaborateurs’ pen, like 
DickENs’s -boy, Augustus, who “had plain Brit stamped on 


every line of his countenance,” The livery-servant, Montmorency, 
would have been perfectly in ey phy - one of Mr. Tooie’s 
y rong and, therefore, is quite out of p! in New Men and Old 
cres. 
With Miss Erten Terry not a fault is to be found. Jikan is 
the best thing, far and away, that she has yet done. She has an 
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YOUNG, BUT PRACTICAL. 


** WHat! Harry! nor wy Bep ver, anp it's Ning o' Crock! 
WHEN HE comes Homz?” 


“On, Papa! He’. say, ‘Surpzr! Surprer! Waart's ror Surrzr?’” 





LONDON CHARIVARL 





HAWK yr. FALCON. 


| THe gratitude of all narrators of anec- 
dotes and quoters of facetious sayings and 
| witticisms, the thanks cially of. diners- 
| out having to entertain their company are 
| eminently due to the Lorp Carer Baron 
for his recent ruling in the Exchequer 
Division of the yy Court of Justice, as 
to the privileges of Counsel. ed 
by a certain statement made 
Hioe Q.C., during he uct of a case 
before Vice-Cuancetton Matiys, Mr. 
Lewis, an eminent Solicitor, brings an 
action for malicious defamation against 
Mr. Hieers, Though “* hawks,” as a rule, 
“‘winna pick out hawks’ een,” yet a So- 
licitor can couheley sue a Barrister. 
eee daca te. e 

i of were spo 1G- 
atns in his character of ( before a 
Judge in a Court of J an action on 
account of them could not be maintained, 

thing of bea — ok oF f 

a thi uty, @ joke is a joy for 
ever, and will bear endless repetition, not 


¢ , 
weal remain for ever debarred 

i petition of that capital old joke, 
once embodied in a brief, for its brevity a 
brief indeed: ‘‘ No case—abuse Cone 
tiff’s 5 But now and h 
as the law declared by the Curer Baron 
stands, an advocate acting in his 
fessional copecity remains pri 
entitled to a the Attorney on the . 
site side, or any other Attorney or Solicitor 
or —- ad libitum, —— io, and 
wit’ ect impunity. ooray, Brother 
Buzfuz, for th lee Curer Baron ! 


oppo- 





SHAKSPEARIAN PROGRAMMES FOR THE 
Con¥FERENCE. — (Pessimists’) Much Ado 
About Nothing, followed by The Tempest. 
Punch’s) Measure F4 Measure, followed 
| by Al’s Well that Ends Well. 


WHAT WILL PAPA BAY 








opportunity of showing her rare command of the lighter and graver 


notes of emotion. She is as true in the one as the other. Nor do I 


think too great praise can be awarded to Mrs. Gaston Murray for | and 


her performance of Lady Matilda, the presiding genius of the family, 


the far-seeing fashionable mother with a daughter to marry. e | 


Authors have placed her in sharp contrast with the vulgarian Mrs. 
Bunter ; but there would have been great inducement for a less 
conscientious artist to lose sight of the contrast, and to have estab- 
lished a rivalship. A very little exaggeration and the part would 
have degenerated into a mere colourless repetition of the hackneyed 


stage type of the scheming mother and over-bearing wife, which | 


found its place in Ropertson’s Society in the person of Lady Ptar- 
migan, mated to that impossible aristocratic dormouse, which in 
Mr. Hane’s hands was one of the “hits” of that amusing and 


excellent after-piece, the first of the great successes, in the early 


days of Mr. and Mrs. Bancrort’s reign. 

y the war, I should imagine that the part of Lord Ptarmigan 
was not much, if at all, longer than that of Marmaduke Vavasour 
in this piece. To have little or nothing to do in a play, and yet to 
impress the audience with the idea that the performance mel be, 
somehow, incomplete without you, is an artistic triumph on which, 
in the present instance, Mr. Hane is to be congratulated. 


Mr. Ketty’s honest, upright, generous, but rather inarticulate 


Liverpool Merchant,—calling to mind occasionally the character 
John Mildmay, in Still Waters—is as thorough an impersonation 
as can be seenon any stage, French or English. Me. AwNson’s 
Bunter will be — appreciated by those who saw him in Brothers. 
Most carefully e avoid the pitfalls into which the broad Low 
Comedian might so easily tumble. Mn. Exsser Jowzs’s German 
adventurer is a capital bit of character; and Mr. Carncart 
might be trusted as a Solicitor off the Stage, so totally unlike is he 
to the conventional Stage Attorney. Mars. Srepueys, with her bad 


of | has laid the 


grammar and malapropisms, isas amusing as she was in The Ticket 
\of Leave. Mr. Conway seems a trifle too old, too knowing, 
too manly for Bertie, Sone > woe be difficult to mention 
| any one who could fill the oyun . Miss Kare Averey, in her 
anxiety to give a stamp of originality to the character of Fanny 
Bunter, shows a slight tendency to exaggeration, which is, perhaps, 
under the circumstances, pardonable. And so, Sir, I have done. 
| You may probably disagree with me on many points; but differences 
of opinion will never deter me from coung moo now 4s ever, 
ouR REPRESENTATIVE. 
P.S.—Wouldn’t that last line, begieniog with “differences of 
opinion,” &c., make a good exit s ? I shall register it. 





SPIRITUALISM AND SWINDLING. 


Penpine the Srape tion, it may be unsuitable to discuss 
the question whether a {iedium, in accepting fees for any consider- 
| ation whatsoever alleged to be spiritual, receives money under false 
ge Some people think he doesn’t; others think he does. 
| t will the latter say to the following telegram from Rome :— 
“The Unitd Catholica announces that the widow of the Duxz pe GALLIERA 
i sum of 1,000,000 francs at the feet of the Holy Father, in the 


| names of herself and her son PutuipP, imploring the Apostolic benediction on 
tho outing coal of har Goneesod bushendl” 
| 


Unless the f ing intelli is a dish of wild duck, a point to 
beseusted ts peathan the Guten of tho oom thos aeaniiion 

i, and His Holiness has got the money. If so, let us trust 
that he is a Medium who really es in his own mediumship of 
communication with the spiritual world, and in the efficacy of his 
benediction to benefit suffering souls in it. 

















270 








A CLOWN ON THE CATTLE SHOW. 


i I be up in 


London, 
What times I 
got to goo, 
I mixes pleasure 
wi’ bisnus 
If I can jine the 


two. 
Although the 





raain vel 
pourun, 
° And the starmy 
: . winds did 
: blow, 
4 I went to the 
As ricult’ral 
Ag a. 
f And zee the 
. Ca how. 
§ Terreable zight o’ 
‘ Cows, oxun 
: ; ship, an 
} Px swine, 
’ » 4 A veeast Se overy 
/ —_ — =< . erase 's eye, 
z farmer . 
2, Likewise our wives and daaters, 
7 To useful ways inclined 
, Affoordun um informaaishun, 
ti And fodder fur the mind. 
a But ’twarnt alone the Cattle 
4 But the Pe le Rete thon, da, 
1a ut the in their thousan 
The Christians come to zee, 
Of every kind 0’ callun’, 
And trade besides our own, 
To enjoy the feast o’ Fancy’s eye, 
And feelosofy alone. 


They poked the bullocks and heifers, 
Till they couldn’t stand up no more, 
And they prodded the fat pigs, weighun 

From twenty to varty score 
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3 That such evidence as was produced of other children having 
been put in a dark eloset in the same school related to a time before 
the present Mistress was appointed. 

4. That the ess now in charge of this infant school, Miss 
Barrett, is a kind and gentle person, much liked by the children 
under her charge. 

When the London School Board is so "jealously watehed and so 

harshly criticised, Punch feels it a duty on his part to give all the 

publicity he can to the fact that, in a case which seemed to call for 

inquiry, the Board promptly made such inquiry, and were able to 

exonerate the schoolmistress of the Southwark fatant School from 
CK 


PUNOH’S PARTY WORD-BOOK. 


Wrru a view to the enlightenment of unsophisticated and, there- 
fore, frequently puzzled rs of Party omnmsarings, whether 
from the press or the platform, Mr. Punch prepared the 
following definitions and explanations of some of the chief words 
and phrases in the verbal armoury of the Party Controversialist. 
wore pronouns in cases will, of course, be understood 
te to the person speaking or writing, none other being worthy 
af consideration—from the Party point 


view. 
ie reasonable and respectable P. 








eople—Ourselves. 
ybody—That portion of the community, small or great, 
which sides with us. Va i 
Nobody—Everybody who holds or expresses opinions antagonistic 
to 


ours. 

The Opinion of the Country—This is arrived at by an exceedingly 
gure Milkmetoat vend namely, oy Gates the views of 
"Nobody ” (in the above sense) from of ‘‘ Everybody” (as 
before defined). 

Leen ae — The opinion common to all those who agree 
with us. 

Patriotism—Onur views of the interests and duties (especially the 
former) of our country. Of this quality we hate toe the very 
necessity of the an exclusive m . A claim to at ‘ eae 

in 


in it on the of others may be described indifferently as 
paiantara »” “mischievous humanitarianism,” or ‘‘ bigoted 
Blatant Conceit—The impression, on the part of our opponents, 
that they Aare a right, equally with ourselves, to opinions of their 
own. 

Well-meaning but Misguided People—Persons whom it may be 
desirable to depreciate, but impolitic to abuse. ‘ 

Pestilent and Pretentious Sciolists—Persons of precisely the same 








Til they equaled an thoonand murders— __—_| "Ay of thinking or speaking, who may be atasked with impunity. 
e How ‘tis to hear and zee ee re Lan : ; 
r The intelligunce o’ the Public 5 oA — — of a rival prescriber. 
BY t ‘action—Departure from our pet programme. 
z Awake to that there degree ! The 'Herd—The World minus our clique. _ : 
i. Tis ular enlightenmunt, Imperial Interest—Natural Selfishness—with a big 8. ‘ 
a All that, beyond all doubt : Humanitarianism—A scornful synonym for any form of humanity 
ee Zound practical eddication, that happens to run counter to “‘ tapent Interest.” 
4 As you med zay, carried out. Foe igent Public a Oo woosey of = views. 
a9 int o t there zubiec atuous Fussiness—Public advocacy of any others. 
| Ang a the wp thes Shep Clab-t . : Atrocity—Venal errors on the part of our clients. 
t What's the use o’ that supertius fat Ferocity—The indignation of those who dare to denounce them. 
; On the sides o’ that ther lot ? Sentiment—The root of all—political—eyvil. 
, 0m Inverted Ci A mechanical, but compendious and invalu 
; nverte ‘ommas— . - 
Ly The most on’t runs to perfect waste ; able—because unanswerable—method of tacit perversion and mute 
: ' Doan’t do no sart bn Food ; depreciation. What a shrug is to a scandal-monger, Inverted 
4 “Bis as be too _ cece Commas are to a superfine critic. pin 
bh ao rd » th urnun food. The list might be indefinitely extended, but the principles of 
te I've vom @. a Weniag o’ the Izus, interpretation here enumerated will be found to apply to wide fields 
i ; A Ane ed dveati L. LAW Ta of contemporary controversy. Read 2 the t of t nard rowetp 
bie : many journalistic Jeremiads wi more ‘ 
I fears there be too much Cram. ite! 

"4 perchance less edifying. 
3 _ 
ee 
ny IN EXPLANATION. From Psycho to Gastro. 
ry In his number of Deeember 2, Punch poblished, under the head| From a recently reported lecture, it appears’that the Loan Col- 
aye of ‘True or Untrue,” some lines on the death of Exma Brack, | lection at South Kensington contains an artificial ca 
4 alleged to haye been caused by her being shut in a dark cupboard at of actually digesting food. If it can really perform that 
i the Southwark Board School. . there will then indeed be occasion for “no more ® Pills, or any other 
A The lines did not endorse the allegation, but pointed it out as one | medicine” at present requisite for the relief of d . The 
3 a for —T. Punch is glad to that before the lines were pub- | artificial stomach will form a supplement to, or in mainly, a 
ae lished, a Committee of the School Board had made an inquiry into | substitute for, artificial teeth. It will supply the want of invalids, 

the case, and found— who complain that their stomach is 2 oe. and thus virtually. 
t 1. That the child’s death was due to natural causes. though not anatomically, replace the stomach. The artificial 
14 2. That there was no evidence, beyond the statement of the | stomach may be safely pronounced a real blessing to 
f Mother, that the child was ever shut into a dark closet at the schoo! 


though the Coroner’s uest was for a to allow 


| such evidence being p 








Drinx vor Quiet DruyKarps.—The Silent Spirit. 
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fo = va 


THE REAL THING FOR ONCE. 


Jenkins (who has missed the line, comes upon what he imagines to be the ** Stag at Bay”). **’OLD ’arp, ’ARRY! 
"OU ! ” 





WE MUST WAIT FOR THE 








BETSY PRIG’S SOLILOQUY 
On Things in General and Sairey Gamp in particular. 
(See the latter's Letter, Punch No. 1844.) 
Don’t go a suppoging it! 
please ! 
Which I’ve fo: 


No, Sarrey! Pardners no more, if you 
a character, Sarrey, and then there are T’s, 
8. 
As Telegraft d doesn’t mean Tory, nor Tory ain’t ekal to Turk. 
Me wisit you, Sarrgy? Good grashus! There would be a fine 
piece o’ work ! 


Shoe Lane ain’t no place for my feet, Sarney. 
odd-behaved star 
Them Music-hall Gents is so nuts on, “ thou art so near, yet so far.” 
And as for inviting yourself, or that Harats, to tea in 2 Court— 
I — to demean myself, Sarrey. Ascuse me; but there it is— 
ort. 


And so I shan’t answer no letters. But, bless us and save us! I’ ope 
As I —_ a a mind of my own, and make chice of the parties I ll 


Which po Pome w- G. ’s had his turn, and—who knows ?— 


Like that werry 


he may have 


Though po ‘did use to say as my treacle at last rayther went ’gainst | 
his grain. 


And wot if I lather the Turks, as he’s give hisself ey A to roatioet, 

Ad cll“ snt-haman ” P aad hoch, deta 4p ghee 1 pay er; 
y, patriot fee 2 sae Say ty Oe 

That, as as patriots, G. and his backers is gone Gury Gallé ont adiny. 


Which freedom ’s a werry fine thing, and humanity too,—in its 
Ah! no ovat preeahed that ’ere gospel with Bersy’s effugion and 


Big cipal ee in their cause was they ever begrudged by 
But Constantinople, you see, is a Capital rayther too big. 


| Is a part as ought to be took—like a 





Likeways Sentiment’s proper and nice— when it aan touch 
pockets or power— 
A neat fancy for use when there isn’t no signs of a shower ; 
But when ‘ n Nati ational Interest” ’s at stake, it’s as much out of place 
as mischeevious. 
” Perish India, rather than honour” 
grievious. 


’s a sentiment shocking and 


Them Russians would use the poor Turk just to gain their own ends 
—fraud or force ; 
Which’ the same is percisely our game—though our ends is all 
of course. 
To turn the mild Mussulman out, with sech self-seeking motives, is 


sin ; 
We, with similar motives—but pure ones—would keep the mild 
Mussulman in, 


They may say them dear Turks has a turn for “ atrocity ’’—bother 
But Pm dey te and they ’re grave, anddon’t gush—jest my sort! 
Won't hey leave nore place to repent for my own sweet Seraskier ? 
If ine bloodthirsty Christians had bowels, they ’d pity that young 
Oh! aaciiieiia x rileme! As well I’m aweer a head Nuss 
—for or wuss. 


better 
And Guy’ments is ditto—leastways when they ’re handling o’ furrin 


Which —~ should never go meddling, except with good wishes 
prayers. 


Whe 2 why I’ve a kind fellow-feeling for Bewsamiw B. and his 
Up” rm of my rat I shan’t jine with the parties that’s down on 


ame Phe is patriot too down for ever a Party to blind; 
on that Party's stumbled, ph got itself quite 





VoL. LXXI. 




















| foot by hob-nailed boots. The pesking 
0 


p PUNCH, 





A GENTLE 
The only Son (in the Bosom of his Pamily). ‘**PoncH’ ! 


No! Her heye on the mane and the tail of the roused British Lion, | 
she stands 


With Guyment a-watching and smiling to see how she “‘ strengthens 
their hands,” 


Bersy Paria, with her sentiment shelyed, and her spread-eagle 
standard upreared, 

And ‘' England’s Imperial Interests” for ever! Hooray! Who’s 
afeared ? 





AN ENGLISH STEEPLE-CHASE. 


( Dedicated to the Middlesex Magistrates, with Mr. Punch’s 
Compliments.) 


A Picture suGGEsTeD BY IMAGINATION. 


A BEAUTIFUL country of the greenest trees and the smoothest turf. 
Birds singing in the bushes. A cloudless sky reflected in the clear 
spring water filling the brooks. Nature at her best. 

The horses the finest of their breed—gently nurtured and kindly 
ridden. The course a good old English cross-country road o’er turf 
and hedge, testing the sinews and nerves, but not too harshly. 

The spectators, the fairest and the bravest of the land—beautiful 
women, refined and graceful; men of gentle blood, strong with 


OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. | 


*Grapuic’!! 
or Mongy TO BUY THESE, WHEN I CAN SEE THEM ANY Day I LIke at THE CLUB For Nornine!” 





health, and athletic from their childhood, the patterns of the 
country: gay, without licence ; merry with becoming mirth. 

The patrons great landowners, proud of their nationality, anxious | 
to see England in possession of the grandest cavalry the world has 
ever seen. 

The place the boast of the neighbourhood. 

In short, the picture of an Arcadian Paradise. 


A PicrurE FOUNDED vpow Fact. 


A MISERABLE swamp—mud and stunted bushes trodden under 
of curs and the shouts of 
drunken men. A few deep puddles of the dirtiest of dirty water. 


Nature at her worst. 


The horses miserable creatures, scarcely worthy to crawl between | 
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EGOTIST. 


‘InuustraTep Lonpon News’!!! WHat ripicuLous WASTE 





the shafts of a broken-down hackney-cab or a superannuated 
bathing-machine. 

The course a narrow road, through mud and slush, over cruel 
stone-heaps and break-neck ‘‘ brooks ”—a course meant to put both 
necks and backs in jeopardy, to maim, if not to kill, the riders and 
the ridden. 

The spectators the foulest of the foul—bold, and brazen- 
faced, painted, loud and licentious women, the shame of their sex ; 
the men brutal and low-browed, full of oaths and blasphemy ; 
miserable shop-boys, with pockets full of stolen coin; lars 
and thieves; drunkards and blacklegs; rags of the frowsiest 
covering rogues of the blackest and deepest ae, 

The patrons, sellers of strong drink. Drink adulterated and bad. 
Drink blunting the senses of some, and leaving them helpless logs 
upon the muddy road. Drink exciting the ions of others, and 
turning dull brutes into wild beasts, pickpockets into highwaymen, 
bullies into murderers. 

The place the curse of the neighbourhood. 

In short, the picture of a suburban hell! 





Christmas Charity. 
(A paragraph received from our Special Penny-a- Liner.) 
We willingly record an act of seasonable benevolence, which 


thoroughly deserves the fullest possible publicity ; and we therefore 
do not hesitate to admit it to our columns. A Gentleman, whose 


| name we are at present not at liberty to mention, has conceived the 


happy thought of distributing some thousands of Punch’s useful 
Almanack among the London poor. No better means could be 
devised for diffusing information ge intelligence, as well 
as cheerful mirth; and as each gift will be accompanied with a bit 
of Christmas beef, an excellent F ment me ig a dozen of mince- 
pies, and a gallon of good beer, there can be very little doubt that 
it will be everywhere most thankfully received. 





Picrat or Bovauets.— Book-cases. 



































































Decemszr 23, 1876.] _PUNCH, OR THE 


LONDON CHARIVARL 273 

















fishe: which was succeeded by a ‘ Parliamentary 
fish r,’ in which a of the species 
exhibited were served up cooked for gastronomic 
examination.” 
Is not this, Sir, a way of winding up the 
in every respect preferable to that 
- petetio its fag-end with the Massacre 
te hindrance to d h of et 
y i ai to despatch of busi- 
ness? The German Parliament at the close 
of aes —e has time on its hands, the 
nt does not throw awa 








have leisure enough to occupy its closing 
days with darliamentary pinners for the 
discussion of good ? Although in 
the month of August re is no R, you 
might yet have oysters on the table — at 
any rate, as a question of supply ; and you 
on any an combine the consideration 
of the cost of meat with its consumption. 
After ,.in further pursuance of 
Teutonic precedent, would ensue smoke, the 
House becoming actually a ‘‘ Tobacco Par- 


wy at 
further, Sir, how much more wisely 
mf op with a certain “ burning ” ques- 
in another ay va ws ow oe — 

s ae very shortly a par tary testing of 
German wines is to take Meee te tor shh Oaseen 
ers have contri a selection of the 
best -grown wines little short of a ae 
bottles. oo at = ae ee 
occasion of another Parliamentary dinner 
Consider, Sir, how much more sensible it 
is to deal’ with the , ae Gute by 
ad upon it, t b uandering 

Wednesday after W . wasting 
breath upon Sabbatarian Sunday Closing 
and Teetotallers’ Coercion Bills ? vIn cole 
to make —_ sober by Act of Parliament, 
would not soundest legislation consist 
in measures to secure them sound wine and 
sound beer? May you be destined, Sir, to 
~4 the House o mons resolve itself 
into many a good dinner-party on purpose i 
to test claret, ade — = manner of 5 
wine, as well as ale, and other 5 
generous and cchtettinn® | At and 
may you yourself perpetually preside over 
the bengaet as mcameed and Symposiarch. 





* . a xe —-.s — oe a 
nc EIR I EL LOOMS CTE LIS OIE LIT PS rere 





OE TIES peeM NONE, RLM TIA 1 























THE SPECIFIC FOR SCURVY. 
Wuat, no lime-juice? And so the 


gallant fellows on the Arcti Expedition 
were seized with scurvy, endl hed Su return 





MISTAKEN IDENTITY. Some pieed tne A why no lime-juice ? 
As the De Smiths, to whose Dinner-Party he was invited, lived im the next Square, Brown thought vata’ be ‘ Fae age - me sailors d in j 


he would walk over. don’t like it, shirk taking it, so oot 


Head Waiter (under a wrong impression). “‘ Tas wor’? po, yousc Maw! We've Brew — Officers to stand over them : 


EXPECTIN’ o’ you THs "Our anpd A’At¥F! No Napxnvw tam, wo Grasses, so——”!!! - 4 
samc theca dhe ew ds egies to be coupsemee By due admixture 











ant a ie porhe coats 
a ee aes ea Giese down he mand 
, Mr. the Assembly over which ably preside has ever reluctant ° ‘ 
: to add to or alter those traditional of which irae the ofl exon Yet, your pemedly oS memelee ee ee Ne dog 
oye Se sets Oo Oe Sieese of neue might, as y for casve Cho gous, Sho calle, ond Go aes 
Public as agreeably to Honourable Members, above all to = yeu as the and | What is it that wi very 


than not, perhaps, the endurer, of their debates, take a leaf, or even leaves, | best of ph for oney poet human 
out of the book of another Parliament—that of Fatherland. A column of recent t oven leaves | east, bncading Surv 

news in a contemporary has perhaps informed you that :— 
“The German Parliament is devotin f the time of its last Session to the testing of various articles| CaavceR for Children’ Surely a Spenser 
public interest. an ecb aot tans oe Piscieulturists arranged an exhibition of German | would have been more fitting. 
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WHAT ’S THE ODDS? 
OR, THE DUMB JOCKEY OF JEDDINGTON. 
A WEW SPORTING NovEL 
MAJOR JAWLEY SHARP, 
Author of “ Two Kicks,’ “ Squeezing Langford,” §c., Ge. 


Cuarren 1V,—**,Conspirators.” 





be 5 ty 
at eee aes 
j 
j 

as | 


7 










HR gli es 
ererd aie Pera tT 
belonged 


were as sharp as he was 
in fact, they were 


J Dodd prto- 
perty safe to come to me, and 
we shall both be millionnaires, if you can insure Srm Toomas’s Witining the next three 
Derbys,” said the H 

Lawyer Ferrer looked up at him from under his eyebrows. : 

“It shall be done, "ll have five-thirds.” He was 
in was old LAwrer Ferrer. 
Lawyer Ferret considered a moment, then he replied,— 
** I know all the Jockeys, including Cavasson the Dumb Jockey. 

There will be one hundred and twenty starters for the Derby. They will all curb 
og and spur the Invisible Prince, so that 
hatever it costs, whatever time it takes, the Invisible Prince will 
others won’t move a step without his being well ahead. 


I will buy them 
hold them well in, and 





bound to come in first, as the 
If Cavasson should fail us, he must be poisoned.” 
“Yes,” answered the Honsie. Pontaman, as he leisurely cocked his hat. ’ 
This action did not pass unobserved by Lawyer Fenner. It was not the first time 
he had seen a hat cocked right before his eyes, and had waited for it to go off, un- 
_ Whatever might have been the Howat. Puttman’s original intention in cocking 
his hat, he had evidently given up any notion of injury to Lawyer Ferret, as he 
only nodded to the latter, and allowed his hat to remain on his head, while he took 


outside the door. In it was Lapy Dr. 
ie el, a. poems, S. eame up smiling, “ here &ré one 
ousan: ‘or you. More OMAS 

shall sanwered, the Howse. 


rides a fresh horse. Accidents 


lf off. 
A brougham pulled 
she 


eet to-morrow. Gussy 
You understand ?” 
to drive to Gunrer’s. It is so insufferably hot. 
the Opera to-night. Ta, ta!” And off dashed the i 
stepper, with the miniature brougham, and the three Flunkeys in pink 





As the Howse. Pottman pocketed the note, a 
rap on the hat from an elegant riding-whip caused 
him to look up. 
mail thought I mew se ee. ee 

ONBLE. as 
drank in the lig uid intenioation of Mas. Aseoop 
AZAMYLE’S ing eyes. 

“Your news ?” asked, as, the skill of 
a perfect equestrienne, she gay horse his 
bend, Ly Puy he wan’ make him per- 
ect. e most Ladies, Mrs. 

SPs besees $e ont thels hese G & ale, 
80 it required no mean veterinary knowledge 
op her part to supply the defeet, and complete 


* Ah, Mrs. opi said o. 
MAN, ‘‘ you will be to hear am arranging 
it all to your sati i G will a. 
over to-morrow, you'll see. Str THo win 
three Derbys in succession, will 
be mine. ill you be mine also?” 


“How much are the J Dodd estates 
worth ?”’ was Mrs, s reply. She 
a master in art of fence in conversation 
“Oh, about two a year,” was 

e er rejoinder. ‘‘ Just enough to serape 

** 1’m there!” Mrs. AZAMYLE. 

** You will be ont ing to-morrow, of course,” 
called out the Hi , as the 
equestrian her horse. in direction of 

n nN was as crowded with 
the haut ton of 


The Horst. Purimaw nodded. They under- 
stood one another.* 


Carrer V.—‘ The Hunt is up.” 
oe ene ee Pics ee ieined theme, 
set in. rig ticleer morn, 
= Sie Tomas was out with his hounds before 
A.M. 
Cavasson, the Dumb‘Jockey, was mounted on 
Invisible Prinee. 
** Nothing like hunting to train for the Derby,” 
ae 1: cee vinion ta hed fest 
rk THOMAS — 
which now 


put spurs to his t strutted about 
as proud as @ cock. Gussy GANDER was 
mounted on & eream, which she whipped 
occasionally. 


* The Bditor to Major Jawley Sharp.—My dear Sir, 
surely there ‘s no hunting in Summer. For of course this 
is intended for Summer. The Opera season going on, and 
Ladies oppressed by the og ne from Rotten Row to 
Gunter's. We, speaking Editorially, never heard of 
hunting in Summer.—Eb. 

Jaw ey to the papa no hunting in 
Summer!! I sy ou ’ll say there’s no fishing next. 
I do not qual te ordinary events, though 
there ’s nothing very extraordinary in a good run with a 
July Fox. Evidently you don’t understand sporting. 
But come down here, and I’ll put you up to a thing or 
two. Of course I’ll put mm up anyhow, and not anyhow, 
but im first-rate style. ow let me explain about a 
“July Fox.” A“ duly Fox” is not to be found in every 
county. It isa Fox not of the present, but of the pre- 
vious year, and should more correctly be described as a 
“last year’s Fox.’ We won't keep till the following 
winter, and so they are obliged to hunt him in July, so 
as to get him out of the way before the Cub season sets 
in. Of course this is a mere matter of A. B. C. to an 

rtaman. And as to“no hunting in July”!! ’ 

ir, I should like to see the man who doesn’t prefer that 
season of the year to other. My dear fri you know 
your business, I know Jam satie—t.5. _. 

+ Frém the Bditor to B JAWLEY rp ge 

Dear 


surely “‘ putting spurs to does not h 
you evidently tend it mean here. I 
only ous Se i it?—Y -~ 
rom Mason JA to the . — 
Neppy, of course it hy, any infant in the fur 


could have told you this. a 
“ Ride a Cock-horse to Banbury Cross,” &e.? And 
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According to agreement, and in order to carry out their nefarious 
designs, the HonovrasLe Purimanw and Lawyer Ferrer have 
esco x Dr and Mus. Azamy te to a ditch, in which they 
sat down, well hidden from view, in order te wateh the 
man, and the woman in whom they had such a tremendous interest. 

“T ha arranged ing,” said 


ve : Sre Tomas to Gussy, 
ik wy iby — ” replied his fair companion, 

- i ear Tom, it, i is fair 

a ae a haw-haw, proparaioty to giving « light Ulvelt 
EF 5,” he went on, after blowing his berm, a giving the view 

for the bright, Shock seentel’ clover-talde fas, dees, by 

or the sweet-scen clover- es, dear, 

anency induct the member of the Turf Coping ate 
ockey art ive e ee er In one ‘ run 

same mare—either the Invisible rinee or My eg 


Fe 


b 

drink, and ible. 

And Moka 7" sake Geer the sands, with the boys, from 
“Getting on ® out on 

morning to night at sixpence an hour.” 

SO Sy eae 6 ak Pee Seth 2 ditch oo sihect Bde, tee 
mounted by spikes, and a stream running swiftly between 


Bagman, who would never more travel that road again. 
Of course the od pmo’ who had thus hardly earned the money 
for his starving , was buried, at Sr Tuomas’s expense, in the 


would a “ cock-horse” be consi without - I grant you that the 
expression is a stable technicality, and is, probably, founded on a old 
English custom. But if you want to 650 the sort of thing I o mean, hang Fo 


here. 


. 6. 
From the Editor to the Major. —Mothing would give me greater pleasure. 
But—the address ?—Ep. “i 


* From the Editor to Mason Jaw ey Saake.—My dear Sir, I am 
not an Anti-Vivisectionist, but in the interests of h I bave tried to 
soften down this chapter as much as ible. When, in TV., you 
spoke of hunting in summer, I na thought you meant 

and your letter corroborated this notion. But now, Sir, I find you mean Man- 
hunting. It is useless for you to deny this, as I have asked several eminent 
sportsmen, and one and all tell me that ‘‘ to hunt a Bagman’”’ is most unusual, 
though, perhaps, when a Fox cannot be obtained (as ¢.g. in summer, I 
it may occasionally be . I gather, from information I have 
that some impecunious Commercial raveller is selected for his 

the country, and is then started with a red herring, or a bag of ani 
serves as scent for the hounds. This is a sufficiently cruel pastime by 
and it is shameful to think that the poor Bagman, after a severe rum, 
be caught and worried, as you describe, by the dogs. But, good heavens, Sir, 


oe cannot when you go on to say that the success- 
is hentusen cont the - ae he ‘ 


L hy the unhappy Bagman’s head and tail!!! Of course 
this is the spice have given $0 Wie semanee, snd therefore, ac WS to 
the general and reckon on the support of Lady readers, as as un- 


sporting Gentlemen, I have taken upon myself to throw in a little tender 
touch—in the way of epithets, and by an allusion to his funeral and his 
family—just to soften down this “ Bagman hunting,” which, onan, 
would be really worse than any Bulgarian atrocity —Yours, Ep. 

Mason Jawiey Sxanr to the Editor. (By Wire. In haste.\—Don’t 
touch a line. It’sall right. Real sport, every word of it, and you’ ll spoil it. 











The Editor to Mason Jawizx Suanr.—Too'late. 


































































ving eetgut, and his wife and children were handsomely pro- 
i for by m 


embers of the Jeddington 


Hunt. 
>. 


“We failed to-day,” said the conspirators, as they crept out 
of the ditch, and. wonded } 


their way home again up 
with rueful countenances. ‘* We have 
z ” 







come. 
the 


Lawyer. That 
is ours. Ha’ hat 


(To be continued.) 


eyed Lawyer Ferret narrowly. 
Derbys will be run,” said the crafty 
» .To-night I buy the Jockeys, and the 


Was an anxious night—the night before the Three Derbys. 





tion of 





NURSEMAIODS BEWARE! 


paY Mr, Punch, direct the atten- 
i Servant-girls, 
calling that of their employers 
to the following piece of 


ience of the 


to London 


through 


“At Hammersmith Police-Court, 
Mr. Henny Bunxsn, of Clapham, 
was summoned by 
driving a Bicycle on the footpath in 
Ladbroke Grove Road, Notting Hill. 
The Defendant pleaded G y to 
wheeling the Bicycle on the foot- 
path, but not to riding upon it. The 
road, he said, was bad, and he thought 
there was no harm in wheeling the 
Machine on the footpath. Mr. Pacer 
said it was against the Law to wheel 
a Bicycle on a path which was for 
the use of foot-passengers. Bicycles, 
it was true, had been invented since 
the passing of the Police Act, but 
the Act was elastic enough to take 
. The Defendant must wy 

Law. He 


the Police for 


=. Le hy ve —e~ with Two 
ate PUR Rie Riipaing Gieats Unt ding on the i 


E2 is is ogninat the Law to wheal » Bioyele on a path which is for 


Ly phe! «Prabal ow 


at least, equally against the 


want this Law 
her Nursemaid to 


toes, and, in that 


fool, that alteration of 


SQuARETOES. 





OUR CHRISTMAS ROSE. 


“ Rosms at Cunisrmas.—A 


sends us a few 
at that favourite 


and hawthorn gathered he bloom, 
spra 

W where i known 

Wig or where ead ee are oh 


to flourish in the open air 


’s struggli ber, 
Fhe Qucun of June Staats Be cienal Baska 


Byes in Fegton | Flora from her bower 


well 


summer 
To tee, taidst dark and damp, 
In 


ber | 


with pity, 
ite flower 


our Rosa Mundi, t, fair, 
careful culture ~~ to blooming 
lon’s heart, whilst ter, Want, and Care 


Are Pound us glooming. 


In 
Thien of it, Gentles, while you gaily twine 


oar Christmas wreaths of mistletoe 


and holly ; 


To miss the flower of flowers, of birth divine, 
Were worse than folly. 


Think of it, Ladies of the Liberal hand, 
Ere round your Yuletide log you cheerly close, 


Let Charity in City wastes expat 


Her C Rose ! 
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i XMAS NUMBER, 


“Weey ; 
aN 
SBounye, \WN'T ae) BEL. 


“KEEP UP YOUR SPIRITS.” 
NOTWITHSTANDING THE GLOOMY SEASON, THOSE MARVELLOUS ENTERTAINERS, Mussrs. PuNcHYLYNE AND TOBYCOOK, SUCCESSFULLY 
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CONJURE UP A FAMILIAR AND WELCOME OLD SPIRIT ONCE MORE. 
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DAME EUROPA’S 


“NO, NO, MY LITTLE MAN! 





CHRISTMAS PUDDING. 


YOU MUSTN’T STIR IT! YOU’LL ONLY MAKE’A MESS, AND SPOIL THE PUDDING!” 
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FOR CHRISTMAS PARTIES, Fee beaalh oo wee yews deg ny Lue 

POY eee ry has meen Sg “ THE ExcHEqueR 
ap ~~ ' 

all fa peeeciaia. its tee oo 








ic Managers, which is appointed to be 
I in middle of next week, it will be pro 3 that, in the 
of the Drama, and to meet the need of playgoers who 
in , no piece will be permitted to run without a change 

for more thirty nights. é 
story has been circulated by some members of the 
ub, a Cook has condescended to accept a situation 
oy -maid is condition that a carriage is pro- 


~ 


RR CNRS eT Te per MRE TENN ERIN 


MR. PUNCH’S CHRISTMAS NUMBER FOR 1876. 
(In the festive style which seems appropriate to the season.) 
Cuarrer L—The Infant Ghost! 

Ac P 
- ain 100 Baise teentase crept through the long lotie walk of 


1 el her , 
com + 
energy. e a frightened whisper. 
over yonder it 
Ghost’!” 
RACKERS to be Let Of ALBERT noticed that the apparition was crawling on all- 


at intervals dwring : ‘ 
. @ both have seen it,” Lapy Lavka, trembling with 
Dinner or Dessert. | terror, and now you must know all. It is I, the girl who loves 
Asrronomers have | You, the woman who would f° through fire and water to save you a 
ascertained, by the | Moment’s pain, who must tell you this—a story that will rob you of 
R all your joy, turn you from the gayest of the gay into the gravest 
Patent New Steam : , ; 
of the grave: a story that will steal from you your peace of mind, 
Telescope, that the| and make you prematurely old.” 
Dwellers in the Stars} + is this story ?”’ he asked, impatiently. 
which form the| “ The story of the Infant Ghost. You must know, then, that”—— 
i Milky-Way, bear, on|and here she paused. She pressed her hand to her heart, gave a 
om | woe! as ey ued yay wy to the Kur a ° heavy sigh, and died. 
em of the Peace Society has mn Lecturing at we 
for the p of securing the co-operation of its Inmates in Cuarter I1.—The Fatal Telegram ! 
Petitioning for a General Suppression of the Zoo-phytes. Curisruas Eve! A grand old castle, ruby with red berries, and 
Owing to the outcry against our Vulgarian Atrocities, an influen-| covered with mistletoe. armo figures reflected back the 
tial City Gentleman abstained for a whole fortnight from the| glare of the Saleem as they burned brightly in half a score of 
dropping of an H. ard wainscoted rooms, Everybody was . Eyen the old aits 
It is rumoured in New York that Mz. Baxwum is in treaty for the |of the family of Firz-Brownsuirn to laugh fitfully as the 
urchase of Temple-Bar, which he desires to place in his Historical | firelight illumined them, — . 
eens. The Earl holding high revel in the Hall. Scores of guests sat 
A whi has been gpining eredence on the Stock Exchange that, | at the festive toying.with the and drinking bumpers 
on and after the first day of April next, all Passengers by Trains| to every newly-proposed toast. Only one of all that ¢ t com- 
running Northward of the Thames will be ye with Newspapers pany was pale, only one had eyes starting out of his head, only one 
and Refreshments Gratis, at the Cost of the Directors. hair rising —o the roots in abject terror. That one was 
In Fashionable Society the non de plume of “ Ouida” is called | ALBERT DE PewTonyILLe, or, as he must now be called, ‘‘ the Lost 
“‘ Wider.” Her New Tale will be entitled, “As Broad as it is| One.” . The death of Lapy Lara had greatly annoyed him. 
Long.” _The Earl was on_his feet. looked proudly at a picture behind 
A Company has been formed for the purpose of working an exten- | him. ig awe ny. | a Patriarch leaying an Ark. It was the portrait 
sive vein of coals which has lately been discovered in the crater of | of the Founder of the Family of Frrz-Buowxsurrn. 
Vesuvius. “Ladies and Gentlemen,” cried the jovial a3 | and his cheery 
An influential Deputation of able-bodied Paupers has attended | voice rang merrily through the vaulted halls, 1 have one more 
the Home Secretary, with the object of requesting him to introduce | toast to Sy gy that . make you leap to your. feet and 
a Bill, to prohibit the purchase of Australian beef and mutton for| cheer wi your might. Need Isay that I propose the health 
the inmates of our Workhouses. <4 
It has been calculated by a member of the criminal profession, 
that a decrease of ninety-seven and a half per cent. is certain to 
take place in cases of e-beating, within a year after the Cat has f i 
been‘prescribed as a %p t. paper into tremb. 
i nthe Fh Gebeol Board = getting up petitions Aare . m 
lucation 80 as to insure the teaching o: * Scoundrel cried, then turned Armoury. 
fo all our Infant Schools. inferated 


spy vas 


REP se 





But before the Earl could seize a ~axe, ALBERT 
After much discussion, it is finally resolved that inembers using | had quitted the apartmen 


ay ew yd - spelt ou jo Cuarran Ill.—The Secret Treasure of Heidelberg Castle. 


It is predicted by the Bival ical Society at the bitth| ‘ Wu shall be Princes after this hight’s adventure,” said Cant to 
dan eek tee Sra Asune, as thty climbed up the hill towards the Castle; ‘we were 
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“THE WAY WE LIVE NOW.” 
Swell Coachman (with his eye on the Brougham’s cockade), ‘‘ Your GUV’NER IN THE Army!” 
Brougham (artlessly), ‘‘ Nor 'ZacTLy 1s THE Hanmy. Bur Missis say as THEY SOLD MILINGTARY CUR’OSITIES WHEN THEY KEP’ 


A Snor is 'Ouporn! !” 








obliged to come by night. In the day time the Guardians of the 
tuin would have stopped us.” b oll 

** What is this Treasure?” asked ALBERT, with some curiosity. 

**You shall know when we are back once more in my house 
beyond the river,” replied his companion. ‘‘ Enough to say, that 
for this Treasure Lovis rae FourteentH would have given up his 

rone, CroMWELL his Protectorship, NaroLzon THE Great his 
Victories. Once of it, and we can laugh the world to 
scorn. We shall be richer than Roruscurtp, and more powerful 
than Bismarck. And now we have arrived.” . 

They, were standing in the court-yard of Heidelberg Castle. 
Apert held a dark lantern, and Cart carried a spade. e latter 
produced a small map, and then approached a stone wall. He 
tapped thrice, and then a secret door a before them, revealin 
a flight of steps. They descended, and found themselves in an ol 
oak chamber, which had evidently not been entered for two hundred 
years. The ancient furniture was covered with cobwebs, and rats 
played about the floor. In front of the rusty fire-place was a mag- 
nificent rug, moth-eaten and threadbare. Cart removed this ru 
and then began to dig. In five minutes his spade turned up a sm 
gold box, covered with mystic : 

“*T was not deceived!” cried Cant. ‘* And now we are Kings of 
the World—nay, more, our empire extends to the Moon and Stars!” 

** What is the Secret ?” again asked ArpErr. 

** You shall know when we have returned to my cottage beyond 
the river,” was the frank but determined response. . 

And they their steps. As they crossed the bridge, the 
small gold box from the hands of Cart, and fell with a 
heavy splash into the water. 

Cart threw up his arms in despair, and jumped in. : 

ALBERT for more than three-quarters of an hour, but his 
companion never returned ! 


Cuaprer IV.—A Voice from Scotland Yard. 
Cunistuas-Eve in Australia—in the Bush. A white-haired Man 


was en i a short, sharp, little fellow he had found ded 
wear ante Gai tar i eee Sie weuiel itn wes now 





convalescent, and both he and his rescuer were eating plum- 
or | 

** And so you are a Detective?” repeated the white-haired Man. 

‘* And can tell you everything, ALBERT DE PENTONVILLE.” 

‘* You know my name?” 

“And everything about you,” replied the Detective, with a 
stealthy smile. 

‘**T know that you are living here unnoticed and alone under the 
assumed name of the Duxe or SurroLk anp Norrotkx. I know 
that you have chosen this alias to escape attention.” 

“And do you also know,” asked Atspert, “ that I have chosen 
this solitary fate because there are three Secrets I cannot solve ?” 

** Certainly,” returned the Detective. ‘‘ You mean the Story of 
the Infant Ghost, the Contents of the Fatal Telegram, and the 
Character of the Secret Treasure of Heidelberg Castle.” 

** And you know them ?” 

* All,” replied the Detective. ‘‘And I have come this weary 
journey from England to Australia to you, ALBERT DE PENTONVILLE, 
to reveal these Secrets—these Secrets so ing in their novelty. 
Listen while I give you the a upon each of these 
interesting subjects. You and I will be the only men in this wide 
world who will ever know them.” 

And then the Detective began. 


(Te be continued in Mr. Punch’s Christmas Number for 1877. Order early.) 





What Old Grumpy says. 

‘* Merry Christmas! Pooh! Don’t talk to me of merry Christ- 
mas! How can any man be merry when he knows that for a month 
he’ll have to dine on roast beef and boiled turkey, or roast turkey 
and boiled beef ! 





Tue Boox or tHe Pray (as Managers like it),—“ All places taken 
for the next fortnight.” 
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“FOREWARNED IS FOREARMED.” 


Chorus. *“*Utio, Fwep! 
SAUSAGE UNDER your ARM FoR?” 


Fred. ** Weit—aw—THE FACT 18, THE oTHAW Day, I saw IN 


BEEN SENT TO THE WoORKHOUSE—AW—BECAUSE HE'D GOT NO VISIBLE Mzans or Sunsistence/ 
So I cor TH1s Sawsace ro Prorecr myssir— 


POT ME IN A REGULAR BLUE Funk, you KNow! 
aw——”"?! 
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THE MODERN PATRIOT’S 
CREED. 

(As collected from the “ Daily Tele- 
graph,” “* Pall Mall Gazette,” ** Stan- 
dard,” “ Morning Post,” and other 
harmonious and irrefragable authori- 
ties.) 

I po believe that Heaven designed 
Our land to play first fiddle ; 

And that Humanity ’s a blind, 

And Justice just a diddle. 
That Joun Bus, as Heaven's special 


_ May read both as he wishes ; 
is 


a 
interest ’s all that he can get : 
His Rights—his loaves and fishes, 
I do believe in ‘‘ Cockahoop,” 
As watchword for the nation ; 
That to unselfishness to stoop 
Is maudlin d ion : 
That rolling brag about our Flag, 
I yen he aes t oabteaee 
8 e wa 
On foreign , Bee and cotiion. 
I do believe fanatic fools 
Who cackle of ‘‘ Humanity,” 
Are truants, who shirk ~ 
To play at Christianit 
‘0 a’ ianity. 
That Bethe worst of all the pack— 
The emotional politician, 
Is to a statesman what the quack 
Is to the true physician. 
I do believe in shaken fists 
As means of striking terror; 
That amateur diplomatists 
Mast always be in error ; 


That the true patriotic plan, 
he rule t men should bind 


most, 
Is, our own Interests in the van 
‘And Devil take the hindmost | 





A Hiyt 10 Svprer-civers AT 
CHristmas.—Don’t put your Cosaques 
too near your Turkey. 

THe PAPAWS THAT A Fseuua’p 


Tae Best Dratecr ror Ovr 
PLENIPOTENTIARY.—Salisbury Plain 
English. 











CHRISTMAS “CASES.” 


THe melancholy case of Mr. Frank Fiowerpate, who has 

hitherto contentedly dined with his maiden aunts at their residence 
in a little village in Epping Forest on Christmas Day ; but is this 
year chafing and growling at being — from interested motives 
to accept their inopportune invitation, depriving him, as it will, of 
the bliss of joining the Summertuorns’ family party in Rosebery 
Street, sitting next to Minnie SummeRTHORN at dinner, and dancing 
with her for the best part of the evening. 
The miserable case of rich old RippLeswortH, who is a misan- 
thrope and a mi nist, and will dine as usual at the “ Welsh 
Rabbit” in Fleet t, on the 25th, and afterwards return to spend 
the evening alone in his dingy chambers. 

The perplexing case of the Rev. C. Barry Towz, the popular 
— of St. Osnaburgh’s, who has received four invitations to 

ner on 
gregation with? most delightful families, the female members of 
which are witching in appearance, fascinating in manners, and 
highly cultivated in their musical tastes. 

The touching case of poor little Prvrnzor, from Jamaica, who is at 
school at the Rev. Frvsonoven Dumpuicx’s at Hackney, and has to 
remain there for the Christmas vacation. 

The worrying case of Mrs. WuissenpivE, who with a particular 
and fidgety husband, eight children all at home for the holidays, 
friends staying in the house, and a large family party expected on 
Christmas Day, is looking forward to the departure of her cook 


Day all from influential members of the con- | 


dnd Eensuneion the 21st, and has not yet succeeded in finding com- 
pe su . 

e happy case of Curistrva CLovernon, aged four, whose birth- 
day falls on i y, and who has talked and thought, and 
dreamt of nothing else for the last month or six weeks. 





MINISTERIAL MEDICINE. 


Amone those things which no fellow can be expected to under- 
stand may be classed the following newspaper announcement :— 

“Tux Erttertic Homicipz.—Mar. Secretary Cxross, having carefully 
considered the case of Witt1am Drant, has felt justified, under all the cir- 
cumstances, in advising Hzxn Masesty to commute the convict’s sentence to 
penal servitude for life.’’ 





| What, then, is Epileptic Homicide manslaughter? Does the Law 
| —Home Office lana Epi an extenuating circumstance of 
Murder? Epi bs tell us, is a convulsive 


lw the subject's movements are involuntary, and wh 
sufferers do not know what they are about. Either way, if homicide 





is in an epileptic fit is it not homicide by misadventure, or at 
| any rate pate, if feepemeey nent © One can under- 
| stand why an Epilepti e en care of d 

| Hern Masesry’s pleasure, but not why Fag ey ith 

| servitude ? B bo ast Be. Comets Low, pecbaliy, that is at fault in 
this matter ; but the line he took as to Vivisection, and his dealing 
| a ee , appear to indicate rather hazy views 
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CATTLE SHOW EXPERIENCES. 
(From our Cockney Correspondent.) 





is Islington? Great 
maps to 

discover the locality. 
Long di ions as to 
best method of proceed- 
ing ‘thither. Victualling 
as for a voyage. Start 
by. humble omnibus in 
order to study character. 
Honest rustie with fine 
bloom of health his 
be his 
sight 


phe ! t 
stories he will have to 


to 
his native village 





winter evenings, the 
chi corner the 
ale-house! He looks 


troubled—perhaps think- 


ing of his country lass ’ 
Row in omnibus. Honest 
rustic’s hand in somebody 


else’s pocket. Police ap- 
oe upon te _—. 
lsappearance of honest 
eo in custody of the 
guardians of the peace 
who affectionately greet 
him as ‘“ VrrecHAPEL 
jell te ral do not 
judge by appearances. 
Proceed j 


listen 


oa@ to the reseue! Where | experts do. 





Go and see prize beasts. One is pretty 
|much the same as another. Foretaste of 
Jhristmas indi i in looking at the 
adipose animals. Watch and see what the 
Punch animals with their fists. 

| Do likewise. Animal shows signs of retalia- 
tion. Somebody makes offensive remarks 
on danged eys. Failure. Great rush 
of crowd. Arrival of the Pauyce or Watzs. 
Mob him. Hustle him. Touch his coat- 
tails. Get a good stare, at any rate. 
|Never mind knocking him among the 
eattle. Discovery. It is not the Prince at 
all! Gentleman ing strong facial re- 
semblanee to His Royal Highness departs 
brea and pommelled. Wish that 
someone knew anything about cows. Meet 
friends. Friends are all blessed with 


countr friends, and are being posted up 
in details. Don’t seem to haye any country 





| friends, 


, in the Hale-looking Squire enters into discussion 


as to the relative merits of some sheep-pens. 
Greet cheney, weet stranger, but how 
pleasantly sinmy these country manners 
are! alle og new friend with proffers 
of drink. Accepted. Knows everything. 
Nod at other friends triumphantly. The 

stare, wink, and make queer grimaces. All 
envy. Policeman tells newly-discovered 
friend that it won’t do. Newly-discovered 
friend does not understand him. Police- 
man advises a goer departure. This will 
not do. Why should a country gentleman 
be insulted by the minions of the law? I 
interfere . Policeman — Friend 
has disa: in the crowd. Policeman 
What? Really? 


.| Have been ising with the head of 
the great Confidence Dodge Gang. .Police- 





4 all care to 
1. ' 2 that he has been 
- Show and is now going to South Kensington Museum. Hasty bundling of Genuine Farmer out 
Wrong door, turn to the left. 


of omnibus to get a right one. Arrive at last. 
the left and walk ‘several miles. Right door at last. 
begin to sympathise with Weston. In the Show finally. 

First sensation, smell. Worse than Cologne. 
year. How much per cent. better would it be? Try 


and 








DIRECTIONS FOR THE SHORTEST DAY. 


Iy'the morning put on a short coat. 
Take a short ‘ore breakfast. 
After breakfast go and have your hair cut short. 

_To celebrate the day beco: ly, invite a party to dinner, con- 
sisting exclusively of persons who are short-necked, short-sighted, 
short-tongued, short-winded, and short in bodily stature. But do 
not give your guests short commons, and instruct the cook to be 
mindful that her is short. 

If you are called upon for a speech, let it be short and sweet. 
After dinner have a short nap. 
At tea-time place short-bread on the table. 


a a ae 


ficial means to improve it. 
Select this anniversary for baby to be short-coated. 
Order in a stock of candles, short sixes. 
— os thing sh 

L eware 0 ing somethi ort. 

Let your resentments be short-lived. 

Do not give short weight or short answers ; and, if you are short 


4 homes . 
q At the close of the day indulge yourself with a short pipe. 











Wise Men turned their backs on it. 


No: turn to the right. 





:) of money, do not suffer the deficiency to cause you to be short- 


men are 
Crinted out. Wang 
away and never return 
Do turn to! ms 
More miles, 

| Dectaration or War (by a Ritualist 


to the 





ly. Am being 
Cattle Show! Go 





Train of ideas, scent the animals another | with a cold in his head).—We will resist 
look like a Country Farmer. | the Secular Courts ‘‘ Tooth and Dale.” 











CHRISTMAS WAITS. 


‘ ALL Europe waits to know the result of the Constantinople Con- 
erence. 

All England waits for the opening of Parliament. ‘ 

All the young folks wait for the pudding, the Pantomimes, and 
the presents. ; : 

All the poor old people in the Workhouses wait for their Christ- 
mas Day dinner, tobacco, and beer. 

All the usual recipients wait for their Christmas-boxes. 

All the theatrical world waits for Boxing-Night. . 

All industrious, hard-worked, busy people wait for the holidays. 

All persons, of all ranks and degrees, wait, with some trepidation, 


:. In the evening play short whist. for their Christmas bills. : 

E The acquisition of fresh knowledge is always desirable—begin,| All the young Ladies wait to help the young Curates with the 

5 therefore, on this day to learn short-hand, or to study short-horns, | Christmas decorations. ‘ 

or to acquire greater facility in the composition of verses, longs and| All the younger branches wait for the Christmas tree. ‘ 
shorts, or if you are attlioted with a short memory to employ arti-| All the Members of Parliament wait the 8th of February with an 


ey xe which ean hardly be restrained. i 
ll right-thinking people wait the abolition of ‘‘ gate-meetings.” 
Temple Bar waits its doom. 








Noel. 

(4 Christmas Anacreontic.) 
Brive me Turtle here in bowls! 
Bring me Turbot, bring me Soles ! 
Turkey too, and dainty chine, 
Balls of sausage-meat combine : 


Tipsy-cake and Roman Punch ; 
_ THE EASTERN QUESTION. OfP — = a good hunch, 
net Stas i ay? or Cy syne netines Brine mT ett t exhaust— ; 
; e present, ISHOP — can’ 
a or CANTERBURY, their to i 5 of the Ane t the Bring them all !—and, when do, 


Bring the nearest Doctor oT 













































































Decemser 30, 1876.) _PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 283 














ahricks of anguish or denaste, On the ‘anes of the 


TARPEIA OVER AGAIN. train, the cause of the disturbance was speedily ex- 
plained. It appeared that an old gentleman, who was 
Punch protesteth. travelling to Scotland with his wife and his two daugh- 


ters, in order to spend Christmas, very wisely, away 
own home, had, by accident, omitted to pur- 
chase Punch’s Almanack to amuse them on the journey. 
In the pageant which attended the discovery of his 
neglect, worthy Se “eg to signal the 
disaster, forgetting that could make the 
wished -for pesshess at any ra the kstalls at which 
the train would stop. 


aA A REMONSTRANCE. 
Ma. Poycu 


Or, why should I ‘call you anythink but what 
*ve been accustomed to, which it is old Punch, don’t 
supposing that Samrey Gamp aint felt your ow- 

fos same which they are shameful. To chaff a 
oe A neal oa seen better days, and as’ad to 
mussin for to start a paper through misfortin! 
J sint better off than another party, one my 


side 











fi 


@ paper, which shall 
2 raat . e’Erald, which she he cited 
old Punk I ad wouldn’t demean myself by addres- 
sing you as [ have bpewe werry intimate quite 


4 bran titl 
Free Fay a Py the cold cold shoulder toa, ps Anam — 
3% ’armed a’air Bother them, c 


oly ,i—e A." And 
‘ be — to say to hisown Sarmer. an _ 
have demeaned myself b 


won’ 
rom 1 Seeae we ot Being 5 Feet, h sony 
ot, ees or Swrvpvrne, or that there 
Suanernane. As Mrs. Harris said to me the other 
day, “Samer, you are the best of women. If I was asked 
who is a angel in clogs and an umbereller, I’d say Sarkey 
Gampis that angel. Samer, you ’ave your faults (who 
’asn’t); but, Sarmey, you ain’t a Poet: not your worse 
enemy can say sich a spiteful thing!” And t en I said, 
weer ‘friends, forbear your | ‘* Mrs. Harzts, Mum that old Punch has said it.’ 
Christmas hands And then Mas. Harrts said, “‘Sarrey Gamp, you are 
With festive offerings best woman in the world ; and that old ‘Punch is 
filled ; the worst man ! Need I say more?’ 
oe i See Ugh! you bad, hee ei idual, I only wish I'd 
Though Punch, I’m mortal], and can | Christmas is Turkey time, we know. the nussin of you! I’d wake you up, then, you may be 


F 























. = In bulletins, on boards, * eure, instead of sending you gently to sleep with my 
Even with kindness killed. And now insidious Russia shows paper, od —- ~ ed for to things at a es 
Oysters, geese, turkeys, game of sorts, Her Cosaques’ daring hordes. I am sure not oe my staff, from the real C ollege Gent 
In furred and feathered dress ; | Bet Soren" s or CapMAN’s wit that| who does my leaders down to the young chap who takes 
Cosaques and Christmas cards and down the shutters and writes the notusses on the Christ- 
} These bri bright-clad troops of fun, mas Books, would ever think of such a thing! Ugh! 
And numberless ! ‘With toys and trinkets, games, cos- = thing! rte late you on the ’ead with my um- 
it wasn’ 
They = they come, in endless ang noise in one? It ain’t the ee tees you ’ve es . by, many a 
while. And at time, too, n ther alw 
On = ; devoted head, And then what books for bo ys and girls, :. bottle of somethink on the mantel-piece - re 
scarce o’er Christmas boxes peers,| The groaning Press supplies! their lips to when so 
O’er-cosaqued, carded, fed ! wet happy and pe od thoughts a “Bat a ye ae ; ms. Hannrs said to me 
or catching cash and eyes! y the other day, “* Sarnry, 0 ieve as if any one 
Wiseman of Paglesham, with thee was to ell your ’ead off your shoulders, you would 
I thought not te pick quarrels. |Emough! Forbear! Hold hard! In wh Sarery, your worse any, se can't 
But ——— Grey-beard, wae The git . pat, ‘ites deny bat you are 8 wae th replied, h Mas 
1 ; oat arm, ave known me these five-an y 
With Green. -beards, packed in (Like jo pore Teepete f = Ln ae ears; sod 80 eet —Fn$ meet be true; and S 
| ~~ <y you likes to come to s 
iss New Year's ~- + will find the bottle in 
Copsn-Semnte so eveth, ¢ so delicate, | ry not to him aut has too much—”’ the usual place, All I ask ile in aatée ony anythink 
So clean and plump of cheer, A hapey thought! I cry ey o ij 
Not Natives to my mind so good, |“ Porn full flowing stream on those to me, no tenia thet way nt only let me put my lips 
j ” 
Though they may be more deer. Whose Christmas-tanks are dry ! Ana 30, P hd ishes y you a appy New Year, and 
etd my respec Naf our g° y, ‘oping 
that all the cherubs ie well, aa y leaves me a8 present. 
SINGULAR RAILWAY ACCIDENT. Signing self more in sorrer, than in anger, 
(Special a City © alta Shoe Lane, Be. Your own Sarkey. 
An accident of rather an unusual character occurred at Euston Station on ue ee ns} 
Monday morning last, on the instant of departure of the nine o’clock a. Brrrer Trowy.— Exeter Hall.” Should it not be 
Snuividhiitiu~ktediidiaddeatkn inmate eee me 
was y 
from a first-class carriage window, whence, by several of “the 
loud sereams were heard proceeding, such as seemed to be the! River Srrx.—‘‘ The thousand masts of Thames.” 
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MEDITATIONS ON MYCENA. 


Not four years since,* some scholars, in their zeal, 
Proposed the rifling of the Troad’s mounds, 
Where, within buried Ilium's doubtful bounds, 
Great Hector lay by great Achilles’ heel. 


That heel, at which he whilom had been swept 
Thrice round the weeping walls of windy Troy, 
When white-haired Priam through the watch-fires crept, 
To beg, with tears, the body of his boy. 
Little the long-haired Greeks then dreamed that heel 
Would for the fatal arrow find a way. 
That cut Achilles’ thread with vengeful steel, 
And stretched him beside Hector—clay by clay. 
a stern Bos lowe, guard of Se oe 
scorn on Homer’s topographic truth, 

To Hector and Achilles showed no ruth, 
Exploding both, as solar myths, or worse. 
So they in their grave-mounds were left to sleep, 
Unrified and unverified, while Bos 

® See Punch for April, 5, 1873. 


ee 
<—_ 








se w= SD 


~~ 8 


Chuckled at savants who, the grave to rob, 
Would rob the Exchequer it was his to keep. 


Since that date simple ScHLIEMANN's venturous spade 
Has brought Troy, layer by layer, to light of day ; 
And, if not Hector’s and Achilles’ clay, 

Raised owls from eggs Athene never laid. 

Thence kindled, German zeal now Hellas delves, 
The Altis first, round great vy fane, 
Making Pavsantas clear, and Srraso plai 

And with maimed statues filling Elian shelves. 
Next Scutremann at his ghoulish work again, 

All former Resurrection-men o’er-ri i 

Rifling the tomb-banks where Mycenz hides 

The treasure sought by Ancient in vain. 


For still it limmered through traditions dim, 
That called Mycens ‘rich’ , and her one vaul! 

Of massive stones that had braved Time’s assault, 
Christened the ‘ Treasury ’—watched by Lions grim. 


* “ Argos, ditesque Mycenas.”—Horace, Book I., Ode vii. 


























“PAUCA VERBA.” 
Scenz—Camadian Shanty. 
American (at the Door), “‘ Ys atn’T NARY ONE szEEN MY Doo! He were Aw ALL-Freep Critrer AT ’BAR, AND I'LL Mise HIM!” 
Voice (from the Bunk), “Sep A Bar any DoG—rtHEY were Rownm’—Doc wee A LITTLE AHEAD 0’ THE Barn!” [ The Yankee leaves, 














Henceforth best surnamed Giapsrone and Bos Lowe, 
For ’ twas that pair of Lions at the door 


Good luck to Scuiiemann ! | he find one day 


The House of Atreus; he know it well ; 





Of England’s Treasury, whose watchful roar 
Drove scholars back, that Troywards craved to go. 


O Nemesis! Scuiremawn the game doth win : 

es a run on Mycenz’s buried bank 
—— the grave-chests of her men of rank, 
18 e ours, buried, not in lead, but tin. 


Discrowns great Agamemnon, King of Men, 

And plays at-loggats with his giant bones ; 

Whips out his spear and shield and sword from stones, 
Laid down to keep them Giapsrors knows not when. 


Measures Cassandra’s cranium, whose small hoop 
eae future than our — ol : . 

eighs Clytemnestra’s arm—whose treacherous Llow 
Floored Agamemnon, seldom axed to stoop. 


Bares Botais Beopis’” chrewish Tacs 

* Potnia is’ ”’ shrewish face 

Bedecked with horns, that had seemed more in place 
Upon her faithless Zeus’s brazen head. 


yo up their arms and arts wpa gouben Troy, 
ere Heroporvs, to myt wh ; 
To old Pavsawias and Srasbo —- 

As shades of names when Prvpak was a boy. 


Oh, why was not our Wri1am, there and then, 
igging up kings, instead of felling trees ? 


Why ne our Bos Lows, ing on his knees, 


Exchequer Books of those old men, 
albeit rich, were, as ’tis now too plain, 
economists, 
Or r shut this gold within their kists, 
That might have bred gold o’er and o’er again’? 





‘Lvs says of blood it breathes a smell, 
And blood, we know, no time will wash away.’ 


’Tis well a German on that house should light, 
And find its walls cement with blood and gold ; 
Since Bismancx doth to blood and iron hold, 
As the best kind of mortar to bind tight. 


He, musing p’raps, where once Mycenw stood, 
B Gomiinmamn’s latent lights might come to see 
were better if United German 

Had more gold and less iron with its blood ! 


Tis said Pyrnacoras, in Juno’s fane, 

Hard by Mycene, once took down the shield 
Which, as Euphorbus, he was wont to wield, 
So making his Metempsychosis plain. 

If he who ruled as Agamemnon then 

Ro pie in one wie, let him but go, 

And pick Atrides’ shield out from the row, 
And so proclaim himself the King of Men. 


If from that choice of shield to proof he goes, 
From joy in fight ‘clear voi i 

Love of rule, limbs wich. young vi 

And power alike to fell trees and f 

Who, but with one voice, on Mycenw’s height, 
Will hail him Agamemnon, high of 


hand 
Game of the Argive take command 
And lead once more his Hellenes to the fight, 


Hard by the Sewan of wi Troy, 
Vhs the Hollespoat, the Moslens’s still — 
than oo to own his will, 
Who Homer’s Greek more than Greeks enjoy ! 

















d . any ’ 
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WHAT’S THE ODDS? 
O08, THE DUMB JOCKEY OF JEDDINGTON. 


A GENUINE sroxTING NOVEL BY 
MAJOR JAWLEY SHARP, 
Author of “ Squeezing Langford,’ “ Two Kicks,” §e., Ge. 
Carrer VI.— The Treble Event.” 








Treble a Three Der < in - day was 
ing almost ed in the history 
of the Magli Turf, and mighty was the 


es, cord that came from quarters 
to x Downs, Soldiers were there ; 
of course, were there, led by their gal- 

with his crew fine old 


have missed such a sight, no, not for the best, 
highest-mettled Spanish Chestnut that ever 
was foaled. 

Hither came the million, hither came the 
millionnaires. By road came the aristocratic 
drags of the Royal Humane Society, starting 
from their head-quarters oy the Serpentine, 
with their spanking tits; then by river came 
the crews of the Universities, still in training 
for their great water-course, and the winner 
of the Grand Priz, in all the glory of his 
new satin riband recently won on the French 
Turf. Hither came Royalty with its sixteen horses, its equerries, its outriders, its carabineers, 
and its detachment of Life Guards. Then the Russian Imperial Duchess, receded by the Courier 
of St. Petersburgh riding six horses at once, and guiding them with bright-coloured reins. Then 
the world-famed Silver Trumpets were heard, as the Lonp Mayor, with his suite, dashed past 
the saluting point, gracefully raising his plumed cocked hat to the occupants of the Royal Box. 

Close upon these the Starter* was carried past, ready equipped for the race, borne aloft, ‘in 
his loose box, by four bookmakers, followed by a well-trained troupe of Monkeys on Ponies, 
emblematical of the Ring. Behind him waved the banner of the Turf, with the motto, ‘‘ There 
is another and a Betting world.” 

All eyes are, for a moment, fixed on the Starter. On him, in fact, the Derby entirely depends. 
It is the fundamental and most neeessary rule of the Jockey Club that ‘‘ Without one Starter there 


shall be no Derby.” Consequently it is incumbent on the Turf authorities to provide a Starter, whose | radi 


duty it is to be booted and spurred, and in the saddle, ready to supply the place of any, or of all 
defaulters. If none came to the post, the Starter would then start by himself, and walk over the 
course. This has only happened twice in the last hundred and fifty years, once being the celebrated 
Neigh Buddie’s year. Up to the last moment of his being shown to the people, ‘‘the Starter” 


is kept, by the official trainers, wrapped up in cotton wool, to guard against the slightest chance of 
his being scratched before the race. 


* From the Editor to Mason Jaw ey SHanp.—Dear Sir,—You must be wrong. I mean, at least, are you 
certain you are guite right in your information about “ the Starter’? Surely, my dear Major, ‘‘ the Starter ”’—as 
I, at least, have always a to understand—is the person who claps his hands, or}fires a pistol, or rings a dell, 
or says “‘ One, two, three, away!” tothe Jockeys? Isn’t itso? I write under correction, but en’ it so? 

Yours truly, Ep. 

From Mason JawLeY Suanp to the Editor.—My deat but unsporting friend, you are nowhere in these 
matters. You’re not “in it.” Just see what a mess you made of my hunting chapter last week by your 
meddling with “ the — which you thought was a Commercial Traveller (!) instead of a Fox in a bag, 
I know all about “ the .” And, once for let me ask, are you-writing this Sporting Novel, or am I ? 
But, in the name of common sense and the ish language, what does “a Reader’’ mean? Why, “one 
who reads.” ‘‘A Smoker” is “one who smokes,” &c., &. And a Starter is “‘one who starts.” Excuse 
warmth ; but, hang it, do not attempt to correct in sporting and turf technicalities. Yours ever, 


JawLey SHARP. 


tt the bright-ton music of a brilliant | hands, 
peieht ed the great of the 





weather-béaten Epsom Salts, who would not | P™ 





PULLMAN were not among the com- 
petitors. : 

One of the tiest sights of the 
day was the Maiden , Tun in 
costume, The prize for this was 

rovided by the Bachelors of the 
Pounty ; and nowhere, save in Great 
Britain, could be seen so many fine, 
fresh, sport-loving Damsels, in their 

ink and white colours, as are 
sone on such an occa- 
sion. Attraetive as is the spectacle, 
however, we must not linger near the 
ropes, in order to bestow too much 
attention on it. Suffice it to record 
here, that the Maiden Race was won 
by Miss Gussy GANDAR, Mounted on 
a hot chestnut, to which she gave 
& regular roasting with her jewel- 
mounted whip. 
“* He’s only a Plater,”,said Gussr, 


antly, as , she threw 

herself into the arms of THomaAs 
Dopp. 

‘True; but, ‘ Plater, thou rea- 


sonest well,” was Sm TxHomas’s 
quiet reply. They had too serious 
work before them to allow of any 
=e time for the pleasantries of 
society. 

Three hundred horses—foals, colts, 
mares, fillies—had been entered for 
the Great Race 


They were all there ; not a screw 
oose. 

Moka is here, and the Invisible 
rince. * 
The Prinee is not to run. He is 
only here in of any accident 
to ‘Mola, by whose side stands Ca- 
vasson, the ockey of Jed- 
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kling in the Tommy Dodd colo Lawyer Ferrer ; 
wu che the Howse. Puutaax Pouiaax , among the crowd, watch him him elonely. TO-DAY’S PANTOMIMES. 
have Fs ken thousand pounds win, Ow ee (By an Old Boy of Yesterday. ) 4 
uneertain him all night, and 
wap aaa EAL ene all night, and are 





Lapy Dr and Mrs. Ascoop Azamyie are also among the specta- 








hyte. He is informed that the 
, th thousands to nothing, to win the 
seater: Besides this, there 


weighing-room to see 
sale aay ceed yee being late for the post, 
wed to go without an extra penny. This was 
Trainer wanted. Every ha’porth of overweight made 


SraiInGHaLt grasped Wiiitam Borron’s arm. “Do you frtst 
Cavasson ?” he asked him, in @ low, pervous whisper. 
‘| trust the animal—not the man,” was the brief answer. 
cea an RE So fhe ere NE E™ asked the Trainer, im the 


me tone. 
“e Why, ‘carpet’ Cavassow/’ was fhe Stud Groom’s stem 
“a t 


at there was no time for farther parley. The Bell was already 
, and the horses were settling down into their 
oka!” © Invisible Prince!” “ Oxvasson!” were the hamed 

























on every tongue. Anxious amateur bookniakers, who been ee ee 
Tn ee ee ee While « Prince, out ot court, ing Childhood's clear laughters 
Ww . 

Once more the Silver Trumpets oe as the Judge, i in hid, well- tights spangled yaa mide So oe ae eultedour 
known Derby horse-hair wig, well dered amd cutled, and nn cmeat Adticen eb Sane.” 1° somhe cunyel olbapa . 
wearing Te seattes St aleing Rowe Oe Barel neeees f and the} Oy the * bright sblle of coous;” | Comes the chance of a laugh— 
takes his seat in banco. Below Kim dite the Cler of the Course. Or estas just a6 ae€ notion. Gomes the chancy of lan 
ordinary barrister’s costume, with fie Correct Card before him, ’s maitit to sell— Tall, in slow colour-changes 
7 to call out the names and colours of the fiders in proper at this you won't tell.) Priematic in ranges 4 
at Then, no one knows why, With girl-groups in garlands 

Srr THomas has taken the odds all round. ’ M v 

Change of scene and of sky, Sl from flies turned to star- 

Cavasson, who only speaks on his fingers, is now beginning to 

take the odds freely. sat And a marvellous Ballet "ole 





ae Sor pane tog hy ha, Dato WARE ttm” [HO ce chats 
RINGHALT an ILLIAM BUTTON ing Mo to win, t e feeling : 
of security returned, and the betting went on again merrily. With brief, breezy clothes on, And when that’s wheeled about, 


















And can’t make a move And its blue-fires burnt out, 

waren frat i i Fee hater he Hommes, Pos-| Meare’ be, | And te peste ee 
“* When the word to start is given, hold hard. Squeeze Invisible ha hy- mgd ht their toes Hav iy otey Soemedl — - 
Prince. Wait on Moka, and if Cavassow does not use whip or spur, | ay ‘gat of your > ai ist With Slows A neck 
then let everyone belahour his animal, and wg e him oe Tat The = a duet 2, Ooms a called, ats teenne 
stay behind, and shove Moka on, Moka the g win, even hough "A Lady Ayre ” cr nd h = ’ 
race takes three or four hours. And not man ings ; ~ulides and hot pokers, 

Sre Tuomas felt that the Feddington Dod d estates were im the pb nw tin-foi and omidew Clow tri old jokers ; ae 
hands of Cavassow. His fortame and his wife were the stakes he poy in il oi. Lion-lea: ) reese aril 
“ 9 ag vd —* on this his Bridle day. Beit eid f — Thefts cape: tten s and geese ; , 

ag nb has arisen, and dieu has been yooeiahinnl by the pn & y ge 


cuffs of Police : 
Ushers. "We ao lee Gee a ht have been heard to drop The days of their youth: _| Chaff and ; 
all over the coarse. Cavanson’s heart palpitates violently, and so| When took tricks for truth :| N property Babies, 



















































Counted e-tin good money, | And selling old gabies ; 
great is his excitement, that his colours come and go. Fe 

Six THomwas Dopp grips Gussy’s hand, while Wmu1am Burrow Aas — h pte on ae Plane ond jotate ‘eo ne re 
and SrainenaLt keep their eyes fixed on the Dumb Jockey, who, Few p oe me tes ys Gloucs that cords disobe 
for all his agitation, sits, apparently to the crowd, an immovable, A wy tthe Pla sey And can’t work end l won't la: 
impessible, wooden figure. Mesuehite, fan ton gr es ksier, Till two h ours serve to rAd 

e Starter calls over the names, as his assessors, the Two Pro- Does its best ’ eer” td wom stupid, and slow— 
“ee note them down in their books. Yet in spite foal sir, That Grease are ho more 

There is ees one duty for the Police to perform before the start jokes bd end ont pe ri Boy fore ain't ¥ : my 
They have to see that everything is laid level all round, so that Blue fire reel gas smells,— : 
there may be no obstruction to the running. Still, like sweet silver bells, Which perhaps may be so 

* Gs . « + « ee three... . and—” * A Stage slope. + Theatrical gold shavings. 

A pierci scream interrupted the Starter! It proceeded from t Star looking quite as bright ae diamonds, thagh oly concave that of 
Cavasson, the Dumb Jockey, w as if in a fit before the start, tin. There are good many “ Logies” doing duty for diamonds off the 
vo up his arms in by De air, and reeled heavily in the Stage us well as on. 

e. — 
Saal Motto for our Training Ships. 
From Fraynes Refrain. (Pree Bepaan, Em. BB. Ghote.) 

Y Y insitam 

Warum, Rifle-Tells, these Fraynes their trigger Doctrina sed vim gromooet , 
MT SS TE ll see abies ho tone < tare 

’s at ony L 
Or, like their marks, he must be “ off his head.” And a right training hearts of oak will breed. 
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FOR TOTAL ABSTAINERS. 


Paterfamilias (improving the shining hour), *‘ AND NOW, WHO sUCCEBDED Ricwarp?” 
Paterfamilias. “‘ AND WHAT DID JOHN Sign?” 


MR. PUNCH’S PROPHECY FOR 1877. 


Durtne the early part of the year a great deal will be said and) 
written about the tern Question, a Meeting will be held in a| 
suburban Vestry Hall either Seepetnatiies with the protectors of the 
Turkish Christians, or to “ strengthen the hands of the Govern- 
ment. 

On the meeting of Parliament, notice will be given of the pro- 
posed introduction of a couple of "dozen Bills that will be counted out 
as tae »y have often been counted out before. 

For the first three months the House will adjourn (on an average) |g. 
at half-past nine o’clock. During the rest of the Session, the closing | 
average will be 3 a.m. 

A great mary “ personal —— ” will be made. 

A great many too many “accidents” will occur. The 
Government have Pel will be be published long after the details | 
of the mishaps have been forgotten. 

Some new veriod 

Several ‘ 


| 


and new papers will come out and go in. 
vagedies ” will fill the ‘‘ Contents Bills ” of the daily | 
ers, with good head-lines for many weeks. These may be chiefly | 
focked’ for during the silly season. | 

A fashionable watering-place will be accused of being overrun | 
with small-pox, an accusation that will lead to long controversies | 
in the journals. 

Some one will see an early swallow, and write to the papers to | 
tell the public all about it. 

A Series, entitled Zhe Servants’ Halls of Old England, by One | 
who knows Them, will be produced for the entertainment of the | 
Lower Middle Class. | 

When the House is up, ‘“‘the Silent Members” will air their 
eloquence before their Country Constituents. 

Several marriages will be arranged at Hanover Square, and 
disarranged in the ar Court. 

The sale ot Post Cards at Hawarden will increase so largely that 
the Post-Office revenue for the year will be appreciably rai 

Skating Rinks and Lawn Tennis will be superseded by amuse- 
ments equally rational. 


| | dieonaal and Pocket 


Son and Heir. “* Joux.” 


Son and Heir, *‘ Taz Pieper!” 





P great deal ‘of Sans will be male about the Summer Drills at 





| Aldershot and its neighbourhood. 


Several new Clubs will be opened for the special benefit of their 
promoters. 
More than one letter will be written about the aims of the Charity 
= Society. 


he Derby will “4 won either by a favourite or an outsider. 
London will fill and empty as a 
Many brilliant specimens of English Men ‘and Women will be per- 
| sonally conducted over the Continent. 
There ‘will be winds, rain, fogs, and mist in March, April, May, 
rr October, November, and December. 
nd lastly, everybody will be delighted to welcome Punch’s 
‘ook for 1878. 





ON A RAGING TOOTH. 


An unsound Tooth that can’t be stopped, 
Nor drawn, for all its throes, 

May, like the set that Cadmus dropped, 
Serine up in armed foes. 

Quoth Tooth, “ [ll let down Bishop’s pegs ; 
For Folkstone I a match am. 

Leave me to lay mock- -Roman eggs, 
In Ritual nests and Hatcham. 

Punch fain would Mother Church release, 
So, no extreme astrid of, 


He warns her she will have no peace, 
Till this Tooth is got rid of. 


Gewerat Lysons objects to “loose drill.” Perhaps he prefers 
stiff buckram. 








Tue Latest Iuprrrat Hatr.—Mrpaar. 
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THE OLD YEAR’S LEGACY. 
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AFTER THE CHRISTMAS DINNER. 





| 


BIRD. 
Waat Paterfamilias 
says.— Well, it might have 
been worse. 


| 


Mn 


usual with Jacx’s niece 

and Uncte Jones 

to take some notice of 

children. I wish, 

he hadn’t abused the port. 

However, Brit’s funn 

= story put him in «a 
temper, and so I think his 

will is all right for the 


present. ~ 
Mater familias 


hiy 


te Il k 
says.—I really must spea 
to; Papa about Fanwy and 
= her cousin Hewny. The 
boy hasn’t a halfpenny, 
and it’s most injudicious to 
encourage his visits. Dear 
me! what an anxiety one’s 
daughters are te one ! 
ie What Fanny says.—Oh, wasn’t it delightful? I know when he 
sang ‘‘ Is this a Dream?” he was thinking of mé does pro- 
pose, what will Mamma say? I can answer for dear Papa; and 
that’s a comfort, at any rate! 

What Uncle Jones says.—They are a 
and are waiting for my money. I hate children; and the port was 
vile! Shall I leave it to Brit, or the Asylum for Idiots? Better 
give it to the latter, for then Brix will get the benefit of it! At 
any rate, I will see my lawyers at once. 

Vhat Jimmy says.—On my word, she seemed jollier than ever! 
I must say I do like her—awfully. But then I should be so ehaffed 
at the Club! And I don’t think she would like me to have a latch- 
key! And then Aunt Maroarer would make such a bother about 
it! On the whole, I can’t do any harm by thinking over it— 
another year. 

What Laura says.—I am sure in my new dress (quite long, you 
know) I looked quite as grown-up as Fanyy. It was very nice, you 
know, but I didn’t care about Tommy showing attention to me. 
He’s quite a boy, you know—only fourteen. Fancy a child so mueh 
younger than myself (I shall be sixteen in August!) presuming to 
speak tome! It was quite ridiculous, wasn’t it ? 

What Miss Wali says.—Oh, we gitls had such fun! 
Fanny, Lavra, and I all lost forfeits. So absurd! Young Mr. 
Rvsric, the Curate, had to bow to the wittiest, kneel to the pret- 
tiest, and kiss the one he loved best, I was se relieved when he 
didn’t come near me. It quite reminded me of the happy Christmas 
we spent when poor Caprarw Rosenvsn went out to que the Indian 
Mutiny. And that must be nearly ten years ago! How quickly 
time passes ! 

What Tommy says.—I don’t care about your bread-and-butter 
Misses! I only flirted with Lavra because | was afraid of speaking 
to Miss Wattrtowrer! How beautiful sheis! I would run away 
from school if I could get her to elope with me. 

What Mr. Rubric says.—Oh, a most pleasant party—on the 
whole. I hope I am not ungrateful for feeling that I could have 
been more at my ease if Miss WALLFLOWER not sat next to me 
at dinner. But the fact is, she really does send me so many 
slippers. It is very awkward. I don’t know what Lucy would say 

my dear Madam. After 


if she heard of it. 
What Dr. Dose says.—Certainly 
Christmas we must expect a little disarrangement. If you will 
permit me, I will go to the nursery at once, to see the children. 
What Misses Gerty and Emmie say.—Oh, don’t let him come 
near us, Nurse, and we will be so 
What Masters Franky and Artie say.—We won't take the nasty 
stuff! There! 
What Mary Jane paye-— hi you don’t take it before I count 
three, I Tl go and fetch your Papa! 
What Grandpapa says.—It was 4 vers 
wish those young romps hadn’t persuad 
Coverley. 1 am feeling it to-day. 
What Grandmamma says.— little ones enjoyed themselves 
so much; and are ing up so like their parents. 
the. says.— Well, it was an } 


we 
a werry pleasant time of it afterwards. Jouw 6 on the 
banjo like a : angel ! 





eat deal too civil to me, 


delightful evening, but I 
me to dance Sir Roger de 





EPORTED BY OUR OWN LITTLE 


Tom’s wife}; 
didn’t quarrel more than 


IN A GOOD CAUSE. 

S (ysen ts the ing suggestion, as he believes there are man 

ot readers ws wil be fad embrace it. No doubt the Com- 

mittee which is managing the benefit will receive subscriptions also. ] 
My pear Mr. Eprror, 


this time not With « contribution, but with a view of 
i I read thia ing, with real sorrow, of the severe 


Yours faithfully, 
A CLeRGyMAN oF THE CuuncH oF EnoLAND, 
(Who is also a student and lover of 
SHAKSPRARE). 


QUIS CUSTODIET CUSTODES ? 
Prompted by a dafence of fw om “ Sentry Go” in Winter 
eather.) 


p bpd 





_ 


sentries you tether 
in bad weather, 











you, 
, not in the old Army sense, ‘‘ Sentry, Go!” 
of sleet, «Sue et, 
great coat, guard-bed— 
‘or such waste cost too much, foot and horse. 
ere but Punch at the Horse Guards! 
But there other force rds 
alas! it is not a Centrifugal force ! 


=—__ 


Our 








YES OR NO? 


Tue World asks the following question, which is echoed by the 
Times of Dec. 18th :— 

“ Yes on No ?—Yes or no: is scarlet fever raging at a very well-known 
eS ry pee Phy mye hee London? It ie all very 
well that the matter be kept quiet in the interest of the tradesmen 
and -house keepers of the town ; but such reticence may be pushed too 
far, do more harm than i 


as the evil will be inevitably ne “ye 
when the prevalence of the epidemic becomes known. In the 


meantime people talk about doctors visiting fifty and sixty patients a day, all 
suffering from scarlet fever.” 

Mr. Punch, with his usual zeal for the publie welfare, tele- 
oagnes to his Brighton oquergsnrent, received the following 
Fe eal ne magne» Dag = Lng Td of the season. 
Parasols, cloaks, neckties, F telaine bags were 
scarlet. The epidemic is, I am glad to say, now much abated.” 


Worse than Bulgarian Atrocities. 


Dvaine the late visit of the Premier to Lorp Avtiseron at his 
ont, Snes —, the Wiltshire Coane hy had nen Oot in 

sport the shooting from the House (of some six guns 
illcd heskien other game, tod 3 We have heard a _ 
deal too much lately of the murder of Policemen by Poachers. “_ 





would seem _ that poestreese azo beginsing to nstaliet. 
ttention of Mr. Perer Tartor, M.P., Ma. Aron, and the ~ es 
tural Union should st once be ealled to the subj 





GHOSTS AND GULLS. 


As ¢ for remind? of iritual manifesta- 
tions, yy i y that —— things in 
heaven and earth are t of © cur piilocophey. Unluckily 
the spirits never tell us any of them. 


atthe 








Mr. Punch says.—And now, my good le, as you have 
enjoyed your merry Wish you all a Happy Néw Year! 





SpreiTvaLism vor Semoorsore.The “ usual tippings.” 









































THE COUNTRY 
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IN THE FUTURE. 


Retired Citizen (to Metropolitan Friend.) ‘‘ WHat I BNJoY sO MUCH IN THE COUNTRY Is THE Quier! Now HERE, IN MY GARDEN, MY 
Boy, You DON’T HEAR A SOUND, 'CEPTING THE TRAINS! !” 




















THE GROAN OF THE COMPETITION-WALLAH. 
“The first further examination of candidates selected in 1876 will com- 


| menee on December 27th.” —Eztract from Oficial Circular. 


| 
| 





Au betes | for the Indian Civilian, 

_ Though elected in ’Seventy-six ! 
Not for him with the joys of the million 

In Christmastide revels, to mix. 


Not for him to be funny—how can he ? 
Not for him to be smiling and bland, 
When he thinks of that blanked Hindustani, 
Which no fellow can “ hindustand.” 


Many thanks to that blessed Commission 

For the fo ht and thought they have shown, 
In thus dating the next Competition 

To suit our convenience alone. 


The next day but one after Christmas 
Was the day of all days they must fix, 
With the c ing conviction that this must 
Please five men at least out of six. 
To their goodness we poor fellows owe it 
a. our — tmas rad my _ isa mg : 
we use naug’ as “‘ Blow it!” 
We've these Kindly Officials to thank. 


Not for us are the gun and the hunter ; 
Biot Sar wo one Sa para St a Samae ; 


N Li 
Wekel dows SEn thentewme of France. 








My whole life is one night-marish vision 

Of wild blunders heart-breaking ‘‘ sap,” 
While examiners laugh in derision 

As they see me fall into their trap. 


All the pages I read daily daunt me 

With mountains of volumes I’ve not ; 
Through the long-lagging a haunt me 
Grim ghosts of the things I’ve forgot. 


E’en in dreams I peruse legal ficti 
Review forms of attachment and sale, 

Or ponder on Courts’ jurisdicti , 
And hold endless defendants to bail. 


I decline things that know no declension ; 
I face armies of words short and long ; 
Yet, in spite of my earnest attention, 
All somehow contrive to come wrong ! 


* * * * 


List ! shades of old Wallahs departed, 
List, embryo Wallahs to be ; 

Pity, pity a wretch broken-hearted, 
Lift the voice of your weeping for me. 


Dear old Punch, brand the wretches who’ve made me 
In all the world’s feast, the one slave : 

Or, best, prove the news that’s dismayed me 
A bad joke or barbarous shave! 



















Svecrstep Apprrion (if the Academy has no objection).—R.A., 
Royal Aquariumician. 











Spiécratiré Suerry.—Felt oh! the next morning. 
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A BORN ORATOR 
Farmer (proposing Landlord's health). ‘‘ Ax’ ir 4’ Squimans ‘UD pew 


THERE WUDNA BE 80 MANY ON EM AS DEW AS THEY DEW Dsw/” 


(IN THE EAST). 


THE CRICKETER’S GRAVE-STONE. 





Could Kzeton plead, to his life’s ee 
He’d he go the symbols ae gunee 

More home, than 
Prayer-book, rt von fy ala ae. 


That hit, and all, he now must waive. 
Score 


guard his grave, 
As his mid-stump he guarded. 
But why dist disturb the symbolled stone 


poove® sleeper 

Who with is hig lf's sor fairly shown, 
Must face Heaven's wicket eeper P 
Dying, perha he Gough “If he’s one 
Ths ty ht to keep wicket,” 


He'll know a Grighoter when he sees one, 
And hand me my gate-ticket.” 








Christmas Numbers. 


an numbers who, at this festive 
fill the trains and d throng th the eoae, a 
|eram the cabs, and crowd the omnibuses, 
and clap the  Pentomimes, and drink too 
Beas fad ett mach lm 
send out Christmas 
vend in Christmas bills, and call for Christ- 


mas Boxes, 


AS OUR SQUIEAR DEW, Tae Prom ror Stace Manacers.—Cor’s 
Iden D 


Trop. 








DECEMBER DREAMS. 
(After Christmas Dinners.) 


Lorp BEAconsFIELD dreams he is Sultan, and installed at Con- 
stantinople as Defender of the Moslem F aith. 

Lorp Satissury dreams that Bulgaria is occupied by three Fijis 
and a Maori Chief. e Marquis beats the drum in front of their | 
7“ and holds a conference outside. 
= pupal ae a he 4 +> _ = writer, and 
employ 5 Wey ane, y the Sunday Times to answer |W 
Corresponden 


Mr. Jony _ dreams he is Lessee of Cremorne, and ascends | 
nightly to the top of a Set Peace, amid a blaze of fireworks. 
Tennyson dreams that he shoots an arrow up into the air, | 
ome finds it, some years after, sticking in Harold's eye. 
= 4+ —- it out. 
Swrxpurne dreams he is the author of Proverbial Philo- 
Tea and, in oe ere, Seagal, poisons himself with a complete o°Py | ative 


he a » &e egpeiacly his wall-pa 
wet: turns mud-colour, and eventually dies a lingering death of | 
on the brain. 
Mr. Invixe dreams he is stabbed with Two Roses, and struck 
pe ny ey 
Maus. Baycrort dreams her husband j is in Peril, and diate! 
beneath a of old armour and brass dishes 
Mz. Hane dreams is coursed by critics over his Old Acres, | 
after an run, returns to his old form, and leaves | 
his New Men. 


Gane doume be 
Stock scenery is 
Maptzson dreams he has 





His pub-| ; 


“@ tenor for his com- 


| the 


poe oe into the ering by the brokers, and —- 


leted Opera-House ; but it turns out to be only an organ- gan-grinder 
~~ uarrelling with a rs oe wor a 
the Order 


| 
Miss Lypra THOMPsoN she is 
Charing Cross. 

Tue CLatuanr dreams he is in his old home at Wapping, and has 
never seen BoGLz or Onstow in his life. 

Da. Stave he is mixed with MacGilp and Spirits of 
Turps, and used as a Medium it ike ony & Academisiaa, but that the 

are not a the originals as they lived. 
Tommy dreams room been made for his Unele (from 
chan totes dad cae in Kensal Green. 





THE REAL NATIVE. 
As his tribute to the a: ing ceremony of the Proclamation 
nm Grand Durbar at De i of the Mamanas Apuinasa Sar Rawr 
| Victomta KatsaR-1- ya ~ presents this genuine and c 
teristic effusion of nati alty, being a circular received by a 
native Prince, and getive bor by him for Mr. Punch’s considera- 
| tion :— 
“ S1a,—May it please bness—The bumble petition of NuaGanati 
Ouvnan Sex Gurr met repel sheweth ; — 4 


“ That humble petitioner, being s subject to the British 
Grown es his house on the day that M. G. M. Quaew 


Vicfonua ALEXANDRINA the Empress or tz 

para A A poem proclaims ns 
will Kindly phew him to rah hie + y towards his is Sovereign (line 
Most Gracious Maszgsty THE QuEEN conferring assistance iat 


Salome Th he F obo rcsive any 
as un 


“Nuacasati Cuvanay Sen —_ 
“ Manapoor, in the District of Dashedabad, Bengal.” 














Ri, so = Myre ot, 
we erin rok Lecomte 


Si nag MT eM 
i 
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mi We if, 


ro i Nui "i ut W en 
pissin Mt sh i 
lh ill iN. 
Wil li uP Te 





An Bevan 
A CAUTION TO SNAKES. 


Punou’s Rectsrsnep Parsror—‘{Trai. or Tae Serpent.’ 


“ Snake skin is valuable, as, when tanned, it “makes very beautiful leather. 
A friend has a very handsome cardcase made of boa constrictor's skin, which 
he obtained in Paris. I pro ye to furnish him with the skin of one of the 
large pythons, that he may have it tanned. This will form a handsome 
trimming to his wife's cloak. The Ladies patronise birds, why should they not 
patronise snakes? If snake-skin dresses once ashionable, the exter- 
mination of snakes is inevitable. I hope shortly to see Ladies wearing snakes 
in their hate @ de gorgon. This fashion would ‘ook very pretty. I commend 
the idea to Mr. Wourn.” ”—Mr. Frank Buckiann’s Letter to the Times, 
Dec. 21st. 








A GROWL AT GOOD WISHES. 
(Symptomatic of Biliary wy from the Deheacies of the 


Deck out your dwellings with cypress and yew, 
Toll out the Old Year and toll in the New. . 
Life is a tangle of troubles snd fears. 

Wish you may get many Happy New Years! 


an y New Year!”’ So you said on the last, 

My A "ll say the twelvemonth has pleasantly passed ? 
ek tli pe te mn 
You "ll have most of you seen few or no happy years. 


‘* Happy New Year!” How long new to remain ? 
New Year is very soon Old Year again. 

Always with more or less bother in store, 

And as ’twixt “ more or less,” in most cases with more. 


fo will the present, "Tetet ihe and 

e t ring. 
Accidents, crimes, and diseases, no fp “ 
ring a0, most my bene 


Heedy 
et 
If they iSewenes 





[Decemazn 30, 1876. 











and simplify it. 
all the School 


‘* Spelling 


to coon, but neverthe 
whose spelli 
settle is the Queen’s English. 


Macavtay and Scorr ?— 
Tue SPELLING or THE PRESENT. 


School Board for London, 
Victoria Embankment, W.C., 
Dec. 8, 1876. 


Sir, 

am directed by the 
School Board for London to for- 
ward you a copy of the following 
Resolution :— 


“That this Board is of opinion that 
a great difficulty is placed in the way 
- Education by our present method 

cous: and that it is highly desi- 
rable that the Government should be 
moved to issue a Royal Commission 
for considering the best manner of 
reforming and simplifying it.’’ 
I am at the same time directed 
to, ask whether your Board would 
be willing to unite in a joint re- 
presentation to be addressed to 
the Education Department on the 
subject. 

I am, Sir 

Your obedient Servant, 


Clerk to the Board. 
To the Clerk of the School 
Board for ——. 


WORKING A SPELL. 


Tae present London School Board otom the condemnation 
passed by its predecessor on the present meth 

and prays for a Royal Commission to consider the best way to reform 
“i this purpose it has sent out circulars inviting 
Boards throughout the kingdom to join in a repre- 
sentation to the Education Department and to Parliament. There is 
room for reform in spelling when Dictionaries disagree, to the extent 
“0 striking] ine wy a little while ago by the aapetieotep of the 
” But the Phonetic System foes too far, being a 

scheme not ~s reform merely, but of reyolu 

eurious felicity in the idea of appointing a Royal Commission to 
determine our orthography. Royalty can oommese no special road 
am let us remember that the language 
ng the Government and the Legislature are solicited to 


Happy New Years, ’ tis tree, may await 

Youths that inherit an ample estate, 

Born with a big silver spoon in their j jaws, 

And idiots and fools who can laugh without cause. 


But heirs, as a rule, are deficient in brains— 
Spend all their money, and sell their domains, 
Ruin their health by the ways they pyrene, 
So that their years are unhappy and few. 


Christmas! I’m glad ‘ merry ” Christmas is o’er, 
Shall be still gladder when fools cease to pour 
Impossibilities into my ears— 

Wish me no more any Happy New Years! 








od of English spelling, 


There seems a 


Is the sort of thing below what we must make up our minds to 
see introduced into the language of 


SHAKSPEARE Dryrpey, 


Tue SPELLING oF THE FuTURE. 


Skool Bord for Lundun, 
Viktorier Embankment, W.C., 
December 8, 1876. 

Ser, 
I am direkted bi the 
Skool Bord for Lundun too for- 
werd ua koppeee of the foloing 
Rezolushun :— 


“That this Bord iz ov opinyun 
that a grat difikultee iz plast in the 
w4 ov edukashun bi our prezent 
methud ov , and that it iz hilee 
dezirabl that the Guvernment shood be 
moovd too ishoo a Royal Kommishun 
for konsidering the best maner ov 
reforming and simpleefying it.” 

I am, atthe sam time, direkted 
too ask whether yor Bord wood 
be wiling too unit in a joint re- 
prezentashun teo be ad too 
the Edukashun Department on 
~ pay 4 


“he Servunt, 
Klark to the Bord. 


To the Klark ov the Skool 
Bord for ——. 





Jacks, we might like Christmas 


may kiss and not 


When one listens to 





will we give our children a false view of life from its 


if 
fail 
: 


CHRISTMAS REFLECTIONS. 
By Our Hard-up Philosopher. 
Ir our parties were all of little esate, i Gaeta aie little 


twice a year; but what 


when these are largely | >? with ute Bil Bille? 
‘Under the Rose” is far more = 
under the mistletoe. The one tells its par irae 


tell. 
Holly mn me foreibly of my tradesmen’s books. Its red 
berries reeall 


their covers ; its leaves 
the 


of their contents. 
at Christmas, one 


#4 


Pautomime at six. 
Ciown, and his 
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PUNCH’S TWELFTH-NIGHT PARTING WITH OLD 


FATHER CHRISTMAS. 


Such weather as this year you ’ve had to know— 


| Development ’s the universal law, 
Not e’en so old a hand as you may shirk it. 

Now, do not snap, or snatch away your paw: 
Punch’s is friendly counsel ; pray, don’t burke 


it 
The good old times! What sermons one may read 
On that old text !—and some of them right, true 


ones. 
But, after all, the good old times should lead, 
Methinks, to better new ones. 

Merry? Well, Mr. Punch should be the last 

To say one word against judicious merriment. 
But may we not improve ee the past, 

Even in that ? 'Tis worth experiment. 
The loud “ gros rire de Rabelais,” after all, 

Is searce the very highest kind of — r, 
Grins and Gargantuan gormandising pall ; 

query—what comes after ? 

Good cheer? Well, cakes and ale are right good 


-pies, sirloins, and chines, — in 
measure. 


Plum. , too,—such memories it brings 
pa ia’s self seem a ¢ apleasure. | 
gushing over grub, 
To your Laureates are addicted, rather, | 
Rather 


f more savours of the stye or tub, 
fits you, reverend Father. 
Genial ? Why, bless your blooming face, of course! | 
But J agenad sentiment scarce comes in gushes ; 
And mere stomach-comfort is its source 
“a posit es raise not iy eae Gare ” blushes. 
e iss ‘neath misletoes, 
p Looe eoeld mat leant as sins however venial, | 
But, pray, without that big Bardolphian nose, 
Were you, in truth, less genial ? 
I see twig. We are too ancient friends 
Tet ¢ou to take the huff at hints like mine, 


meant 
foll in | To show your annual advent’s happiest ends 
a,” May well consort with temperance and refine- 
Yet there are men 


t. 
f Whilst of old times, 
things nd - wis well wo ft P mg apy her level. 
e 


free you— 


weary water-waste—this gloomy mist-mass— nippy 


This dreary end in slush of would-be snow— 
So dull for Father Christmas ! 








Tue French Chamber has been on fire. The 
Deputies were put out, of course. 





| 
hi y ome Hy of Christmas chimes 
jae re Peace and Joy—not Revel! | 





PAUPERS AND POLEMICS. 


THe inmates of most of the Metropolitan workhouses fared upon 
roast beef and plum-pudding as sumptuously as usual on Christmas 
Day, thanks to the care of Poor Law Guardians for the material 
nutriment of the poor, Their solicitude is, perhaps, too generally 
limited to that object ; but there is a case in which it evidently aims 
higher. The spiritual sustenance also of paupers is looked to by 
at least one Board of Guardians. So it appears from a statement 
in a contemporary, showing that in one case at least such devotional 
luxuries have actually been introduced, as :— 

“Hyuns In WOnemovszs.—At the last meeting of the St. George's, 
Hanover Square, Board of Guardians, Ma. Fiemine called upon the Little 
Chelsea Workhouse Visiting Committee to explain why copies of Hi 
Ancient and Modern, had been ordered in substitution for those previously in 


ingimg in a workhouse chapel is hardly conceivable as a 
‘‘ merry noise,” which the congregation, one would think, can have 
little heart for, But old-fashioned Psalm-singing was dolefal 
enough, even for a workhouse. Hymns Ancient and Modern, 
probably su ed Brapy and Tare, the tunes also being 
c for the merrier. Mz. FLemuxe seems to have thought these 
Hymns unmeet for the workhouse, as being too High spiritual diet— 
he, perhaps, voting for Low diet altogether. But :— 

“CoLoneL HayGamru observed that these hymn-books were in use 
throughout the army. He declined to express any opinion asto these hymn- 
books, which were obtained as sebumenediiind by the Chaplain.” 

Hymns suitable for soldiers may be imagined to be not inappro- 
priate, at any rate on controversial ground, for paupers. But the 
orthodoxy of the workhouse is apparently of an importance beyond 
| that of the barracks :— 


‘‘ Mr. Z. D. Bunny objected to these books, as he considered it the introduc- | 
tion of the thin end of the wedge—Six Rurnerrorp Avcocx pointed out that | 
while more hymn-books were the ones obtained were different from | 
the rest. Ultimately, the Were understood to decide that the original 
book should be substituted for Hymns Ancient and Modern.” 


Of so much moment is it what hymns the paupers of Little Chelsea | 
sing! Li hong Seong 9 to hea piace of strong polemical feeling. 
Mr. Z, D. B Bde sarge Ancient al Modern, which 
in point of doctrine, are to be not strictly parochial, will 
introduce into the workhouse of that great little place ‘‘ the thin end 
of the »” of which the thick is Popery. Let all sound Pro- 

ice to know that the Guardians of Little Chelsea by 
Brapy and Tare, or Dr. Warrs restored, sha 


fociding 
lace those i Hymns Ancient andi Modern, have 
eee ices crea Gs eee ve 
es on Ww it is 
founded, and me fogattee Papists the paupers in that | 
| citadel of t opinions. 


| 





| 
ALL SMOKE. 


that Generat Nrxrrive has left | 

Wilna via, to Army. “‘ Niké” means “ Victory,” | 

but “ pan (f is a ily oes. ey pon - 

strength ‘even stops springs ife, ich omen of the | 
will prevail ? 





SIGNS OF RECOVERY. 


THERE is some pogo tet affairs in Turkey are assuming a healthier 
aspect. The Sick has got a new Constitution. 
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MOMUS’S NEW-YEAR RING O’ BELLS. 













Vee 
VN 


> 


NYS 


Tine! Ting! "Tis Punch’s peal that sounds 

Amidst the chimes this New Year’s morning. 
Will Wisdom, on her sober rounds, 

The Jester’s merry peal be seorning ? 
Sage Madam, stint, and hear a hint— 

Fun is not aoe folly. | 

That Protean sprite can look counts 

Through the grim mask of Me holy : 
While oft a preacher’s purpose swells 
The music of the Cap-and-Bells ! 
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TENANT RIGHT. 
Young Squire. 


Watx A Fox-Hounp Pourry!” 


‘““Taey CAN'T SAY MY FaTHEeR’s AN EXACTING LANDLORD. 
ALL HE INSISTS UPON I8 THAT THEY SHOULD VOTE FoR THE LIBERALS, AND 


THE MODERN “CORK LEG.” 
(Atr—Of course—“ The Cork Leg.’’) 


I’tt tell you a tale without an Som 
badass, ee -s a bit of a 
e estrians erent and small, 
As he walks in yey pope 
— In the Agricul 
horus) —tural lural tiddy fol lural, 
Agricul—tural, 
1 fol lural ‘ do.* 
His name is Weston : he says, ‘‘ You see,” 
** You ‘ll all win your tin in- Weston in me: 
And the marvelling folks to each other repeat, 
“What wonderful legs for his wonderful feat.” 
poten) At the Agricul — 
(Chorus) —tural laral tiddy fol lural, 
Agricul— tural, 
Ri fol lural i do. 
Mr. Epwanrp Payson is not, we know, 
The famous Neddy that wouldn’t go ; 
ws outstrip the rate of the wil est dream, 
hen Fo puts pace s and goes like steam. 


i” 


"(Spoken In the Agricul— 
Chorus) —tural en tiddy fol lural, 
Agricul—tural, 
Ri fol lural i do. 
i hear, but of course by the card cannot speak, 
is Walker takes two thousand a wee ik ; 
It: this be true, then I’m bound to confess, 
That I’m open to try and do it for less. 
(Thoven} n the Agricul— 
(Chorus) —tural lural tiddy fol lural, 
Agricul—tural, 
Ri fol lural i do. 
You'll see, if to eg x you repair, 
That though he’s all Walker yet he’s all fair, 
And if by the Eastern Question perplexed, 
Try the Weston Question—‘* What will he do next?” 
8 wa Bs In the Agricul— 
(Chor tural jural tiddy fol lural, 
gricul—tural, 
Ri fol lural i do. 
* Evidently a song that ought to have been in the Greek Play 
at the Crystal Palace some little time back. The chorus, founded 
on an ancient model, is strictly classical and perfectly correct. 











Oh Reveillé to the ranks 
beri! quaint yet strenuous fighters ! 


mo bees we paris our quips and cranks 
‘ aes a gk ae in a or mitres. 

jest may prick, a ji wing | c 

ay pe Jeremiads will not, 

And search Stupidity’s callous uick 

With smarts that scath and shame yet kill not. 
Smile, Wisdom, smile! as truths it tells — 
The music of the Cap-and-Bells ! 


Ting! Ting! Each tinkle wakes a smile 

On honest lips eas or coral ; 
Or J geen Lope ough greed or guile, 

Or points with some poe moral. 
Midst war of and shock of swords, 
Jester’s jingle rising, 

Some restful interlude affords, 

With Right’s alarums harmonising. 
And ancient Wrongs may hear their knells 
In music.of the Cap-and-Bells. 


Ting! Ting! Still knaves and fools we’ ll flout, 
Grave meaning hide with mask of Momus, 
Bring owed - sense to put to rout 
The brood of cant, the crew of Comus. 
But all that’s fair from that keen air 
Shall draw ent only ; 
Weak Right shall find our weapon bare, 
No honest cause sit lonely. 
While Wit, with Wisdom toned: impels 
The music of the Cap-and-Bells. 





Tue Youne 


Lapy to cer A Bow rrom at Carisruas Tirxe.— 
Miss L. T 


OE. 





SOME CHRISTMAS BOOKS. 


the Butcher’s, the Baker’s, the Grocer’s books, and other 
books—oh dear no, but books for the household, or rather 


part of it. 

t luck children are in for now-a-days! We hadn’t such 
books, and certainly we hadn’t such pictures. Here’s a charming 
one for old and young, called Starlight Stories, by Miss wamar 
LaBLACHE, whose name sounds musical enough to begin 
Commend us to this Lady’s Jack with the Fishes me Vth the Icebergs 
come so far South, Then, next on the table is The Hunting of t 
Snark, by Lewis Cagrout, who, as he never appears in print except 
at this festive season, ought to be known as the Christmas CARROLL. 
The Snark is smatly related to the Jabberwok, but it is not 
the Jabberwok. Of all Christmas illustrations, those of Fairy Land, 
by Ricuaxp Dove, are v: bog first. Here is elfin fan and frolic, 

mmer Ni . Ween at Christmas. Look at the 

little Packs racing on * ritating butterflies, fighting frogs, or 
— tiny, coq fairies. McMitran & Co, are to be 
= Currots * —Just a little Boy, which is a iy 

*s book : we’ve seen ’em seize it, and read it 
Children are first-rate critics, and ly ap apr ee fax 
of the = ee 3 Beby Carrots, ~~ i the i aa 

’ a -. is the cleverest, 
‘ Christmas er 














+ lignan pea. 


<a arene hes “ 
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‘aad the wedding-ring? Bah! I’ve never blenched, and would not 
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WHAT’S THE ODDS? 
OR, THE DUMB JOCKEY OF JEDDINGTON. 
A GEN ULNE SPORTING NOVEL BY 
MAJOR JAWLEY SHARP, 
Author of “ Squeezing Langford,’ “ Two Kicks,” §¢., Ge. 
Caarrer VII,—* Settling the First Event.” 


HAT scream which | win 
had so alarmed 
the field was not 
Cavasson’s. It 
came from Mrs. 
Ascoop AZAMYLE, 
who was seated in | presen’ 
Lapy Dr Brrre- 
LEIGH’s barouche 
writing a last 
letter to Sm 
Tomas Dopp. 


letters! these X, 

Z’s, of Love's 
Mi habet ! 

oe’s me; but 
we all do it, 
though sometimes 
we rue it; but so 
it will be till the 
end of the world. 
The wily Irish 
LorpCHANCELLOR 
THURRAMOUGH 
was right for once 
when he said, 
“These are letters 





Valter, 


that ought to be written with a sheep 
understood what he meant at the time, 
justice, as well as the wit, of the remark 


In a firm hand Mrs. Ascoop Azamytx traced the following 
ines :-— 


ut experience has proved the 


Gussy will not love you. She can’t. She may laugh if you 
tickle her under the chin, but it’s the same old game. I have stooped 
to plot, because I love you so grandly, so madly. Rumour says your 
hands are to be tied at your marriage. If so, how will you put on 
the ring? The ring, indeed! Are you to give up the betting ring 


wo. I scorn sentiment, Let them all have a mate but me, what 
naiiers, or rather what maters? After this observation, erhaps, 
you will not care to see me. To-morrow I shall be all abroad. 
Address me France. Pay ‘your addresses, as the postage comes 
heavy. I shall be all there. Thine for ever, your 
A. Dora, 


oral their 

e poli 
The ’Fadge had pe pots a ch 
If th 7A other a rt i 


le og winning on . 
have backed her!” exe 


months, mt ae horse has been 
Oh, these last of oireus train 


signal from Cavassom Moka, paying attention to 
the 85 the wm, of the jockeys, aro belabouring her 
heavily, rears on her hind ing 

space around her 


a 
Burtox, who was hidden behind the Starter’s box, shook a sheet of 
iron to represent thunder 
we: in among the troubled mass of horses. 


the fireworks and the sheet iron, the h 
jockeys, losing all control, tumbled om, 


lice. 
mon acalfsskin.” Noone the 


seen such a start as this eet hee 


against the artigngert, while all 
onward, in spite of strenuous efforts of their jock 
onward, in a viigivind of dust, round Tottenham 

e , down 


waltzing on her hind legs, a few y 





P.S.—If Purtman Carr can mar your Three Derbys he will. 


Lavy Dr Brrreteren was looking over her shoulder and copying 
the letter word for word. 


turning suddenly had soured her. She was relentless 
One moment and the bright steel flashed in the air—another, and 
it was in the inkstand, for Lapy Dr had screamed, and all cyes were 
on the barouche. 
Mrs. Ascoop Asauras tossed the letter to Sr Tanase, and then 
was carried wey her feelings to a distant part of the course. 
Lapy D1, with ttle of chloral in her hand, remained to witness 
the result of the race, which her emotion has so suddenly and so 
strongly interrupted. 
n the meantime, unable to effect a satisfactory start, the horses 
were going round and round a while a barrel n,iworked 
by machinery, played various we pe airs. For advan- 
tageous exercise each jockey had a penny. The tak tones of 
the old organ had a sal soothing effect on the men and 
10Trses. 
Lawyer Ferret and the Hon’* Pottmaw Carp stood by, eyeing 
them narrowly as they asa ay in peer Had Coe been 
or not ?—that was the solicitor, and 


Fine more the 


to ask.—M. J. 8. 


he is 
rom awe - tale of varemepe sivas 


of of Hetchamn 





om | the bell rang, and the gong 
; “ They are off!” “H off!” “No, I? » « , 
ane e ie ont” e’s o, I’m on! They ’re ail 


Ha!!! They're away at last!!! 
No! Not one of th em stirred. Each jockey, true to his bargain 






with Lawsan ween Fg, reined ‘in his horse, and semanas at the 
FERRET the jockeys on all 
ave. one. This he was to leave to own 
lstlly, Th poment | at once the Lawyer 
* That was all wanted! », They have 

“7 LA nr th x 


might fairl 
ould 
Mole. On the contrary, sh and was 
ually wersing her way to It was 
that her as les Grover tochiny key Cav 
Bookmakers yore frantic ; on 


a 
cs, io 
Pr pack her! Back her " re 
in ng to think they had begs 
ut Cavassow has his game to 


legs, and paws the a wide 


“Two for her heels!” shouted Sramyenart, P was in the 


secret. And pod mnoen grx 


the me | cob i mae e action. 
Jockeys and horses fell right and my as CayAsson waved 
, and fired a couple of Is in the air; while Wm 


and Gussy, from her brougham, threw 


urther attempts to hold them back were useless. Maddened by 
broke away, and the 
were picked up by the 
** Keep your seats , Contiomen’ seats!” shouted 
infuriated Starter. Then he grum! nibled vokimsclt, “T’ve never 


** Don’t move on my account! ” shrieked Str THomas to Cavasson. 
The Dumb Jockey nodded to his ere, as ky quietly a 


~cowenl, 


Corner, up 
the hill, and through the Middle Park, amid the 


execrations of the furious Bookmakers, who were on the Moka colt 
to their last sheestring. 


Moka was \ast of all, still 
in adyance of the starting- 
Srr Tomas clasped Gussy round the waist in silent gratitude. 


The Boy in yellow won the day! 


The. first Derby had been lost! Thank Heayen for that! 


From the Editor to Mason Jawiey Swarr. —Dear Meier, of course you 
it Tattenham 


know the names of those places better than myse’‘; but isn’t 
Corner, not Tottenham. Eh? 


Yours, Ep, 


Dear Eprror,—You’re thinking of TATTERSALL’s. Quite right of you 


From the Editor to Mason Jawtxy Sxarp,—You will excuse me, I am 


gure, but was there ever a Derby like this? Isn’t it going just a trifle too 
Mrs. Ascoop AzAmYLk, turning suddenly, caught her at it. This | far a : 


From Masor JAwiey Suarp to the Editor.—Was there ever . . . such 


a dear old Neddy as you are? A Derby like this, my boy? Rather. Don’t 
you remember Ben Bolt in Sweet ‘i 
office, and ask the Sub-Editor. He’ 
too far’’ 
Yours, J 


# year? If not, look in at Bell’s Life 


who’s right. As to “going 
ea teat be far enough for you.— 


PS. —By the way, my friend, Sir H. WatxKzr, will call on you. He is 


Tr oa just come down here, 


poe go down here. So send on cheque by mga will Bend ga ss < 1 he 
—— = ry as a as = _ 
itor to Mason Jawiey SHarp. 
took . =: says . your . address . mar — (Oe ogee 
near . Ware? 
Mason Jawtzy Suarp to the Editor.—(By wire. me . right . 
come . day . after . to. Bogus . Park . Boshy . w. Ware?. Get . out . 


there . to-morrow. 


The Editor to the Public.—As the novel is to be finished at once, we shall 


certainly go down to Bogus Park, and if we can with the Major to 
t give us another at some future time, why, be it so, ve will. 





How To REMOVE AN INcURABLE Tooru.—Punch it out! 


(There! that’s the last straw that breaks Punceh’s back, though 
the most patient 6 of enale. | We eS a ee 2» 


pa 


cect ane Side Lien on tin aaiteali’ 
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LINES ON LATE HOURS. 
(A Carol by Mr. Krtxsoy.) 
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Green Youth and 


They sit them down to eat and drink, and, heed] 
Rise, dance again, shake up their meals ; whence bile and indigestion. 


Nene what tongue can tell what woes their hapless seniors suffer, 


Shall upon private Hosts enforce the rule of E 


hroniqueurs can tell 
dressing-room, or how such a 


for gander 
Soon would restriction in this pump-and-platform-ridden nation 
Be also put, by statute, on domestic dissipation. 


The New Year at its finish, and the Old Year at its start is 
Attended with festivities entitled ‘‘ evening parties,” 


in contempt of Reason’s voice, and sani 


thirst slaking ; 
and claret-cup, making what is *m 
* Spécialité” which bears the name of *‘ Sherry. 


when su -time arrives, with 


flirting, fun, and la 


er matron overblown, and corpulent old “ buffer,” 


In charge of marriageable girls, the daughters or the nieces 
They’ve brought to market ; or, that o’er, how happy their release is! 


The elderlies, at least 


would hail a measure of repression, 
hapa, brought in upon a Wednesday in next Session— 
ls vening Parties Bill,” which, penalties imposing, 
arly Closing. 


ARTICLES DE PARIS. 


that they can take nothing seriously. 


What was known in old Rapetais’ time, and still is called the badaud ‘de 
Paris, exists in every class, nay, even dominates in the Assembly, as in the 
streets, and among the newspaper readers. One cannot help being struck with 
this in looking over the most popular journals now issued in the French capital. 

At a moment when all eyes turn towards the East 
Conference may 
h the brazen throat 
eserve the epithet of 


jokes, more or less gross, and, in mamy cases, 
ears. 
light, poclal abject, 
on subj t 
pa cn sie cid 
tinople, coupled with mythical details 
serious 


French newspapers, the 
Serio-comic, teem with old 


corner of a page, or crushed between two 
elaborate tirades 


some doubtful intelligence 


of our Special Ambassador’s 


information to guide emery ae, and furnish 





tary warning. 
uty dance from ten at night till four next morning. 


With coffee, tea, or lemonade but few of them 
Most of intoxicating drinks from time to time 


U 
Not to say 


For six long hours too many 4 pair—unwise young man and maiden— 
Breathe atmosphere with gas-fumes and carbonic acid laden, 
Combustion’s products from the jets which yield illumination, 
As well as action of the skin, and human respiration. 


They waltz in this foul atmosphere, nor think of what comes after, 
ter, 
ess of health’s question, 


” 
% 


bours, the Parisians, are wont to feel affronted if a suggestion is 


} , when the results of the 
bring hope on the soft breath of Peace, or i 
of War, 


columns of 


n two long articles 
of personal invective, may be 


from Uonstan- 


you what such an Actress wears even in her 








or of w dept for eta, of, the sweets therein sold, 
époét corsets, with elaborate variations on 
altos the as the Venus de’ Medici and the charms 


Take a number at hazard of Le Rasoir. , 
Where an i would naturally turn to drink 
in the best inions on thefleading topic of the 
day, what do find P—a sentimental article, taking up 
four or five columns of thepaper, on the charm‘of han 
ing up stockings or shoes in the chimney to be filled wi 


bonbons for the children! Then a Gen: , who per- 
or Clodoche, treats le 


signs himself Chauve- Souris, 
ique le spirituel du monde, with a batch of spicy 
otes inning with an indecent Mala ism of 
— X., and ing with a ore 
ron R,.. Between. these you may, per discover, 
wa 0 Bille Mgenuily, » ew lines, headed La Poli- 
wi 


tique, commencing a reference to Mipwat Pasma, 
and the Conference, and i ina of 


idently thought more likely to interest the readers of 
the ge ee may ignitary’s harem, and the 


of a new confiserie, or sweet-meat shop, 


of the femme du monde, 

We may be a “nation of noe pepe but we do not 
goose | allow silly or scabreux puffs to monopolise the best 
part of our leading Y ; , 

Fancy a ber of the Times with the 
following T: of Contents ‘‘ under the elock ” :— 
Summary. 
Leading Article.—The origin of Mistletoe ; to which 
is an Analysis of 


istorieal 


herself at 


Kissing. 
Echoes of London.—Two extracts from Joe Miller, 
three jokes from back numbers of Punch, and 
American after-dinner story which Rgeyynotps himself 
a hesitate about publishing. 

‘arliamentary Re, .—Personal remarks on Op 
sition Members, and intimate details of the family life 
of a Prime Minister. 

Letter from Mr. Rrwwer in praise of his Perfumes. 

From Windsor to Balmorai.—A short satire on the 
Members of the Privy Council, made up of cracker 
mottoes extracted from their blic speeches. 

Dramatic Notices.— Including a description of Mr. 
CHartes Maruews’s little , an account of an ac- 
cident to Mrs. Bancrort’s kitchen-chimney, and an 
anecdote of a little supper at Mr. Toorr’s. 

News of the Day.—How Jowss, the well-known 

ist, left his house this morning in the rain, and forgot 
his um &c., &c., returning to obtain the desirable 
when the sun came out. 

How last ing two policemen, usually on duty 
at, such and such a , were taken off. This remiss- 
ness on the part of the Superintendents at Scotland 
Yard, caused a confusion which, &c., &c. 

Really, there is much which is not ‘‘ done better in 
France ;” and, amusing as all this may be in a weekly 
jodical, the daily Battle of Life (in England, at least) 
a more literary commissariat. 


, 


WAITS AND MEASURES. 


Wuar a pity it is that London should be so far 
behind Birmi » where that energetic Chief of 
Police, Mason Bown, not satisfied with insisting on all 
sly drinkers “‘ toeing the line,” under pain of fine or 
ragga wg has commenced a crusade against the 

aits, in the following grimly ascetic 

“ CAUTION.—Numerous complaints are made of the dis- 
orderly conduct of Youths whogo around the suburbs of the town 
during the nights of 2th and 31st December, ‘ begging under 
¥ pretence of saying ‘A Merry Christmas,’ and ‘ appy New 

ear.” 

“ All persons found so offending will be apprehended by the 
Police, and with bein Gomiety characters, 

“ Police 4 ws £. Bown, Major, Chief of Police. 

“ 19th December, 1876.” 


There! Birmingham is blessed with ite own Bown. 


Failing + nnd not the irate 
we 

Wik cade we the tol old Brute, , for the 

sends us the fo recipe :—*‘ Keep in your 
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A MORNING CALL (IN PANTOMIME SEASON). 


Miss Lily (to Three unruly Brothers). “* Now, rou Boys, 1¥ YOU BEHAVE LIKE THAT, I'LL TURN YOU ALL @UT OF THE Room!” 














Three unruly Brothers. ‘Ha! Hal You can’r! For MAMMA SENT US HERE TO PLAY FORRRITS—YOU KNOW SHE DID/” 
: yom shin z , ey There s too much of the Serpent already about the she-creatures 
SNAKES AND THE SEX. I say. oa 
(A Protest from one who abominates both. ({ could never regard Elsie Venner as anything out of the way.) 


But the Snake in the Sex, Sir, has surely sufficiently chastened our 
“The Ladies patronise birds, yt tere they not patronise snakes? If sins, 
nake-skin dresses once became ionable, the extermination of snakes is| Without you advising our Eves to assume with snakes’ slyness their 
nevitable. I hope shortly to see Ladies wearing snakes in their hats @ ia skins ! 

gon. This fashion would look very pretty.”—Mr. Frank BuckLanp in 


Land and Water.” ‘* The fashion would look very pretty”!!! Perhaps that is meant 


ie ‘K ! ee for a joke. 
On, i, a Be a could you? Oh, shame, Mr. Sam Snakes ae - are or eee but such charming what man not a 
She-fashions suffici i poe ' , muff wo invoke ? , 
he og ps pr rep Mart oe Fr yt of ne yoy Oy ed a, a | wong a patronised beetles, methinks she might there 
- ’ , . . , . s raw @ . Ss 
" — superfluous suggestion of horrors that fill one with) 1, , serpentine one—and eschew the Ophidian’s sinister shine. 


Snakes? Eugh! Just imagine Society neath an Ophidian spell! | No! Woman is fnew in herbd, and ophiomorphous in soul. 
Our Ladies like willing Laocoéas—crowned a /a gorgon as well! But encourage Ophidian fashions in dresses? O Frank, you’re a 


‘heir boas all boa constrictors, their trains with h ttlesnak ghoul : . 
; tipped ! ¥: sia : mee Famesnexe® | That snake of Old Nile was a type,—she who died of the aspic at 
Each waist by a cobra encompassed, each wrist by an asp closely last,— : 
gripped ! But ~“o not go clad in the sloughs that the serpents of Egypt 
cast, 


Just faney the wife of your bosom a python as far as her face! 
Your ae like an undisguised Lamia seeking your shrinking| You say did snake-skins grow the rage, the whole serpentine race 





embrace! — 7 Sate ’t would exterminate. 
Oh, a vixen in guise of a viper were surely a Nemesis fit I could half deem the game worth the candle, so much I the 
For men who can make such a use of their ill-employed fancy and villanous vermin hate 
wit ! Oh, were they but both ophiophagous —seeing of both we’ve too 

2 wi , . ’ many— 

W hy none —— not patronise Snakes?” Mn. BucKLAND, you} my, 4+ and the snakes then might play the old game of the Cats of 
That little primeval affair whose results rather bother us yet! Kilkenny ! 
rhe Serpent’s first patron, no doubt, would be prompt to play 


patron again ; : Devry Lawe Pantomime.— Voxns et praterea nihil.” (If it 
But that one of owrsex should suggest it! O Buckxianp, you’ve| isn’t new, it’s true.) 
snake on the brain! ipl 











® See “ A Caution to Snakes,” in last Number of Punch. Morro ror Rrvat Barrvr-SHoorers.— Murder most fowl !” 
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FIBLD. —T 


thrice ofare speak 


eal literature. To 
> give up cards. 
o buy an edition of 
the Works of JoszrH 
= MrIrrEr, with a view 
to learning the na- 
= ture of a joke. To 
== keep as a rule of life 
= the saying, “‘ thatif 
speech is silver, si- 
lence is golden.” 
Mr. Lowe,—To 
ive up epigrams. 
= To be sure of his 
facts. To give up 
party for patriotism. 
ajor O’ Gor- 
Sink histones te 
1s istory. (i) 
eep his speeches 
intended for the House of Commons, for the columns of Punch. 
Mr. H. J. Byron.—To give up inverted conundrums. To read 
Scrrse. To learn the art of construction. To find out the meaning 
of the words “‘ Comedy,” “‘ Drama,” ‘‘ Wit,” and “‘ Repartee.” 
r. Henry Neville.—To uphold the dignity of the Drama. 
. Slade.—To give up his tables, pack up his clothes, and return 
to America. 
The Middlesex Magistrates.—To diseoyer that no material dis- 
tinction exists between the sauce used for the goose and the sanee 
used for the gander. 
Midhat Pasha.—To give up fancy pictures of impossible eonsti- 
tation To learn that the Turkish for ‘‘ Yes” is net the European 
‘or ‘‘ No. 
The Sultan of Turkey.—To be worthy of a place in the Temple of 
of a corner in the Chamber of Horrors. 
Atwon’s History of Europe. To undergo 
Military History at Sandhurst. To attend the Autumn 


Professor Faweett.—To eall a sede an agricultural instrument. 
The Directors of all the Railway Companies.—To mind their 
‘o shorten their servants’ hours, and raise their pay. To 
look to brakes instead of smashes. 


All Bachelors and Spinsters between the Ages of Twenty and 
—— marry. 
Ali Bachelors and Spinsters over Forty.—To emigrate. 





Mr. Punch.—It is unn 





» for obvious reasons, for this 
NEW LEAVES FOR THE NEW YEAR. ieee © tera Fo Regma His readers, however, may 
¥ we? ee ” turn over ves w volumes, 
. . NYY \ \\ \\\\\ IN i Wi] Y/, /j,/ 
oO \ Qs Ni} NE ///j| 48 OLD CORRESPONDENT IN A NEW PLACE. 

~ ~\Sars 4 E| El V/)j _ Wien PRINeE oF was in India, I read with 
N : E vA interest the letters of Correspondent, but towards 
2) | close of the series the = Gay gave me wae gate 
Fe, | marred by the cruel suspicions you cast on the good faith of 
yous Galstad Representative by that he had never gone to 
ndia at = had written the letters at Gravesend, with the 

assistance of a Hi i ! 
If in your t so far as to dismiss him. 


= : 
cannot en ; and my serrow at your 
your “‘ Special’s” misfortune was turned into joy on 


Times of ( Day the account of the Vice- 

at Delhi. Mo Mees but his could have penned 

“ Behind of Guard and f 
Lm Rpt ppg pte coe 
e Gov gk the Othat Fustice of Bengal and the North-Western 


Topees, looking singularly out of place in their judicial 







Member of the Hones Commons spok 
se csiod off ie sho rushed ou a eld. and 
if not the Times mt, who made the 


the first time aware of the existence of those 
of the legal profession in India known ag “ Solah 
must now be your regret at having, by your hasti- 
journal to shine with an immortal glory that 


exclusively yours. Ever yours, 
Ram Snve. 
nd has yet returned with the Dietionary which 
ren eh Ap up the wordy “ * and 
which T have hitherto tho @ good one, 
they are as “‘pith” and “hat.” Bat this must be a 
mistake.—R. 8, 





LESSONS LEARNED AT A PANTOMIME. 
(By an Intelligent Schoolboy.) 


Tat Demons are much given to making bad puns, and have on 
their visiting lists the most beautiful of the Fairies. ky 
the attendants upon the Demons \(presumedly their victims) 
of their time in break-downs. . 
ief amusement in Fairyland is to stand uponone toe for 
time. 
when they speak, don’t seem to have more H.'s 
clothes to their backs lexi ee 
have particularly complexions considering 
the sunlight. 
Fairies must be inconvenient in the showers 
to produce the gigantic and highly-coloured 


want to catch Columbine, it is hard to 
see woe they don’t catch her. ee 

That my ee been greatly neglected by his children 
reckless and abandoned life, between thefts, 
nursemaids, and murdered babies, and on 


fed, cuffed, chased, and knocked 
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INNOCENTS AT HOME. 








] 


| CUE TIPS. 


A Marker may mark, but he must not 
remark. 

A great gun makés many cannons if he is 
a good shot. 

illiard-balls are fragile. They are 

ees, broken three or four times in a 
| gam 

You always take your rest standing up. 
As Homer says, “‘ Too much rest becomes a 

in.’ 

The most sober player finds it occasion- 
ay t his advantage to indulge in a good 


Too much addiction to the three balls 
one 0 ee er to the other three. 
Absent players are seldom on the spot. 

_ He is a poor player who does not miss his 


vit Yau play: with «young, Lady, let it 


Kissing is 
adn. Ke 
, Riltiesd-gtaying Parsons ought to cut the 
cloth 
When your adversary gets in a hole, it is 
not infra dig. to pick his pocket for him 
Sherry and Filliards are inseparable. 
You should always provide a butt. 
At l, for obvious reasons, old maids 
“Tpoepy Wo peeaing care 
lospitality is 
teristic of expert prea seye. They 
are constantly giving balls. 
., Players who are ambitious to make 
** jennies,” do sometimes succeed in making 
8 at ts ealy pettiatble wh 
mo is y when some 
friend is w Then you ma 
smoke a Mi r 4 
Always lose your temper. You are far 
better without it. 





In a Good Cause. 

WE are glad to learn that the Compton 
Benefit Committee receive subscriptions 
and donations, and have already received a 
handsome sum. peng ew fh, C3. 





“ Igy’? rr Nice, Maup, Jack's Gor AN APPOINTMENT AT BomBAy, AND ToM's TO BE QUARTERED | Mr, C. W. ao nt Guildhall. reasurer 


In THE Poxsave. Such a CoMFORT TO THINK THEY'LL BE 80 NEAR EACH OTHER!” 


of the Compton Fund 














WEALTH FOR THE SPIRIT-WORLD. 


Progressive Mr. Ponca, 
At.a time when festivit 
Dr. Scutremann’s discoveries of buried treasures at Mycenm raise a 
seasonable suggestion. Our minds just now naturally revert to the 
question of sepulchral reform w 
‘ Cremation,” or some other improvement on returning ‘ 
Earth.” Were it not best in this matter to resume the manners and 
customs of the ancients altogether, and after the usage of prehistoric 
times, inter along with the relics of the as oy a selection of their 
arms, accoutrements, conveniences, ornaments, effects, goods and 


chattels? Those ancients intuitively believ: ed that such things | P® 


would be useful to the deceased inthe lower world. There are facts 


; to be — by | 


afford such expensive interments as we can. 


coincides with dearth of incident, | Savantane = 


We are richer than ever the Mycenians were. They could not 


our warriors 
and Statesmen, then, be buried with and half- 
ld. Bank-notes might be added, to the no small 


anks. Continue to quakle Same on the bier b 


all means ; but likewise scatter small change. Bury with a 
| Officer his sword and boots; with an Admiral Tae: inter 
with a Gentleman his watch, his -stick, cigar-case, and 


| box of Vesuvians. 


which indicate, if not prove, the truth of their intention. It) 


is strongly attested by the phenomena of Modern Spiritualism. If 
a <n @ can x one and the same be entranced behind a 
curtain, oe Se it as a ma spirit-form, 
there is ne k= pad yp Pale The Sally ge me whilst 
lying in a sarcophagus, should not nevertheless be simultaneously 
worn in the hens classic Hades, which our better acquaint- 
ance with it, through communication with its inbabitass 4 OE taught 
us more cheerily to style the Summer Land. Happy yet there 

) aquocnens that we fail in contributing to its 
we might by depositing in the tomb those 


is,too much reason to 
happiness as m 


Forget not useful little things, such as an 

pectacles, or oe ran —_ chignon and bando- 
line. By the bodies of of old frien boon companions lay down 
some bottles of wine; also a corkscrew, with a few and 
wter-pots. Should all these stores for —— ever 
in after ages, Regt will, of course, excite the greatest interest ; and, 
being deposited in a Museum, serve to instruct Posterity, con- 


old Gentleman’s s 


|tinuing in the meantime to supply th the wants of the happy spirits 


whose remains they were inte 

Of course the proposal of sacrificing mone a or money's worth in 
funeral fagaer wee ge for the pe spirits will be un- 
meray culed by utilitarian materialists; but, Mr ome Se 
wo uld this sacrifice be nearly so ridiculous as the prevalent 
of sacrificing property, b Tt atte pS od aang 
to no on ex _— enriching 

uestion I am com you by my  —~ 
dre Isaac Newton, Groner Fox, an 4 Rowan Fansnar, & = pepe eed 
dictation I am wri 


articles of pleasure or + will which we must to be requisite » with both my "ee —— L, and 
for the coutlert and ~ of the spirit. It is want of these ne- - a = d er the table—it you wil Reader, only believe = 
cessaries in the spirit-world which constitutes an indigence described ““™""© poner = A Trance Mepivum 
by a phrase mere scarci . 
pos he ATF in a Pe oe ci ty eo P.S.—I enclose name and address, with terms for séances. 
moaites needful for spirit- the only real “ Spiri Destitu- 
On. 


EE cela ie as tien odie 








Nor woratH Powper anp Saor.—Si Slocum. 
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Autumn Leaves, 125 

Awful my ay 202 

Bap Thing for the Brain, 123 

Beacon for Beaconsfield (A), 258 

All, 185 

Beau-Ideal Hotel (The), 245 
lams Broken 


Bell —— (The), 165 
Chiron’s my © 7 

Beer- K of Barton (The), 121 

Best and Next Government, 155 

st Part of a Life ay pe 
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Cooling Inventions for the Hot Weather, 
71 


Cricketer’s Gravestone (The), 293 
Criticis: 





84 
D-zpavus and his Donkey, 211 
Deedalus at Dover (A), 147 
Danicheff (The), 33 
Day in the Kintra (A), 6 
| Day of Small Things (The), 239 
| December Dreams, 293 
| Di 


| Difficulty and 

| Dignity and Impudence, 132 

| Directions for the Shortest Day, 282 
Direction to Cabdrivers, 113 

| Disinterested Column (A), 258 

| Dockyard Administration, 243 

Dogs and Doctors, 40 

Don’t, 228 

Double Event (The), 209 

Dramas of the Duy, 155 

Dream, and its Fulfilment (A), 82 
Dream Poem 4 la Swinburne, 198 
Ear on a Woodman (An), 92 
Eastern in the Future (The), 68 
estion ), 282 


Eastern 

Educational Out- Relief, 71 
Election Movements, 187 
Electric Fluid Farming, 91 
Enchanted Omnibus (Fhe), 1% 
Enfants Terribles, 169 
England Aroused, 114 


rigandage Co The), 234 
English Steeple-C (An), hs . 
rus Mati 


juropean 

European Want, 110 

Everyday Farces, 156, 166, 219 

Exact Account of the Saltan’s Health 
(An), 67 

Exodus from Europe (An), 170 

Fawatics and Fools, 187 

Fashion's Dram, 110 

Female Capacity (The), 140 

a Dress Revolution, 140 

dnina Intelli 


“ Festina Lente,” 183 
Fiction in the Pulpit, 183 
Field too often Ploughed (A), 164 
Fight for Plumstead Common (The) 
| Fight over the School-Board (The), 248 
| Fish with a Family (A), 124 
Floating Slums, 13 
ig bya (The), 185 
sd —— Parties, 279 7 
‘ount nepiration (The), 23 
Fra Diavolo of Fact (The), 249 
French on the First (The), 193 
From Fraynes Refrain, 287 
From Pillar to Post, &c., 97 
From Pothouse to Prison, 233 
From Psycho to Gastro, 270 
From the Sublime to the Ridiculous, 163 
Ga.vor of Intellect (The), 143 


Cit: 126 
Generale Mocmries, 196 




















Gentleman Help, 81 

Geological , 260 

Ghost for Groom, 117 

Ghosts and Guils, 291 

Good Spirits, 237 

“ Grace before Meat,” 153 

pe ma 

Great Piano (The), 131 

Great Step in , 200 

Green- Beard’s 231 

Greenwich Dinner 

— of the Com: Wallah (The), 

Growl at Good Wishes (A), 294 

Guardians in Gaol, 18 

a 
- it Notes . 

112, 124, &e. 


pa 21, 31, 45, &e. 
Hard Lines at Lord’s, 54 


‘ewarden Keigh , 
Hawk v. Falcon, 269 ” 
tL . . 

er Proper 

indoos 


H and 

Hints for New Boards, 249 

Hints to Sportemen, 117 

Horse and Foot, 

Horticulture without Humbug, 233 
Art, 246 

“ How to Dress on £15 a-Year,” 153 


How to. Keep Cool in Hot Weather, 49 
H Years Back (A), 154 
eather 


ew 
gS 


gibi? 
z 
4 


i 


: 


Eh 


ue 


Et 
i 


(The), 221 
certain of its Limbs, 86 


i 
rt 
i 


os 


lit 
i 





Maori-us amidst the Ruins of Railway- 
“ 


dom, 1 
Marvels of Modern Travel, 114 

-Anner to the Rescue! 12 
ediums” in Prussia, 945 
Mem. for the Month, 111 
Michaelmas Day, 1876, 153 
a by 192 

your Eyes, 239 

Ministerial Medicine, 281 
Minstrel of the Mansion House (The), 187 
Miracle and No Mistake, 136 
extave of Turkish and Cavendish, 184 


49 
* Mobilisation” from a Low Point of 


View, 55 
Model Maiden (A), 183 
Modern Cork Leg 207 
Modern Patriot's (The), 281 


Molebills for Mountains, 143 
Moral Butterman (The), 26 


More Easily Wanted than Got, 256 
More Vuigarian Atrocities, 186 
Mortimer ann, 

Most Important Meeting yet (The), 158 
Motio for our Training Ships, 287 

Mount Punch, 208 

Mr. New le’s Notions, 24 

Mr. Ol ‘s Opinions, 5 

Mr. Punch’'s Book Colamn, 87 

Mr. Punch’s Chrietmas Number for 1876, 


2719 
Mr. Punch's Guide to the Army, 129, 184, 
146. 


Mr. Punch’s Prophecy for 1877, 288 
Mrs. Garp on the Arctic Expedition, 199 
Mrs. Gamp on the -_, 46 


Mumbo-Jumbo’s Latest Mufti, 259 
Nasa Reform, 102 
Ph tir A Nose,” 221 

atural Enough, 142 
Navy of the Future (The), 248 
New Football Rules, 247 
New Leaves for the New Year, 203 
New Music, 175 


m (A), 155 

Next Articie—in the “ Golos” (The), 198 
Noél, 282 

No More Cattle- Shows ! 250 

No More Charity, 99 

Not Before it's Wanted, 161 

Not Cooks Enough, 4 

Notes from Our Well-Informed Man, 258 
No, Thank You! 154 

Now 119 





AE 
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79 
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| 
Maontricest | | 


Seeing the Poor — at Play in 
On pap her ” System, 186 

Show, 101 
Christmas 


Rose, 275 
Our Home Conference, 
Our Interest in Turkey, 2 
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Our Mayors, 211 
Our New Sporting Novel, 288 

Our (Old) Boys,” 167 

, Own Representative, 65 

yor Representative at the Chiswick 

Garden Party, 30 
Our Representative at the Great Wagner 

Festival, Bayfeuth, 75, 85, 95 
Our Representative fa the City, 3 
Our Representative Man. 133, 144, 161, &. 
Our '8quire on Sport and Science, 
Out of Town, 67 
Paopy's Autonomy, 57 


| Papers for Parson 





8, 169 
Paradise at the Pole (The), 199 
Parisian Intell ce, 196 
Parson’s Play (The), 221 
Passengers in Halves, 119 
Paterfamilias on Pigtails, 68 
Pat-riot-ism, 90 
Patron Saint of Railways (The), 123 
~ — n to Parliament (A), 273 
e and Post, 110 

— ip or Land-slip ? on 
P hysicians and Feemales, 20 
Piaintive Appeal (A), 227 
Plea for Brompton (A), 125 
Plea for Political Prisoners, 66 
Poetical Licence, 199 
Ae for Pitmsoll {4 87 

-olsons and wy 

P jlities in the — 252 
Poor Britannia 
Poor ee 35 
Poor Womankind, 165 
Posies for the Poor, 27 
Potatoes in Peril, 02 
Precepts for Parvenus, 169 
Priestera!t and Prog, 91 
Princeps Secundus, 185 
Profession and Practice, 145 
Progress | 236 
Pre ~ ioeae Bombardment of the West Ead, 


~. - aa Concerts (The ee 
Proverbs by an Ex: 
Proverbs for Ball and Dinner eee, 1 
Public Orator (The), 180 
Punch and Puffery, 68 
Panch at Wim’ ion, 32 
Punch's Country ew ol + 99 
a h’s Party Word-Boo’ 
-unch’s Twelfth-Night Pasting with Old 
Father Christmas, 295 
Putting it Plainly, 117 
Quxstiow Answered (A), 28 
Question of Cleanliness (A), 92 
Questions for the ita, 225 
Quis Custodiet O aa 291 
Quite Superfiuous, 22! 
Quotation from Parnell, 210 
Raa Irish Pitaties, 27 
Railway idal Licig®- = 
Real Native (The), 
Rectification (A ai 
Regulations for Wimbledon, 17 
Remonstrance (A), 283 
Removal of a Nuisance (The), 235 
Rising to the Occasion, 231 
Roll of Fame (The), 77 
Rumoured Turkish Reforms, 162 
Russo-English Word-Book, 228 
Sap Michaelmas (A), 154 
2 and B., 18 
Makers and 8 ¢ Mills, 78 
seh -Boards and Swine, 252 


Sensation (A), 192 

Sentiment ! 249 

Sentiment at Stratford-on-Avon, 61 

Sentiment v. Science, 1 

Seven Wonders of the Social World 
(The), 1 (ap a2 

Shade on Progress 

Shakspearian Quotation. 187 


Shaks 122 

Shall Byron A yy Ld 212 
Shipton and Sludge, 134 

Shows and Autre Chose, 231 

** Bic Vos Non Vobis,” 209 

Sign of the Times (A), 257 


Spring Sports, 171 
_ a Novel Point of View, 10 
and Partridge, 100 
gas Pati Trade, 183 
Allusion, | 


for an i Boat-Race, 128 
im the Solent, 113 


isi 190 
ae is (A), of 
Soe Blow (ai ior 


The 
“The pos ln ive No, 4 os , 43 
This and That, 
y a 
on the “‘ jerer,” 89 
and New, 223 
for 123 


Tourists, 
Too ce Letter-Writer (The), 224 
Too Old? 97 
that ~— come out (The), 259 


the 
the Wood! to the Wood! 166 


Vv bam 

Waxts of the Nation (The), 126 
War 197 

War Rumours, 178 

War (The), 48 

Wealth for the Spirit-World, 3(4 


Welcome Back ! 202 on 
What no one should Forget, in Crossing 
1 


Take Abroad, 1 


i 
5 
£? 
P=8 


Wild Birds and “ Vermin,” 219 
223 





William the 

** Wille of their Own,” 201 

Wonderful Met logical Phen 
213 
























Words without Songs, 263 
be os a Spell. 294 
— Man’s Question (A), 239 
an an Atrocities, 291 


Wrong County e), 131 
Wrong Bad ¢ 75 
Wrong in Toto, 261 


Ea, or No? 291 
Younz Medium’s Catechism (The), 207 
Youth and Age, 23 


LARGE ENGRAVINGS. 


Art the Door, £ 

Augurs at Fault, 63 

Break in the Game (A), 181 

Call for the Manager (A), 187 

Cold mn and A Warm Welcome 


(A), 204, 206 
Pe ad | ye 1 on - 
— ~ai8 ng, @ 
Distur' Game, 127 or 
Doubtfal y, 193 


Drowsy Point+maa (The), 115 

me and the Woodman (The), 93 
Empress and Earl, &e., 83 

Fresh ‘Kick Off” (A), 217 

| Friends or Foes? 241 

Harlequin Goschen, 253 

her or the Ring, 29 

7 

| 


3 
Neu 7 under eS 
“No Mistake id 
Old Year's 7 (Tr), 289 
One Bubble More, 301 
Ge. Pill in Time” 
Psycho A la R ale, 168 
| Sphinx is Silent (The), 19 
Status Quo (The), 105 
| Stupidity and Science, 41 
| Turkish Bath (The), 149 
| 
| 


SMALL ENGRAVINGS. 


| Active the “‘ Sleeping Beauty,” 209 
| Adam in the Zoological Gardens, 228 
Addition Sum in Aj An), 142 
Advantage ofa 7th 158 


American's 
Angelina an it tha Weg Waa “ Relict,” 170 


Barmaid’s Hospital Subscription (A), 111 
Bathing Machine without a Mirror, 163 
Beadle and the Missing Sovereign, ‘256 
Betting Man Cautions his Partner, 233 
Big Dog at the Bazaar ae 141 
Boarding-School Girls alking, 50 
“ Broad” Man's ponwe te Ne etl 184 
Brown and his Letter Padlock, ¥ 

| Browne’s Seeond , OT 

| Brown Mistaken for a aiter, 273 

| Cad and the Spécialité Sherry, 164 

Capital and Experience, 24 

} Cause of Fish being toaroe ¢ e), 187 
Children be gy Ad Let the House, 82 

Cloak Room. A Late Pt 240 

pane ty Hunter (The), 1 

| Coaching in Fine and Wet Weather, 44 
Coachman and Departing Guest, 186 
Cvumte Volunteer on Parade, 130 
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: »ok and *her,Dressmaker 221 

in thi Riding Sehon (A) 213 
( up Fein | 7 il4 
Deoestal on Stilts, 140 
Dose end Patient, 185 
Driving Lady and Riders, 139 
eee | Lady and her New Bog (A), 3 264 

Question at Dinner 


Bat “Trap Costar ae An), yA 


Elephant carrying ple Bar, 215 
Family Shootin Party (A), 10 ey 
7 
Farmer's After. Atver Dano 5 Speech (A), 293 
Feathers versus Fur, 
Pishwives ct Scarborough (The), 136 
Galloping Pee of the Seaside, 118 
ry tig for Beer, 66 


- Bird” 53 

Libeval Landlord (A), 

Little Girl and her Uncle’s Will (A), 128 

and , 252 

Lo Mother than Blue 87 

Low on 108 

Maid’s and Mistress’ (A), 67 
Bachelor of Di (A), 260 

McJoseph on » 12 

Meditations on M. » 

M of Blue Collectors, 40 


Result of Fred's Foreign ser, 196 
Citizen’s Quiet Garden (A), 292 
Trick in pboard 34 
ted Horse of the 120 



































